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to 



• THE RIGHT HONORABLB 

HENRY 30YLE, ESQ. 

SIR, 

.S the professed design of this work is to enter- 
tain its readers in general, -withom giving offence to 
any particular person, it would be difficult to find out 
so proper a patron for it as yourself, there being none 
whose merit is more universally acknowledged by all 
parties, and who has made himself more friends and 
fewer enemies. Your great abilitiesviind unquestioned 
integrity. In those high employments which you have 
passed through, would not have been able to have 
raised you this general approbation, had they not been 
accompanied with that moderation in an high fortune, 
and that affability of manners, which are so conspi- 
cuous through all parts of your life. Your aversion 
to any ostentatious art^k setting to show those great 
sendees which yoir%h^ done the public, has not 
likewise a little contributed to that universal acknow- 
ledgment ^hich is pdd you by your country. 

The consideration of this part of your character, is 
that which hinders me from enlarging on those ex- 
traordinary talents, which l^a^ given you so gieat a 
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tRE.5;^F<)'^°°* 



iv DEDICATION. 

figure in the Britsh Senate*, as well as in that ele- 
gance and politeness which appear in your more re- 
tired conversation. 1 should be unpardonable, if, 
after what 1 have said, I should lonjjer detmi you with 
an address of this nature : I cannot, however, ccm- 
clude it without owning those great obligations which 
you have laid upon, 

SIR, 

Your most obedient. 
Humble servant, 
' THE SPECTATOlt 



* Mr. Boyle was appointed Chancellor of the Exchei^uer to 
King William in 1708 ; he was made one of the prmcipal 
Secretaries of State, ^nd afterwards created Lord Carleton» 
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No. 135. TUESDAY, July 24. . 

BY ADDISON. 

JSTCi puerif ne tanta arUmis assuescite beUa .• 
JVeupatria validaain viscera vertite vires, 

ViRG. JEn. 6. V. 8^2. 

Embrace' a^ain, my sons j be foes no more. 

Nor stain your country with her chiidren^s gore. » 

DRyDE)r. 



M. 



. Y" worthy friend ^iv Roger ^ when, we are talking 
of the naalice of parties, very frequently tells us an acci" 
dent that happened to him when he was a school-boy, 
which was at the time when the feuds ran high be* 
tween the Round4ieacl|| and Cavaliers. This worthy 
knight, being then but a stripling, had occasion to in-* 
quirfe which was the way to St. Anne's Lane : uppa 
which the person whom he spoke to., instead of an-* 
swering his qubstion, called him a young Popish cur, 
and asked hinji who had. made Anne a saint ? The> 
boy, being in some confusiorij'^inquiredof the next he 
met, which was the way to Anne's Lane ; but wa« 
A 2 ^ ^ 



6 THE SPECTATOR. No. 125. 

ealled a prick-eared cur for his pains^ and, instead of 
being shewn the way, was told, that she had been a 
saint before he was bom, and would be one nfter he 
was hanged. Upon this, says Sir Roger j I did not 
thintt fit to repeat the former question, but going into 
every lane of the neighbourhood, asked what they 
called the name of that lane. By which ingenious ar- 
tifice he found out the place he inquired after, with- 
out giving offi^Uce to any partf . Sir Roger generally 
closes this narrative with reflections on the mischief 
that parties do in the country ; how they spoil good 
neighbourhood, and make honest gentlemen hate one 
another : besides that they manifestly tend to the pre- 
judice of the land-tax and th& destructbn of the 
game. 

There cannot a greater judgment befel a country 
than stich a dreadful spirit of division, as rends a go* 
vernment into, two distinct people, and makes them 
greater strangers and more averse to one another than 
if they were actually two different nations. The ef-. 
fects of such ^ division are pernicious to the last de- 
gree, not only with regard to those, advantages which 
they give the comm9n enemy, but to those private 
evils which they produce^in the heart of almost every 
particular person. This influence, is very fatal both to 
mens morals and their understandings \ it sinks the 
virtue of a nation, and not only sq, but destroys even 
common sense. , 

A furious party spirit, when it rages in its full vio- 
lence, exerts itself in civil war and bloodshed ; and, 
when it is under its greatest restraints, naturally breaks 
out in falsehood, detraction, calumny, and a partial 
administration of justice. In a word, it fills a nation 
with spleen and rancour, and extinguishes all the 
seeds of good^nature, Compassion, and humanity:. 
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Plutarch says very finely, that a man should not al- 
low himself to hate even his enemies ; because^ says 
hei if jrou indulge this passion in some occasions, it 
will rise of itself in others ; if you hate your enemies, 
you -will contract such a vicious habit of mind, as by 
degrees will break out upon, those who are your 
friends, or those who are indifferent to you. I might 
here observe how admirably this precept of morality 
(which derives the malignity of hatred from the pas- 
sion itself, and not front its object) answers to that ^ 
great rule which was dictated to the world about an 
hundred years before this philosot)her wrote ; but in- 
stead of that, I shall only take notice, with a real grief 
of heart, that the minds of msyiy good men among u» 
appear soured with party-prmciples, and alienated 
from one another, in such a manner as seems to me 
altogether inconsistent with the dictates either of 
reason or religion. Zeal for a public cause is apt to 
breed passions in the hearts of virtuous persons, to 
whic{i the i*egard of their own private interest would 
never have betrayed them. 

If this party-spirit has so ill an effect on our morals. 
It has likewise a very great one upon ottr judgments. 
We often hear a poor insipid paper or pamphlet cried 
up, and sometimes a nobl^ piece depreciated, by those 
who are of a differeirt principle from the author. One 
who is actuated by this spirit is almost under an inca- 
pacity of discerning either real blemishes or beauties. 
A man of ment, in a different principle, is like an ob- 
ject seen in two different mediums, that appears 
crooked or broken, however straight and entire it may 
be in' itself. For this reasbn, there is scarce a person 
of any figure in England who does not go by two con- 
trary charaqters, as opposite to one another as light 
and darkness. Knowledge and le^yming suffer in a 
particular manner from this strange prejudice, which 
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at present prevails ambngst all ranks and degrees in' 
the British nation. As men formerly became emi- 
nent in learned societies by their parts and acqmd- 
tionS) they now distinguish themselves by the warmth 
and violence with which th^ espouse their respec- ^ 
tive parties. Books dre valued upon the like conu- 
derations : an abusive scurrilous style passes f«r sa- 
tire, and a dull scheme of psaty-notimis is called fine 
vmting. 

There is one piece of sophistry practised by both 
udes, and that is ihe taking any scandalous story^ that 
has been ever whispered or invented of a private man» 
for a known undoubted truth, and raising suitable spe« 
culations upon it. (yumnies that have been never 
proved, or have been often refuted, are the ordinary 
postulations of these infamous scribblers, upon which 
they proceed as upon first principles granted by all 
men, though in their hearts they know they are false, 
or at best very doubtful. When they haive laid these 
foundations of scurrility, it is no wonder that their su- 
perstructure is every way answerable lo them. If 
this shameless practice of the present age endures 
much longerf praise and reproach will cease to be mo- 
tives of action in good men. 

There are certain periods of time in all govern- 
ments when this inhuman spirit prevails. Italy was 
long torn in pieces by the Guelfes tod Gibellines, and 
France by those who wei'e for and against the League : 
but it is very unhappy for a man to be born in such a 
stormy and tempestuous season. It is the restless 
ambition of artful men that thus breaks a people into 
factions, and draws several well-meaning persons to 
their interest by a specious concern for their country. 
How many honest minds are filled with imcharitable 
and barbarous notions, out of their zeal for the public 
good? What cruelties and outrages would th^y not 
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commit against m^n of an adverse party, whom thejr 
would honour and esteem, if, instead of considering 
them as they are represented, they knew them as 
they are ? Thus ai'e persons of the greatest probity 
seduced into shameful errors and prejudices, and 
made bad men even t^y that noblest of principles, 
the love of their country, l^ca^ot here forbear- 
mentioning the &raous Spanish proverb, * If there 

* were neither fools nor knaves in the world, all peo- 

* pie would be of one mind/ 

For my own part, I could heartily wish that all ho- 
nest men would enter into an association for the sup- 
port of one another against the endeavours of those 
whom they ought to look upon as their common 
enemies, whatsoever side they may belong to. Were 
there such an honest body of neutral forces, we would 
never see the worst of men in great figures of life, 
because they are useful to a party ; nor the best unre- 
garded, because they are above practising those me- 
Aods which would be grateful to their faction. We 
should then single every criminal out of the herd, and 
hunt him down> however formidable and pvergrown 
Ji0 might -appear i on the contrary, we should shelter 
distressed innocence, and defend virtue, however be- 
set with contempt or ridicule, envy or defamation. 
In short, we should not any longer regard our fiellow- 
subjects as Whigs or Tories, but should make the 
man of merit our friend^ and the villain our enemy. 

C 
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No. 126. , WEDNESDAY, July 35. 



BY ADDISON. 

Tros RtUyhuve futxti mdh dUcrimme habeba. 

ViRO. JEnj la V. 108. 
RutuUans> TrojiB0> are the same to me. D&¥t>£iT. 



I. 



. N my yesterday's paper 1 proposed^ that the honest 
men of all parties should enter into a kind of associa- 
tion for the defence of one another,, and the confusion 
of their common entemies. As it is designed this 
neutral body should act with a regard to nothing but 
truth and equity, and divest themsdves of the little 
heats and preposs^iops that cleave to parties of all 
kinds, I have prepared for them the following form of 
an association, which may express their intentions in 
the most plain and simple manner. 

< WE whose names are hereunto subscribed, d^ 

* soleihnly declare, that we do in our consciences be- 

< liev^ two and two make four ; and that we shall ad- 

< judge any msai whatsoever to be-oar«ii«my who ea^^ 

< deavours to persuade us to the qpntrary., We are 

* likewise ready to maintain, with the hazard of all that 

< is near and dear to us, that six is less than seven in 

< all dmes and all places^ and that ten will not be more 

* three years* hence than it is at present. We do also 

* firmly declare, that it is our resolution as long as we 

< live to call black black, and white white. And we 

< shall upon all occasions oppose such persons that, 

* upon any day of the year, shall call black white^ or 

* white black, with the utmost peril of our txvtp and 

* fortunes.* 

Were there such a combination of honest men, 
Irho, without $iny regarjd to places, wfliid endeavour 
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to e^irpate; all such furbus zealots as would sacrifice 
one half of their <^antr7 to the paasion ankl interest 
ofthevother; as also such infamous hyx>ocTite69 that 
are for promoting their own advantage, under colour 
of the public good ; with all the profiigate immoral 
refidners to each side, that have nothing to recom- 
mend them but an implicit suhmiailoQ to their lead« 
ers ; we should soon see that furious part]r-^pirit eye* 
tinguished, which ma}^ in time expo3e us to the de* 
risioi^ and contempt of all the nations about us.. 

A mepaber of this society, that would thus carefully, 
en^loy himself in malpng room for merit, by throw- 
ing down the worthless and depraved part of mankind 
from those conspicuous stations of life to which they 
have been sometimes advanced, ai|^ all this without 
any regard to'^his private interest, would be no small 
b^efactor to his country. 

I remember to have, read ia Diodorus Siculus an 
account of a very active little animal, which I think 
he calls the Ichneumon, that maketf it the whole bu- 
siness of his life to break the eggs of the crocodile^ 
which he is always in search after. This instinct is 
the more remarkable, because the Ichneumon never 
feeds upon the eggs he has broken^ nor any other way 
finds his account in them. Were it not for the inces- 
sant labours of this industrious animal, Egypt (says 
the historian) would be over-run with crocodiles ; fqr 
the Kgypuans are^so far from destroying those per- 
nicious creatures, that they worship them as gods. 

If we look into the behaviour of ordinary partisans, 
we shall find them far from resembling this disinter- 
ested animal ; and rather acting after the example of 
the wild Tartars, who are ambitious of destroying a 
man of the most extraordinary parts and accomplish- 
ments, as thinkbg that upon his decease the same ta- 
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ients, whatever posts they qualified him for, enter of. 
course into his destroyer. 

As in the whole train of my speculations I have en- 
deavoured, as much as I am able, to extinguish that 
pernicious, spirit of passion and prejudice which ra- 
ges with the same violence in all parties, I am still 
the more desired of doing some good in this particu- 
lar, because I observe that the spirit of party reigns 
more in the country than in- the town. It here con- 
tracts a kind of brutality and rustic fierceness, to which 
men of a politer conversation are wholly stcangers. It 
extends itself even to the return of the bow and the 
hat ; and at the same time that the heads of parties 
preserve towards one another an outward show of good 
breedings and keef up a perpetual intercaurse of civi- 
lities, their tools that are dispersed in these outlying 
parts will not so much as mingle together at a cock- 
xnatch. This humour filts the country with several 
periodical meetings of Whig jockies and Tory fox- 
hunters ; not to mention the innumerable curses, 
frowns, and whispers it produces at a quarter-sessions. 

I do not know whether I have observed in any of 
my former papers, that my friends Sir Roger de Co^ 
-verly and ^\v Andrenio Freefiort are of different princi- 
ples ; the first of them inclined to the landed^ and the 
other to the moneyed interest. This humour is so mo- 
derate in each of them, that it proceeds no farther than 
to an agreeable raillery, which very often diverts the 
rest of the Club, 1 find however that the Knight is 
a much stronger Tory in the country than in town ; 
which, as he has told me in my ear, is absolutely ne- 
cessary fbr the keeping up his interest. In all our 
journey from London to his house we did not so much 
as bait at^ Whig-inn ; or if by chance the coachman 
stopped at a wrong place, one.of S^i^fce^r** servants 
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would ride up to his master fuUspeed, andwhbper to 
him that the master of the house was against such an 
one in the last election. This often betrayed us into 
hard beda and bad cheer ; for we were not so inquisi- 
tive^ about the inn as the innkeeper; and provided our 
landlord's principles were sound, did not take any no- 
tice of,the staleness of his provia||ns. This I found 
still the more inconvenient, because the better tlie 
host was, the worse generally were his accommoda- 
tions ; the fellow knowing very well, that those who 
were his fnends would take up with coarse diet and a 
hard lodging. For thpse reasons, all the while I was 
upon the road 1 dreaded entering into a house of any 
one that Sir Roger had applauded for an honest man. 

Since my stay at Sir Roger's ig the country, I daily 
find more instances of this narrow party-humour. 
Being upon the bowling-green at a neighbouring mar- 
ket town the other day (for that is the place where the 
gentlemen of one side ipeet once a-week,) 1 observed 
a stranger among them of a better presence and gen- 
teeler behaviour than ordinary ; but was much surpri- 
sed, that notwithstanding l^e was a very fair better^no* 
body would take him up. But upon inquiry, I foundi 
that he was one who had given a disagreeable vpte in 
a former parliament ; for which reason there was not 
a man upon that bowlingrgreen who could have so 
much correspondence with him as to win his money 
of him. 

Among other instances of this nature, I must not 
omit one which concerns myself. Will Wimble was 
the otlicr day relating several strange stories that he 
had picked up, nobody knows where, of a certain great 
man ;.and upon my staring at him as one that was sur- 
prised to hear^uch things in the country, which had 
never beenjgjguch as whispered in the town. Will 
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stopped short in the thread of his ^scourse> and after 
dinner asked my friend bir Roger in his ear, it he was 
sure that I was not a fanadc. 

It gives me a serious concern to see such a spirit of 
dissension in the country ; not only as it destroys vir- 
tue and common sense^ and renders us in a manner 
bai'barianstowardi one another^ hut as it perpetuates 
our animosities, widens our breaches, and transmits 
our present passions and prejudices to our posterity. 
For my own part, 1 am sometimes afraid that I disco- 
ver the seeds of a civil war in these our divisions ; and 
therefore cannot but bewail, as in their first princi- 
plesi the miseries and calamities of our children. 

^ C 
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BY ADDISON. 

^^"^Quanium est m rebus mane f Peas. Si^t. 1. T. 1: 

How much of emptiness we find in things ! 



I 



T is our custom at Sir Rogei% upon the coming in 
of the post, to sit about a pot of coffee, and hear the 
old Knight read Dyer*s Letter ; which he does with 
his spectacles upon his nose, and in §m audible voice^ 
smiling very often at those little strokes of satire which 
are so frequent in the writings of that author. I af- 
terwards communicate to the Knight such packets as 
I receive under the quality of S/iectator. The follow- 
ing letter chcuicing to please him more than ordinary, 
I shall publish il at his request 
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* MR. SPECTATOR, 

< You h^ve diverted the town almost a whole month 

< at the expence of the country; it is now high time that 

* f ou shouid give the country their revenge. Since 

< y(mr withdrawing from this place, the fair sex are 
<run into great extravagancies. Their petticoats, 

< which began to heave and swell fcfefore you left us, 

* are now blown up into a most enormops concave, 

* and rise every day more and more : in short, Sir, 
« since our women know themselves to be out of the 
' eye of the Sfiectator^ they will be kept within no com- 

< pass. You praised them a little too soon for the mo- 
« dcsty of their head-dresses ; for as the humour of a 
^ sick person is often driven out of one limb into ano- 

< ther» their superOuity of ornaments, instead of being 

* entirely banished, seems only fallen from their heads 
•upon their lower parts. What they have lost in 

* height they make ^p iii breadth, and contrary to all 

* rules of architecture, widen the foundations at the 

* same time that they shorten the superstructui*e* 

* Were they, like Spanish jennets, to impregtiate by 
^ the wind, they could not have thought on a more pro- 

* per invention. But as we do not yet hear any parti*- 

* cular use in this petticoat, or that it contains any 

< thing mor« than what was supposed to be in those of 
' scantier n>ake, we are wonderfully at a loss about it. 

* The women give out, in defence of these wide 

< bottoms, that they are airy, and very proper for the 
'season: but this I look upon to be only a pretence, 

* and a piece of art; for it is well known We have not 

* had am^ore moderate summer these many years, so 

* that it is certain the heat they complain of cannot be 

* in the weather : besides, I would fain ask these ten- 

* der constitutioned ladies, why they should require 

* more coolb^^lhan their mothers before them ? 
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< I fifid serei^al speculative persons are of oianion} 
that our sex has of late years been very saucy, and 
that the hoop-petticoat is made use of to keep us at 
a distance. It is most certain that a woman's hcmout 
cannot be better intrenched than after this manner^ 
in circle witliin circle, amidst such a variety of out- 
works and lines of circumvallation. A female who 
is thus invested in whalebone is sufficiently secured 
against the approaches of an ill-bred fellow, who 
might as well think of Sir George Etheridge's way 
of making love in a tub, as in the midst 4?f so naaxy 
hoops. 

< Among these various conjectures, there arc men 
of superstitious tempers, who look upon the hoop* 
petticoat as a kind of prodigy. Some will have it that 
it portends the downfall of the French king, &nd ob«- 
serve that the farthingale appeared in England a lit- 
tle before the ruin of the Spanish monarchy. Others 
are of opinion that it fbretels battle and bloodshed, 
and believe it of the same prognostication as the tail 
of a blazing star. For my part, I am apt to think it 
is a sign that multitudes are coming into the worid 
rather than going out of it. 

« The first time I saw a lady dressed in one of these 
petticoats, I could not forbear blaming her in my own 
thoughts for Walking abroad when she was 90 near 
her time ,• but soon recovered myself out of my errOr, 
when I found all the modish part of the sex 09 Jar 
gone as herself. It is generally thought some crafty 
women have thus betrayed their conipanions into 
hoops, that they might make them accessary to Uieir 
own concealments, and by that means escape the 
censure of the wo^d ; as wary generals have some- 
times dressed two or three dozen of their friends in 
•^their own habit, that they might not draw upon 
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* themselves any particular attacks from the enemy. 

< The strutting petticoat smooths all distinctions^ levels 
, * the mother with the ^ughter, and sets maids and 

* matrons, wives and widows, upon the same bottom. 

* In, the meanwhile, I csmnot but be troubled to §ee 
« so. many well shaped innocent virgins bloated up, an^ 

* waddling up and down, like big4>eUied women. 

< Should this fashion get among the ordinary people, 

< our public w{^s would be so crowded, that we should 

* want street-room* Several congregations of the best 

< &shion find themselves already very much straitened; 

* and if the mode increase, I wish it may not drive ma- 

< ny ordinary wbmen into me^ings and conventicles. 

< Should our sex at the same time take it into their 

< he^ds to wear trunk breeches (as who knows what 

* their indignation, at this female treatment may drive 

* them^to,) a man and his wife^would fill a whole pew. 

* You know, Sir, it is recorded of Alexander the ' 
^ Great, that, in his Indian expedition, he buried se- 

* veral suits of armour, which by his directions were 

* made much too big for smy of his soldierS|in order to 
« give posterity an extraordinary idea of him, and make 
^ them believe he had commanded an army of giants. 

* I am persuaded, that if one of the present petticoats 

* happens to be hung up in any repository of curiosi- 

< ties, it will lead into the same error the generationa 
« that lie some removes from us ; unless we tm be- 
f lieve our posterity will think so disrespectfully of 
« theiF great grandmothers, that they made themselves 

* monstrous to appear amiable. 

< When I survey this new-fashioned Rotunda m all its 
parts, I cannot but think of the old philosopher, who 

* after having entered into an Egyptian temple, and 
looked about for the idol of the place, at length disco- 

* vercd a little black monkey enshrined in the midst of 
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* it ; upon which hfe could not forbear crying out (to 

* the great scatid^ of the worshippers), what a mag* 

< nificient palace is here for such a ridiculous inhabit 

< tant! 

* Though you have taken a resolution, in one of your 

* papers^ to avoid descending to particularities of dress, 

* I believe you will notthink it below you, on so extra- 

< ordinary an occasion> to uiihoop the fair sex, and cure 

< this fashionable tympany that is got among them. I 
^ am apt to think the petticoat will shrink of its Own 

< accord at your first coming to town ; at least a touch 
« of your pen will make it contract itself like the sensi<- 

< tiVe plant, and hy that means oblige several who are 

* either terrified or astonished at this portentous novel- 
« ty ; and among the fest, 

C ' * Yoiir humble servant, &c,* 



:iSro. 128. FRIDAY, July 27, 1711. 

BY AD]6lS0N. 

^-^^Concordta di^cort. IjVQAtk. 1. 1. v. 4& 

Harmonious discord. 



w< 



OMEN in their nature are much more gay and 
joyous than men ; whether it be that their blood is 
s^ore refined, their fibres more delicate, and their ani- 
mal spirits more light and volatile ; or whether, as 
some have imagined, there may not be a kind of sex 
in the very soul, I shall not pretend to determine. As 
vivacity is the gifi of ivomen, gravity is that of men* 
They Bhould each of tbem therefore keep am^cli 
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upon the particular bias which nature teis Exed in their 
minds, that it may not draw too much, and lead them 
out of the paths of reason. This will certainly hap- 
pen, if the one in every word and action affects the 
character of being ligid and severe, and the other of 
being brisk and airy. Men should beware of bemg 
csq>tivated by a kind of savage philosophy, ^women by 
« thoughtless gallantry. Where these precaution 
itr^ not observed, the man often degenerates into a 
cynic, the woman into a coquette ; the man grows sul«- 
len and morose, the woman impertinent and fentas- 
licaL 

By what I have said, we may conclude men and wor- 
men were made as counterparts to one another, that 
the pains smd anxieties of the husbimd might be reUev* 
^ by the sprighdiness and good humour of the wife. 
Wlien these are rightly tempered, cafre and cheerful- 
tiess go hand in hand ; and the family, like a shipthsft 
is duly trimmed, wants neither sail nor ballad. 

Natural historians observe (for whilst I am in the 
country I must fetch my allu^onsfrom thence,) that on- 
fy the male birds have voices ; that their songs begin 
tL little before breeding time, and end a little af- 
ter ; that whilst the hen is covering her eggs, the male 
generally takes his stand upon a neighbouring bough 
within her hearing ; and by that means amuses and 
diverts iier with his songs during the whole time of 
her sitting. 

This contract among birds lasts no longer than till a 
brood of young ones arises from it ; so that in the fea- 
thered kind the cares and fatigues of the married statei 
if I may so call it, lie principally upon the fenmle. 
On the contrary, as in our species the man and the wq* 
man are joined together for life^ and the main burden 
rests upon the former^ nature has given all the little 
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arts of soothing and blandishment to the female, that 
she may cheer and animate her companion in-a con- 
stant and assiduous application to the makings provi^n 
for his j^mily, and the educating of their common chil- 
dren. , This, however^ is not to be taken so strictly as 
if the same duties were not often reciprocal and incum- 
bent on both parties ; but only to set forth what seems 
to have been the general intention of nature, in the 
different inclinations and endowments which are be* 
stowed on the different sexes.- 

But whatever was the reason that man and woman 
were made with this variety of temper, if we observe 
the conduct of th^ fair sex^ we find that they choose 
rather to associate themselves with a person who re- 
sembles them in that light and volatile humour which 
is natural to them, than to such as are qualified to mode- 
rate and counterbalance it. It has been an old com- 
pliant) that the coxcomb carries it with them before 
the man of sense. When we see a fellow loud and 
talkative, fuM of insipid life and laughter, we may ven- 
ture to pronounce him a female favouiite : noise and 
flutter are such accomplishments as they cannot with- 
stand. To be short, the passion of an ordinary vro* 
man for a man is nothing else but self-love diverted 
upon another object : she would have the lover a wo- 
man in every thing but the sex. I do not know n 
finer pi,ece of of satire on this part of woman kind than 
those lines of Mr. Di^den ; 

* Our thoughtless sex is caught by outward form 

• And empty noise, and loves itself in man.' 

This is a source of infinite calamities to the sex^ aft 
it frequently joins them to men who, in their Own 
thoughts are as fine creatures as themselves; or, if they 
chance to be good-humoured, serve only to dissipate 
their fortunes, inflame their follies^ and aggravate 
their indiscretions, Pr^r^alp 
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The sdme female levity is no less |atal to th6m af- 
ter msu-riage than before : it represents to their ima- 
ginations the £sdthful prudent husband as an honesty 
tractable^ and domestic animal^ and turns their thoughts 
up<m the fine gay geiftleman that laughs, sings, and 
dresses so much more agreeably. 

As this irregular vivacity of temper leads astray the 
hearts pf ordinary woman ^ inihe choice of their lovers 
aad the treatment of their husbands^ ii^operates ^ith 
the same pemidous influence towards their children, 
who are taught to accomplish themselves in all those 
8u)»lime perfections that oppear captivating in the eye 
o^ their mother. She ac mires in her son, what she 
loved in her^^llant ; and by that means ccmtributes all 
she can to perpetrate hereelf in a worthless progeny. 

The yonger Faustina was a lively instance of this 
sort of women. Notwithstanding she was married to 
Marcus Aurelius, one of the greatest, wisest, and best 
of the Roman emperors, she thought a common gla- 
ifiator much the prettier gentleman ; a^d had taken 
such care to accomplish her son Commodus according 
to her own coitions of a fine man, that, when he ascend- 
ed the throne of his father, he became the most fbol- 
ish and abandoned tyrant that was ever placed at the 
head of the Roman empire, signalizing himself in no- 
thing but the fighting of prizes, and knocking out mens 
brains. As he had no taste of true glory, we see him in 
several medals and statues which are still extant of 
him, equipped like an Hercules with a club and a lion's 
skin. 

I have been led into this speculation by the charac- 
ters I have heard of a country gentleman and his lady, 
who do not live many miles from Sir Foger. The 
wife is an old coquette, that is always hankering after 
the diversions of the town ; the husband a morose rus- 
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tic, that frowns apd frets at the name of it. The wife 
is over-run with affectation, the hn^nd sunk into 
brutality: the lady cannot bear the noise of the larks 
and nightingales, hates your tedious suimner dayS} and , 
is sick at the sight of shady woodland purling streams c 
the husband wonders how any pne can be pleased with 
the fooleries of plays and operasi and rails from morn- 
ing to night tit essenced fops and taudry courtiers. 
Their children ar« educated in these different notions 
of their parents. The sons follow the fath^ about 
his grounds, while the daughters read volumes of love 
letters and ronmnces to theii' mother. By this means 
it comes to pass, that the girls look upon their father 
as a clown, and the boys think their mother no better 
than she should be. 

How different are the lives of Anstus and Aspasia i 
The innocent vivacity of the one is tempered and 
composed by the cheerful gravity of the other. The 
wife ^rows wise by the discourses of her husband^ 
and the husbipd good-humoured by the conversatioi^ 
of the wife. Aristus would not be so ambble were it 
not for his Aspasia, nor Aspasia m mwM vsteeined 
were it not for her Aristus. Their virtues are blended 
ii) their children, and diffuse through ihe whole &» 
mily a perpetual spirit of bQ&eyolence> comphicency^ 
and satisfaction* C 
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No. 129. SATURDAY, July 28, in !• 

BY ADDISQIf. 

Vertentem sese fruatra aectabere canthum^ 
Cum rota potterior curraa et in axe secundo. 

Pers: Sat 5. V. 71* 
Thou, like the hindmost cIuiriot-wheelB, apt curst 
Still to be near, but ne'er to be the first. Drydbk.. 

VjrREAT masters in painting never care for draw- 
ing people in the fashion ; as very well knowing that 
the head-dress or periwig that now prevails, and gives 
a grace to their portraitures at present, will make ^ 
very odd figure, and perhaps look monstrous in the 
eyes of posterity. For this reason they often repre- 
sent an illuatiious person in a Roman hjeA)it, or in some 
other dress that never varies. T could wish, for the 
sake of my country friends, that there was such a kind 
of everlaating drafiery to, be made use of by all who 
lire at a certain distance from the town, and that tKey 
' would agree upon such fashions as should never be 
liable to changes and innovations. For want of this 
9tandtng dreasy a man who takes a journey into the 
country is as much surprised as one who walks in a 
gallery of old ^mily pictures ; and finds as great a 
variety of garbs and habits in the persons he con- 
verses with. Did they keep to one constant dress, 
they would sometimes be in, the fashion, which they 
never are as matters are managed at present. If, 
instead of running after the mode, they would conti- 
nue fixed in one certain habit, the mode would some 
time or other overtake them, as a clock that stands 
still is sijire to point right once in twe^ve hours, in 
thb case therefore I would advise them, as a ^ntle- 
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man did his friwid who was hunting about the whole 
town after a rambling fellow, if you follow him you 
will never find him, but if you plant yourself at the 
corner of any one street, I'll engage it will not be long 
before you see him. 

I have already touched upon this subject in a spe- 
culation (No. 119), which shews how cruelly the 
cpuntry are led astray in following the town, and 
equipped in a ridiculous habit, when they fancy 
themselves in the height of the mode. Since that 
speculation I have received a letter (which I there 
hinted at) from a gentleman who is now in tlie wes^ 
tern circuit. 

* MR. SPECTATOR, 

* Being a lawyer of the Middle Temple, a Cornish- 
roan by birth, I generally ride the western circuit 
for my health ; and as i am not interrupted with 
clients, have leisure to make many observi^ons that 
escape the notice of my fellow-travellefs^ 

< One of the most fashionable women Imet with In 
^11 the circuit, was my landlady at Stains, where I 
chanced to be on a holidays Her commode wa& not 
half a foot high, and her petticoat within some yards 
of a modish circumference. . In. the same place I 
observed a young fellow with a tolerable periwigs 
had it not been covered with a hat that was shaped 
in the Ramilie cock. As I proceeded on my j<mr- 
ney I observed the petticoat grew scander and 
scantier, and about threesco^ miles from London 
was so very unfashionable, that a woman might v^alk 
in it without any manner of inconvenience. 

< Not far from Salisbury I took notice of a justice 
of peace's lady, who was at least ten years behind- 
hand in her dress^ but at the same time as fine as 
hands could make her. She was flounced and fur- 
Digitized by vjOoq ic ^ 



Nd. 129. THE SPECTATOR. ^5 

belowed from liead to foot ; every riband was wrink- 
led, and every part of her garments in curl ; so, that 
she looked like one of those animals which in the 
country we call a Friezland hen. 

* Not many miles beyond this place, I was informed 
that one of the last year's little muffs had by some 
means or other straggled into those parts, and that 
all the women of fashion were cutting their old muffs 
in two, or retrenching them, according to the little 
model which was got among them. I cannot be- 
lieve the report they have there, that it was sent 
down franked by a parliament- man in a little packet ; 
but probably, by next winter, this fashion will be at 
the height in the country when it is quite out at Lon- 
don. ^ 

* The greatest heau at our next country sessions 
was dressed in a most monstrous flaxen periwig; that 
was made in King William's reign. The wearer of 
it goes, it seems, in his own hair when he is at home, 
and lets his wig lie in buckle for a whole half year, 
that he may put it on upon occasion to meet the 
judges in it. 

* I must not here omit an adventure which happened 
to us in a country church upon the frontiers of 
Cornwall. As we were in the midst of the servicei 
a lady, who is the chief woman of the place, and had 
passed the winter at Loncbn with her husband, en- 
tered the congregation in a little head dress and a 
hooped petticoat. The people, who were wonder* 
fully startled at such a sight, all of them rose up. 
Some stared at the prodigious bottom> and some at 
the little top, of this striinge dress. In the meaa 
dme the lady of the manor filled the area of the 
church, and walked up to her pew with an unspeak- 
able satisfaction, amidst the whispers, conjectures and 
astonishments of the whole congregation. 
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< Upon our way from Jience we saw a young fellow 

< riding towards us full gallop, with a bob-wig and a 
« black silken bag tied to it. He stopt short at the 

< coach to ask us how far the judges were behind us. 

< His stay was so very short, that we had only time to 
« observe his new silk waistcoat, which was urbut- 

< toned in several places, to let us see that he had a 
« clean shirt on, which was ruffled down to his middle. 

* From this place, during our progress through the 

* most western parts of the kingdom, we fancied our- 

< selves in King Charles the Second's reign, the peo- 
« pie having made very little variations in their dress 

< since that time. The smartest of the country 'squires 

< appear still in the Monmouth cock ; and when they 

< go a-wooing, (whether they have any post in the mi- 

< litia or not) they genei'ally put on a red coat. We 

* were, indeed, very much surprised, at the place we 

< lay at last night, to meet with a gentleman that had 

* accoutred himself in a night-cap wig, a coat with 

< long pockets and slit sleeves, and a pair of shoes with 

< high scollop tops ; but we soon found by his conver- 

< sation that he was a person who laughed at the ig- 

< norance and rusticity of the country peoplej and was 
' resolved to live and die in the mode. 

« hir, if you think this account of my travels may 

< be of any advantage to the public, I will next year 
^trouble you with such occurrences as I shall meet 

* with in other parts of England. For I am informed 

< there are greater curiosities in the northern circuit 

< than in the western ; and that a fashion makes its ^ 

< progress much slower in Cumberland than into 

< Cornwall. I have heard, in particular, that the 

< Steenkirk (a) arrived but two months ago at New- 

< castle, and that there are several commodes in those 

< parts which are worth taking a journey thither to 

< see.* C 
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No. 130. MONDAY, July 30, 1711, 

BY ADDISOK. 



'Sempergue recenies 



Cqnvectare juyat pradaa, et vivere rapto. . 

ViRO. JEn. 7. V. 748. 
Hunting their sport, and plundering was their trade. 

Drydek. 



A. 



. S I was yesterday riding out in the fields with my 
friend Sir Roger^ we saw at a little distance from us a 
troop of gipsies. Upon the first discovery of them, 
my friend was in some doubt whether he should not 
exert the Justice of the Peace upon such a band of 
lawless vagrants ; but not having his clerk with him, 
who is a necessary counsellor on these occasions, and 
fearing that his poultry might fare the worse for it, 
he let the thought drop : but at the same time gave 
me a particular account of the mischiefe they do in 
the country, in stealing people's goods and spoiling 
their servants. If a stray piece of linen hangs upon 
an hedge, says Sir Roger^ they are sure to have it ; if 
a hog loses his way in the fields, it is ten to one but he 
becomes their prey ; our geese cannot live in peace 
for them ; if a man prosecutes them with severity, his 
ben-roost is sure to pay for it : they generally strag- 
gle into these parts about this time of the year ; and 
set the heads of oUr servant-maids so agog for hus- 
bands, that We do not expect to have any business done 
as it should be whilst they are in the country. I 
have an honest' dairy-maid who crosses their hands 
with a piece of alver every summer, and never fails 
being promised the handsomest young fellow in the 
parish for her pains. YouT friend the butler has 
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been fool enough to be seduced by them ; and though 
he U sure to lose a knife^ a fork, or a spoon, every 
tame his fortune is told him, generally shuts himself 
up in the pantry; with an old gipsy for above half an 
hour once in a twelvemonth. Sweethearts are the 
things they live upon, which they bestow very plenti- 
fully upon all those that apply themselves to them* 
You see now and then some handsome young jadd 
among them : the sluts have very often white teeth 
■and black eyes. 

Sir Roger observing that I listened with great at- 
tention to his account of a people who were so en- 
tirely new to me, told me, that if I would they should 
tell us our fortunes. As I was very well pleased with 
the Knight's proposal, we rode up and communicated 
our hands to them. A Cassandra of the crew, after 
having examined my lines very diligently, told me^ 
that I loved a pretty maid in a comer, that I was ai 
good woman's man, with some other particulars which 
I do not think proper to relate. My friend Sir Ro" 
ger alighted from his horse, and exposing his palm 
to two or three that stood by him, they crumpled it 
into all shapes, and diligently scanned evejry wrinkle 
that could be made in it ; when one of them, who was 
older and more sun burnt than the rest, told him, that 
he had a widow in his line of life : upon wliich the 
Knight cried, Go, go, you are an idle baggage ; and 
at the same time smiled upon me. The gipsy find- 
ing he was not displeased in his heart, told him, after 
a farther inquiry into his hand, that hb true-love was 
constant, and that she should dream of him to-night. 
My old friend cried, Pish, and bid her go on. The 
gipsy told him that he was a bachelor, but would not 
be so long ; and that he was dearer to soMiebody than 
lie thought. The Knight still repeated^ she was aa 
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idle baggage, and bid her go on. Ah, master, says 
the gipsy? that roguish leer of your's makes a pretty 
woman's heart ache ; you han't that simper about the 

mouth for nothing The uncouth gibberish with 

^which all this was uttered, like the darkness of an ora- 
cle, made us the more attentive to it* To be short, 
the Knight left the money with her that he had crossed 
her hand with, and got up again on his horse. 

As we were riding away, Sir Roger tpld me, that 
he knew several sensible people who believed these 
gipsies now and then foretold very strange things ; 
and for half an hour together appeared more jocund 
than ordinary. In the height of his good-humour, 
meeting a common beggar upon the road, who was 
no conjurer, as he went to relieve him, he found his 
pocket was picked ; that being a kind of palmistry at 
which this race of vermin are veiy dexterous. 

I might here entertsdn my reader with historical 
-yemai^s on this idle profligate people, who infest all 
the countries of Europe, and live in the midst of go-* 
vemments in ^ kind of commonwealth by themselves. 
But instead of entering into observations of this na- 
ture, 1 shall fill the remaining part of my paper with 
a story which is still fk*esh in Hojland, and was printed 
in one of our monthly accounts about twenty years 
ago. * As the Trekschuyt, or hackney-boajt, which 

* carries passengers from Leyden to Amsterdam, was 

* putting off, a boy running along the side of the ca** 

* nal desired to be taken in ; which the master of tho, 

* boat refused, because the lad had not quite money 

< enough to pay the usual fare. An eminent mer- 

< chant being pleased with the looks of the boy, and 

* secretly touched with compassion towards him, paid 

< the money for him, and ordered him to be taken on 
« board. Upon talkmg with him afterwards, he found 

C2 
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^ that be could speak readily in three or four lan- 
^guages; and learned, upon further examination, 

< that he had been stolen away, when he was a child} 

* by a gipsy, and had rambled ever since with a gang^ 
^ of those strollers up and down several parts of Eu- 
^ rope. It happened that the merchant, whose heart 

< seems to have inclined towards the boy by a secret 

< kind of instinct, had himself lost a child some yeara 

< before. The parents, after a long search for him, 

* gave him for drowned in one of the canals with 
' which that country abounds ; and the mother was so 

* afflicted at the loss of a fine boy, who was her only 

< son, that she. died for grief of it. Upon laying to- 

< gether all particulars, and examining the several 
*» moles and marks by which the mother used to de*- 
^scribe the child when he was first missing, the boy 

* proved to' be the son of the merchant whose heart 
' « hetd sp unaccountably melted at the sight of hinu 

« The lad was very well pleased to find a father who 

* \^as so rich, and likely to leave him a good estate ; 
« the father, on the other hand, was not a littl^ de- 

< lighted to see a son return to him, whom he had 
r given ^or lost, with such a strength of constitution, 

< sharpness of understanding, and skill in languages.* 
Here the printed stQiy leaves off ; but, if I may give 
credit to reports, bur linguist, having received such 
extraordinary rudiments towards a good education, 
was afterwards trained up in every thing that becomes 
a gentleman ; wearing off, by little and little, all the 
vicious habits and practices that he had been used to 
in the course of his-peregrinatipns : nay, it is said, 
that he has since been employed in foreign courts 
upon national busmessy with great reputation to him- 
self and honour to those who sent him, and that he h^% 
visited several countries as a public minister, in which' 
he formerly wandered as a ^ipsy. ' - C 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i 



Nb. ISl. THE SPECTATOR. S\ 

No. 131. TUESDAY, July 31, 1711. 

BY ADDISON. 

I psa ruraum concetUte sylva. 

ViRO.Ecl. lO.y.fiJ* 
Once more, ye woods, adieu. 

It is usual for a man who loves country sports to pre- 
serve the game in his own grounds, and divert him- 
self upon those that belong to his neighbour. My 
friend Sir Roger generally goes two or three miles 
from his house, and gets into the frontiers of his es- 
tate, before he beats about in search of a hare or 
patridge, on purpose to spare his own fields, where he 
is always sure of finding diversion when the worst 
comes to the worst. By this means the breed about 
his house has time to increase and multiply ; besides 
that tJie sport is the more agreeable where the game 
is the harder to come at, and it does not lie so thick as 
to produce any perplexity or confusion in the pursuit. 
For these reasons the country gentleman, like the 
fox, seldom pjreys near his own home. 

In the same manner I have made a month's excur- 
sion out of the town, which is the^ great field of game 
lor sportsmen of my species, to try my fortune in the 
country, where I have started several subjects, and 
hunted them down with some pleasure to myself and 
I hope to others. I am here forced to use^ great deal 
of diligence before I can spring any thing to my mind ; 
whereas, in town, whilst I am following one charac- 
ter, it is ten to one but I am crossed in my way by ano- 
tiier, and put up such a variety of odd creatures ia 
both se:i^es; that they foil the scetit of one another) and 
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puzzle the ehace. My greatest difficulty m the coun- 
try is to find sport, and in town to chuse it. In the 
mean time, as I have given a whole month's rest to 
the cities of London and Westminster, I promise my- 
self iibundance of new game upon my return thither. 

It is indeed high time for me to leave the country, 
since I find the whole neighbourhood begin to grow 
very inquisitive after my name and character ; my 
love of solitude, taciturmty, and particular way of Hfe> 
having raised a great curiosity in all these p&rta. 

The notions which have been framed of me are va- 
rious : some look upon me as very proud, some as ve- 
ry modest, and some as very melancholy. Will Wim- 
ble, as my friend the butler tells me, observing me ve- 
ry much alone, and extremely silent when I am in 
company, is afraid I have killed a msm. The coun- 
try people seem to suspect me for a conjurer ; and 
some of them hearing of the visit which I made to 
Moll White, will needs h*ve it that Sir Roger has 
brought down a ciuming man with him, to cure the 
old woman, and free the country from her charms. 
So that the character which I go under in part of the 
neighbourhood is what they here call a fVhite Witch, 

A justice of peace^ who lives about five miles ofl^ 
and is not of Sir Roger* a party, has it seems said twice 
or thrice at his table, that he wishes Sir Roger does 
not harbour a Jesuit in his hoii^e ; and that he thinks 
the gentlemen of the country would do very well to 
make me give some account of myself. 

On the other si<ie, some of Sir Roger's friends are 
afraid the old Knight is imposed upon by a designing 
fellow ^ and as they have heard tliat he converiiSi Very 
promiscuously when he is in town, do i)ot know but 
he has broug^ht down with him some discarded Whig, 
that i% sullen^ and says nothing, because he is out of 
^lace. 
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L Such h the variety of opinicms which are here en- 
f tertained of me ; so that 1 pa«s among some for a dis- 
affected person, and among others for a popish priest ; 
among some for a wizard, and among others for a mur- 
derer ; and all this for no other reason, that I can ima- 
ginC) but because I do not hoot and halloo and make a 
nmse. It is true, my friend Sii* jRo^er tells them> 
that it is t^y way, and that I am only a philosopher j 
•but this will not satisfy them. They think there is 
more in me than he discovers, and that I do not hold 
my tongue for nothing. ^ 

For these and other reasons I shall set out for Lon- 
don to-morrow, having found by experience that the 
country is not a place for a person of my temper, who 
dees not love jollity, and what they call good neigh- 
bourhood. A nian that is out of humour when an un- 
expected guest bres^s in upon him, and does not care 
^r sacrificing an afternoon to every chance-comer; 
that will be the master # his own time, and the persu- 
er of his own inclinations, makes but a very unsocia- 
ble figure in this kind of life. I shall therefore retire 
into the town, if I may make use of that phrase, and 
get into the crowd agmn as fast as 1 can, in order to 
be alone. I can there raise what speculations I 
please upon others without being observed myself, 
and at the same time enjoy all the advantages of com- 
pany with all the privyeges of solitude. In the mean 
whiles to finish the month, arid conclude these my ru- 
ral speculations, I shall here insert a letter from my 
friend Wiil Honet^comby who has not lived a^month for 
. these forty years out of the smoke of London, and ral- 
UenHPlvafter his way upon my country life. 

< DEAR SPEC) 

* I suppd^e this letter will find thee picking of dai- 
« si^> ' or smeHing to a lock of hay, or passing away 
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< thy time in some innocent country diversion of the 

* like nature. I have, however, orders from the club 

< to summon thee up to town, being all of us cursedjy 

* afraid thou wilt not be able to relish our company, af- 

* ter thy conversations with Moll White and Will 

* Wimble. Pr'y-thee, don't send us up any more sto- 

< ries of a cock ahd»a bull, nor frighten the town with 

* spirits and witches. Thy speculations begin to smell 

< confoundedly of woods and meadows. If thou dos^ 

* not come up quickly, we shall conclude that thou 
' art in love with one of Sir Roger's dairymaids. Ser- 

* vice to the knight. ^irJndreiv is grown the cock 

* of the club since he left us ; and if he does not return 

< quickly, will make every mother's son of us com- 

* monwealth's men. 

< Dear Spec, 

' Thmc eternally, 
< Will Honeycomb.' 



No. 132. WEDNESDAY, Augusts, 1711. 

BY STEELE. 

•— QfM, out temptis quid postulet nan videt, autplura loquituv, 
aut se ostentat, auteorum quibuscum est ratidnemnon Aa- 
betiisineptua esse di^vr. TuLt. 

^ That man is guilty of impertinence, who considers not the 
' circumstances of time, or engrosses the conversation, 
or makes himself the subject of his discourse, or pays ' 
no^ regard to.the company he is in. i 

Jtl AVING notified to my good friend Sir Roger that 
I should set out for London the next day,' his horses 
were ready at the appointed, hour in the evening ; and, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



\ No. 132. THE SPECTATOR. 55 

^ attended by one of his grooms, I arrived at the 
; country-to\vn at twiKght, in oixier to be ready fof the 
stage-coach the day following. As soon as we arrived 
at the inn, the servant who wailed upon me, enquired 
of tbe chambeiJain, in my hearing, what company he 
had for the coach ? The fellow answered, Mrs. Betty 
Arable the great fortune, and the widow her mother; 

4 recruiting officer (who took a place because they 
ere to go) ; young 'squire Quickset her cousin, that 
her mother wished her to be married to ; Ephraim the 
quaker, her guardian ; and ^gentleman that had stu- 
died himself dumb, from Sir Boger de Coverley'a, I 
observed, by what he said of myself, that s^ccording to 
his office he dealt much in intelligence ; and doubted 
not but there was some foundation for his reports of 
the rest of the company, as well as for the whimsical 
account he gave of me. The next morning at day 
break we were all called ; and I, who know my own 
natural shyness, and endAvoured to be as little liable 
to be disputed with as possible, dressed immediately 
that I might make no one wait. The first preparation 
for our setting out was, that the captain's half-pike 
was placed near the coachman, and a drum behind the 
coach. In the mean time, the drummer, the captain's 
equipage, was very loud, that none of the captain's 
things should be placed so as to be spoiled : upon which 
his cloa^kbag was fixed in the seat of the coach ; and the 
captain himself, according to a frequent, though Invi- 
dious behaviour of military men, ordered his man to 
look shai-p, that none but one of the ladies should have 
I the place he had taken fironting to the coach-box. 
We were in some little time fixed in our seats, and 
sat with that dislike which people not too good-natured 
usually conceive of each other at first sight. The 
coach jumbled us insensibly into some sort of fami- 
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liaiity ; and we had not moved above two mileS) when 
the widow asked the captain what success he had in 
his recruiting I The officer, wHh a frankness he be- 
lieved very graceful, told her, < that indeed he had 

< but very little luck, and had suffered much by deyr- 

< tion ; therefore should be glad to end his warfare in 
« the service of her or her fair daughter. In a word, 

< continued he, I am a soldier, and to be plain is my 

< character : you see me, Madam, young, sound, an* 

< impudent : take me yourself, widow^ or give me to 
« her ; I will be wholly ai your disposal, I am a sol- 
* dier of fortune, ha I* This was followed by a vain 
laugh of his own, and a deep silence of all the rest of 
the company. I had nothing left for it but to fell fast 
asleep, which I did with all speed. ' Come,' said he, 

resolve upon it f we will make a wedding at the next 
town ; we will wake this pleasant companion who is 
fallen asleep to be the bride-man ;' and (giving the 

qudker a clap on the knee) he concluded, * This sly 
saint, who, I'll warrant, understands what is what as 
well as you or I, widow, shall give the bride as h,'' 
ther.* The quaker, who happened to be a man of 

smartness, answered, * Frieftdi I take it in good part 
that thou hast given me the authority of a father 
over this comely and virtuous child ; and I must as- 
sure thee, that if I have the giving her, 1 shall r*ot 
bestow her on thee. Thy mirth, fnend, savourcth 
of folly : thou art a person of a light mind ; thy drum 
is a type of thee, it soundeth because it is empty. 
Verily, it is not from thy fulness, but thy emptiness,, 
that thou hast spoken this day. Friend, jfriend, we ^ 
have hired this coach in partnership with thee to 
carry us to the great city ; we cannot go any other 
\^ ay. This worthy mother must hear thee if thou 
wilt needs utter thy follies ; we cannot help it, friend, 
I say ; if thou wilt, we must hear thee ; but if thou 
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< wert a man of understanding, thou wouldst not take 

< advantage of thy courageous countenance to abash 

* us children of peace. Thou art, thou say est, a sol- 

* dier ; give quarter to us who cannot resist thee. 

* Why didst thou fleef at our friend who feigned 

* himself asleep ? He said nothing, but how dost thou 

* know what he containeth ? If thou speakest im- 

* proper things in the hearing of this virtuous young 

< virgin, consider it is an outrage against a distressed 

* person that cannot get from thee. To speak indis- 

< erectly what we are obliged to hear, by being hasped 

* up with thee in this public vehicle, is in some de- 

< gree assaulting on the high road.* 

Here Ephraim paused ; and tlie captain, with a 
happy and uncommon impudence (which can be con- 
victed and support itself at the same time) cries, 

< Faith, friend, I thank thee ; I should have been a 

< little impertinent if thou hadst not reprimanded me. 

< Come, thou art, I see, a smoky old fellow, and I'll 

* be very orderly the ensuing part of the journey. I 
^ was going to give myself airs ; but, ladies, I beg 

< pardon.* 

The capt^ was so little out of humour, and our 
company was so hv from being soured by this little 
ruffle, that Ephraim and he took a particular delight 
in being agreeable to each other for the future ; and 
assumed their different provinces in the conduct of 
the capipany. Our reckonings, apartments, and ac- 
con^podations, fell under Ephraim ; and the captain 
looked to all disputes on the i*oad, as the good beha- 
t viour of our coachman, and the right we had of tak- 
mg place as going to London of all vehicles coming 
from thence. The occurrences we met with were 
ordinary, and very little happened which could enter- 
tain by the relation of them : but when I considerei 

Vol. in. D ^ , 
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the compai>y we were in; I took it for no small good 
fortune that the whole journey was not spent in im- 
pertinences, which to one part of us might be an en- 
tertainment, to the other a suffering. What there- 
fore Ephraim said when we«were almost arrived at 
London, had to me an air not only of good under- 
standing, but good breeding. Upon the young lady's 
expressing her satisfaction in the journey, and declar- 
ing how delightful it had been, to her, Ephraim de- 
livered himself as follows : ^ There is no ordinaiy 

* part of human life which expresseth so much a good 

* mind, and a right inward man, as his behaviour upon 

* meeting with strangers, especially such as may seem 

< the most unsuitable companions to him : such a 

< man, when he ^lieth in the way with persons of 

< simplicity and innocence, however knowing he may 
« be in the ways of men, will not vaunt himself there- 

< of; but will the rather hide his superiority to them, 

< that he may not be painful unto them. My good 

* friend (continued he, turning to the officer), thee 

* and I are to part by and by, and peradventure we 
« may never meet again ; but be advised by a plain 

* man : modes and apparels are but trifles to the real 

< man ; therefore do not think such a man as thyself 

< terrible for thy garb, nor such a one as me contcfmpt- 

< ible for mine. When two such as thee and I meet, 

< with affections as we ought to have towards each 

* other, thou shouldst rejoice to see my peaceatte de- 

< meanour, and I should be glad to see thy st%igth 

< and ability to protect me in it.* T 
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No. 1 33. THURSDAY, August 2, 1 71 L 

BY STEELE. 

^ttU desiderio sit pndofTJfkt modus 

Tarn can capitis ? Boh. Od. 24. 1. 1. v. I. 

—Who can grieve too much, what time shall end 
Our mourning' for so dear a fiiend ? Creech. 

HERE is a sort of delight, which is alternately 
mixed with terror and sorrow in the contemplation of 
death. The soul has its curiosity more than ordinarily 
awakened, when it turns its thoughts upon the conduct 
of such who have behaved themselves with an equal^^ 
a resigned, a cheerful, a generous or heroic temper in 
that extremity. We are affected with these respec- 
tive manners of behaviour, as we secretly believe the 
part of the dying person imitable by ourselves, or 
such as we may imagine ourselves more particularly 
capable of.- Men of exalted minds jnarch before us 
like princes, and are, to the ordinary race of mankind, 
rather subjects for their admiration than example. 
However, there are no ideas strike more forcibly upon 
our imaginations than those which are raised from 
reflections upon the exits of great and excellent men. 
Innocent men who have suffered as criminals, though 
they were b^efactors to human society, seem to be 
persons of the highest distinction, s^mong the vastly 
greater number of human race, the dead. When the 
iniquity of the times brought Socrates to his execution, 
how great and wonderful is it to behold him, unsup- 
ported by any thing but the testimony of his own con- 
science and conjectures of hereafter, receive the 
poison with an £dr of mirth and good-humour, and^ as 
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if going on an agreeable journey, bespeak some deitjr 
to make it fortunate. 

When Phocion's good actions had met with the likfe 
reward from his country, and he was led to death with 
many others of his friends, ^JMp bewailing their fate^ 
he walkbg composedly towaras the place of execu- 
tion, how gracefully does he support his illustrious^ 
character to the very last inStant ! ^ One of the rabble 
spitting at him as he passed, with his usual authority 
he called to know, if no one was ready to teach this 
fellow how to behave himself. When a poor spirited 
creature, that died at the same time for his crimes, 
bemoaned himself unmanfuHy, he rebuked him with 
this ciuestion. Is it no consolation to such a man as 
thou art to die with Phocion ? At the instant when 
he was to die, they asked what commands' he had for 
his son ? he answered, * To forget this injury of the 
^ Athenians.' Niocles, his friend, under the same 
sentence, desired he might drink the potion before 
hli^ : Phbcion said, ' because he never had denied 
^ Mm any thing, he would not even this, the most dif- 
' iicult request he had ever made.' 

These instances were very noble and great ; and 
the reflections of those sublime spirits had made death 
to them, what it is really intended to be by the Authoi^ 
of nature, a relief from a various being, ever-subject 
to sorrows and difficulties. 

Epaminohdas, the Theban general, having received 
in fight a mortal stab with a sword, which was left in 
his body, lay in that posture till he had intelligence 
that his troops had obtained the victory, and then per- 
mitted it to be drawn out : at which instant he ex* 
pressed himself in this manner : ' This is not the end 

* of my life, my fellow-soldiers ; it is now your Epa« 

♦ minondas is bom, who dies in so much glory.* 
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It were an endless labour to collect the accounts 
with which all ages have filled the world of noble and 
heroic mbds that have resigned their being, as if the 
termination of life were but an ordinary occurrence 
of it. 

This common-plac^ay of thinking I fell into from 
an awkward endeavo^ to throw off a real and fresh 
affliction, by turning over books in a melancholy 
mood ; but it is not easy to remove griefs which touch 
the heart, by -applying remedies which only entertain 
the imagination. As therefore this paper b to consist 
of any thing which concerns human Ufe, I cannot help 
letting the present subject regard what has been the 
last object of my eyes> though an entertainment of 
sorrow. 

I went this evening to visit a friend, with a design 
to rally him upon a story I had heard of his intending 
to steal a man^iage without the privity of us his inti- 
mate friends and acquaintance (a), I came into his 
apartment with that intimacy which I have done for 
very ^many years, and walked directly into his bed* 
chamber, where I found my friend in the agonies of 
death. What could I do ? The innocent mirth in my 
thoughts struck upon me like the most fiagitiQUS wick- 
edness : I in vain called upon him ; he was senseless^ 
and too far spent to have the least knowledge of my 
sorrow, or any pain in himself. Give me leave then 
to transcribe my soliloquy, as I stood by his mother^ 
dumb with the weight of grief for a son who was her 
honour and her comfort, and never till that hour since 
his birth had been an occasicm of a moment^s sorrow 
to her. 

* HOW surprising is this change ! from the pos- 
* session of vigorous life and strength, to be reduced in 
« a few hours to this fatal extremity ! Those lips 
D2 
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which look so pale and livid, within these few days 
gave delight to all who heard their utterance : it was 
the business, the purpose of his being, next to obey- 
ing Him to whom he is going, to please and instruct, 
and that for no other end but to please and instruct. 
Kindness was the motive of h|s actions ; and with all 
the capacity requisite for making a figure in a con- 
tentious world, moderation, good-nature, affability, 
temperance, and chastity, .were the arts of his ex- 
cellent life. There, as he lies in helpless agony, no 
wise man who knew him so well as I, but would re- 
sign all the world can bestow to be so near the end 
of such a life. Why does my heart so little obey 
my reason as to lament thee, thou excellent man i— « 
Heaven receive him or restore liini !— Thy beloved 
mother, thy obliged friends, thy helpless servants^ 
stand around thee without distinction. How much 
wouldst thoU} hadst thou thy senses, say to each 
of us I 

^ But now that good heart bursts, and he is at rest-** 
With that breath expired a soul who never indulged 
a passion unfi,t for the place he is gone to. Where 
are now the plans of justice, of truth, of honour ? 
Of what use the volumes thou hast collated, the ar- 
guments thou hai^t Hivented, the examples thou hast 
followed ? Poor were the expectations of the stu- 
dious, the modest) and the good) if the reward of 
their labours were only to 6e expected from man. 
No, my friend, thy intended pleadings, thy intended 
good offices to thy friends, thy intended services to 
thy country, are already performed, as to thy con- 
cern in them» in His sigh^ before whom the past} 
present) and future, appear at one view. While 
others with their talents were tormented with ambi* 
tion, with rain-glory, with envyj^ with emulatiop^ 
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* bow well didst thou turn thy mind to its own improve- 

* ment in things out of the power of fortune ; in pro- 

< bity, in integrity? in the practice and study of jus- 

< tice ! How silent thy passage, how private thy 

* journey, how glorious thy end! "Many have I 
^ known more famous^ some more knowing, not one 
« so innocent." * R 



Ko. 134. FRIDAY, August 3, 1711. 

BY STEELE. 



"Opiferque per orbem 



picor Ovid. Met. L t v. 581. 

And am the great physician cali'd below. 

UURING my absence in the country, several 
packets have been left for me, which were not for* 
warded to me, because 1 was expected every day in 
lown. The amhor of the following letter, dated from 
Tower-hilK having sometimes been entertained with 
some learned gentlemen in plush doublets*, who have 
vended their wares from a stage in that place, has 
pleasantly enough addressed to me, as no less a sage 
in morality, than those are in physic. To comply 
with his kind inclination to make my cures famousi 
I shall give^you bis testimonial of my great abilities 
at large in his own words. 

* SIR, 

< Your saying the other day there is something won- 
( d<erfiil in the narrowness of those minds which caO 

* Meaning Quack^octors. 
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< be pleased, and be barren of bounty to tbose who 

< please them, makes me in pain that I am not a man- 

< of powei*. If I were, you should soon see how much ' 

< I approve your speculations. In the mean time, I 

* beg leave to supply that inability with the empty. 

< tribute of an honest mind, by telling you plainly I 

* love and thank you for your daily refreshments. I 

* constantly peruse your paper as I smoke my mom- 

< ing's pipe (though I cannot forbear rea^g the 

< motto before I fill and light), and really it gives a 

< grateful relish to every whiff ; each paragraph is 

< fraught either with use&l or delightful notions, and 

* I nciver fail of being highly diverted or improved. 

< The variety of your subjects surprises me as much 

< as a box of pictures did formerly, in which there 

< was only one face, that by pulling some pieces of 

< isinglass over it, was changed into a grave senator 

< or a Merry- Andrew, a patched lady or a nun, a beau 

* or a black-a-moor, a prude or a coquette, a country 

* 'squire or a conjurer, with many other different re- 

* presentations, very entertaining (as you are), though 

< still the same at the bottom. This was a childish 

< amusement when I was carried away with outward 

< appearance ; but you make a deeper impression, and 

* affect the secret springs of the mind ; you charm the 

< &ncy, sooth the passions, and insensibly lead the 

< reader to that sweetness of temper that you so well 

< describe ; you rouse generosity with that spirit, 

< and inculcate humanity with that ease, that he must 

* be miserably stupid that is not affected by you. I 

< cannot say, indeed, that you have put impertinence 

* to silence, ot*' vanity out of countenance ; but me- 

* thinks you have bid <is fair for it as any man that 

* ever appeared H||&0 a public stage ; and offeii an in- 
^ fallible cure of .vice*and folly, for the price of one 
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' penny. And since it is usual for those who receive 
' benefit by such &mous operators, to publish an ad- 
' tertisement, that others may reap the same advan- 
^ tage, I think myself obliged to declare to all the 
^ world, that having for a long time been splenetic, 
* ill-natured, froward, suspicious, and unsociable, by 
^ the application of your medicines, taken onJy with 
« half an ounce of right Virginia tobacco, for six suc- 
« cessive mornings, I am become open, obliging, ol- 
< ficious, frank, and hospitable. 

* I am, 
Tower-Hill, ^ « Your humble servant, 
July 5,1711. * And great admirer, 

' George Trustt.* 

The careful father and the humble petitioner hercf^ 
after-mentioned, who are under difficulties about the 
just management of fans, will soon receive proper ad- 
vertisements relating to the professors in that behalf, 
with their places of abode, and methods of teaching. 

* SIR, , July the Sth^ 171 1. 

* In your Spectator of June the 27th, you transcribe 
a letter sent to you from a new sort of muster-mas- 
ter, who teaches ladies the whole exercise of the fan. 
I have a daughter just coinSe to town, who, though 
she has always held a fan in her hand at proper times, 
yet she knows no more how to use it according to 
true discipline, than an awkward school -boy does to 
make us6 of his new sword. I have sent for her on 
purpose to learn the exercise, she being already 
very well accomplished in all other arts Which are 
necessary for a young lady to understand. My re- 
quest is, that you will speak to your correspondent 
on my behalf, and, in your next paper, let me know 
what he expects either by the month or the quarter 
for teaching ; and where he keeps his plac^ of ren- 
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< dezvous. I have a son too, whom I would ^n have 

< taught to gallant fans ; and should be glad to know 

< What the gefntleman will have for teaching them 

* both, 1 finding fans for practice at my own expcncc. 

* Thift inforinauou will in liie highest manner oblige^ 

' Sir, 
* Your most humble servant, 

* William Wiseacre. 

^ 'As soon as my son is pei-fect in this art (which 1 

* hope will be in a year's lime, for the boy is pretty 

* apt), I design he shall learn to ride the great horse 

* (although he is not yet above twenty years old), if his 

* mother, whose dariiug he is, will venture him.* 

To the Spectator, 
< The humble petition of Benjamin Easie. 
< Shcweth, 
< That it was your petitioner's misfortune to walk 
^to Hackney church last Sunday, where, to his 

* great amazement, he met with a soldier of your own 

* training ; she furls a fan, recovers a fan, and goes 

* through the whole exercise of it to admiration. This 

* well-managed officer of yours has, to my knowledge^ 

< been the ruin of above^ve young gentlemen besides 

< myself, and still goes on laying waste wheresoever she 

< comes, whereby the whole village is in great danger. 
« Our humble request is therefore, that this bold Am- 

J azon be ordered immediately to lay down her arms, 

< or that you would issue forth an order, that we who 

* have been thus injured may meet at the place of gen- 

< eral rendezvous, and there be taught to manage ouv 
' snuff- boxes in such manner as we may be an e^ual 

< match for her 2 

R * And your petitioner shall ever pray, &c.* 
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No. 1S5. SATURDAY, August 4, 171 \. 

BY ADBISON. 

Eit brevitate opus, ut currcu i 



Hor.SatlO.l. l.V.f. 
Express your sentiments wHh brevity. 



I 



HAVE somewhere read of an eminent person, who 
used iti his private offices of devotion to give thanks tot 
heaven that he was bom a Frenchman : for my own 
part I look upon it as a peculiar blessing ^at I was 
bom an Englishman. Among many other reasons, I 
think myself very happy in my country, as the Umguage 
of it b wonderfully adapted to a man who is spaiing 
of his words, and an enemy to loquacity. 

As I have frequently reflected on my good fortune 
in this particular, I shall commXinicate to the public mf 
^)eculations upon the English tongue, not doubting 
but they mil be acceptable to all my curious readers. 

The English delight in silence more than any other 
Euro]>ean nation, if the remarks which are made on us 
by foreigners are true. Our discourse is not kept up 
in conversauon, but falls into more pauses and inter- 
vals than in our neighbouring countries ; as it is obser« 
ved, that the matter of our writings is thrown much 
closer together, and lies in a narrower compass, than is 
usuul in the works of foreign authors : for, to favour 
our natural tadltumity, when we are obliged to utter 
our thoughts, we do it in the shortest way we are able, 
and give as quick a birth to our conceptions as possi- 
ble. 

This humour shews itself in several remarks that 
we naay make upon the English language. As, first 
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of all, by its abounding in monosyllables, wbich gives us 
an opportunity of delivering our thoughts in few sounds. 
This indeed takes off from the elegance of our tongue, 
but at the same time expresses our ideas in the rea- 
^est manner, and consequently answers the first design 
of speech better than the multitude of syllables which 
make the words of other languages more tunable and 
sonorous. The sounds of our English words are com- | 
monly like those of string music, short and transient, 
ii^hich rise and perish upon a single touch ; those of 
other languages are like the notes of wind-instruments, 
sweet and swelling, and lengthened out into variety of 
modulation. 

In the next place we may observe, that where the 
vrords are not monosyllables, we often make them so, 
as much as lies m our power, by our rapidity of pro- 
nunciation ; as it generally happens in most of our long 
HFords which are derived from the Latin, where we 
contract the length of the syllable that gives them a 
grave and solemn air in their own language, to make 
them more proper for dispatch, and more conformable 
to the genius of our tongue. This we m^y find ip a 
multitude of words, as liberty y consfiiracyy theatre^ ora^ 
tor J &c. 

The same natural aversion to loquacity has of late 
fears made a very considerable alteration in our lan- 
guage, by closing in one syllable the termination of 
our prseterperfect tense, as in the words, drown^d^ 
walk*d^ arriv'dy for dro^vned, walked^ arnved^ which has 
very much disfigured the tongue, anijiturned a tenth 
part of our smoothest words into so many clusters of 
consonants. This is the more remarkable, because the 
want of vowels in our language has been the general 
eompkini of our politest authors, who nevertheless 
are the men that have made these retrenchments, and 
consequently very much increased our former scai city\ 
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This rcaection on the words that end in e^i^ ^^ 
heard in conversation from one of the grea ^^ ^ 
68 this age has produced *. I think we!*"*® thought 
the foregoing olwervation, the change whP^'^ °* ^^ 
pened in our language by the abbreviatioii?SiJ^JJ[^ 
words that are tennina,ted in eth^bf substituting an n 
in the room of the last syllable, as in drovnuf walks^ 
Arrrvesj and innumerable other .words, which in thi 
pronundadon of our forefathers, w^re drownethj walk^ 
tthj arriveth. This has wonderfully multiplied a lette 
which was before too frc^quent in the English tcmgu^ 
and added to that hissbg in our languagei which is ta-, 
ken so much notice of by foreigners ; but at the same' 
time humours our taciturnity} and eases us of man^ 
superfluous syllables*' 

I might here observe, that the same single letter o% 
many occadons does the office of a wh<de word| a 
presents the Mb and her of our forefethers. The 
no dcmbt but the ear of a foreigner^ which is the> 
judge in tlus case, would very mueh disapprove of st 
innovationsy which indeed we do ourselves in sa 
measure, by petaimng the old termination in writings 
and in all the solemn offices of eur religion. 

As in the instances I have given we have epitomi- 
sed many of our particular words to the detriment of 
j>or tongue, so on other occasions we have drawn twa 
words mto one, which has likewise very much untun-^ 
tA our language, and clogged it with consonants, a& 
mayn% tan*t^ Bhdn% v)(mUj and the like, for may not^^ 
fa» not^ Bhall not^ will noty 8cc. 

It is perhaps this humour of speaking no more than 
we needs must, which has so miserably curtailed some^ 
ti our words, ^t^ in fiunitikr writmgs and conversa- 

• Hean Swift 
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of all^byifcr often lose all but their first syllables, as in 
an opportiUr«. incog, and the tike ; and as all ridiculous 
This indeed their first entry into a language by fami- 
but at th^, I dare not answer for these, that they will 
^i0lt0^mie be looked upon as a part of our tongue. 
We see some of our poets have been so indiscreet as 
'to imitate Hudibras's doggerel expressions in their se- 
rious compositions, by throwing out the signs of our 
substantives, which are essential to the Engtish Ian* 
i aajge. Nay, this humour of shortening our language 
(md once run so far, that some of our celebrated au* 
thors, among whom we may reckon Sir Roger L'Es- 
' ,ran^e in particular, began to prune their words of all 
superfluous letters, as they termed them,, in order to 
'tdjust the spelling to the pronunciation ; which would 
iavp. confounded all our etyitiologies, and have quite 
nunc^yed our tongue. 

worc'e may here likewise observe that our proper 
iCon*^s, when feimiliarized in English, generally dwin- 
gV'**o monosyllables ; whereas in other modem lan- 
thoges they receive a softer turn on this occasion by 
'ae addition of a new syllable ; Mckia Italian is JVico* 
Hni^ Jack in French /cfzoY: and so of the rest. 

There is another particular in our language which 
is a great instance of our frugality of words, and that 
is the suppressing of several particles which must be 
produced in other tongues to make a sentence intelli- 
gible s this often perplexes the best writers, when 
they find the relatives w/wm, nvhich^ or they^ at their 
merCy whether they may have admission or not ; aad 
will never be decided till w^ have something lik^ an 
academy, that by the best authorities and rules, drawn 
from the analogy of languages, shall settle all contix>^ 
versies between grammar and idiom. 

I have only considered our language as it shews the 
genius and natural temper of the English, which is mo* 
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dest, thoughtfal) and sincere ; and which perhaps may 
recommend the people^ though it has spoiled the 
tongue. We might perhaps carry the same thought 
into other languages, and deduce a great part of what 
h peculiar to them from the genius of the peic^le who. 
speak them. — It is certain the light talkative humouc 
ef the French has not a little infected their tongue^ 
which might be shewn by many instances ; as the ge- 
nius of the Italians, which is so much addicted to music 
and ceremony, has moulded all their words and phrases 
to those particular uses. The stateliness and gravity 
of the Spaniards shews itself to perfection in the so- 
lemnity of their language ; and the blunt honest humour 
of the Germans sounds better in the roughness of the 
High-Dutch than it would in a politer tongue. C 



No 1 36. MO ND A Y, August 6, 1 7 U . 

BY STEELE. From the letter4x)x. 

Parthia ^mtTidacior Ilor. Bp« 1. 1. 2. v. 113. 

A greater liar Parthia never bred. 



A. 



. CCORDING to the request of this strange fellow, 
I shall print the following letter. 

• Mr. Spectator, 
< I shall, without any manner of pre&ce or apo- 
' log^, acquaint you, that I am, and.ever have been, 
^ from my youth upward, one of the greatest liars tlvis 

< island has produced. I have read all the moralists 
* upon the subject, but could never find any effect their 

< dbcourses had upon me, but too add to my misfortime 
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by new thoughts and ideas, and making me m<H% 
ready in my language, and capable of sometimes mix- 
ing seeming truths with my improbabilities. With 
this strong passion towards falsehood in this kind, 
thertt does not live an honester man or a sincere)^ 
fn€nd ; but my imagination runs away with me, and 
whatever is started I have such a scei».of adven*' 
tures appears in an instant before me, that I cannot 
help uttering them, though to my immediate con^ 
fusion, I cannot but know I am liable to be detected 
by the first man I meet 

« Upon occasion of the mention of the battle of Pul- 
towa, I could not forbear givingan account of a kins- 
man of mine, a young merchant who was bred at Mos- 
cow, that had too much mettie to attend books of en^ 
tries and accounts, when there was so active a scene* 
in the country where he resided, and followed the 
Czar as a volunteer : this warm jrouth, bom at the 
instant the thing was spoken of, was the man who un* 
horsed the Swedish general, he v^as the occasicm that 
the Muscovites kept their fire in so soldier-like a 
manner, and brought up those troops which were 
covered from the enemy at the beginning of the day $ 
besides this, he had at last the good fortune to be the 
man who took Count Piperf aj. With all this fire I 
knew my cousin to be the civilest creature in the 
world. He never made any impertinent show of 
bis valour, and then he had an excellent genius for 
tlie world in every other kind. I had letters from^ 
him(here I felt in my pocket) that exactly spoke the 
Czar's character which I knew perfectly well : and 
I could not forbear concluding, that I lay with his 
imperial majesty twice or thrice a-week all th^ while 
he lodged at Deptford. What is worse than all this, 
it is impossible to speak to me, but you give me some^ 
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< occadcm of coming out with one tie or other, that has 
'neither wit, humour, prospect of interest, or any 

< other motive that I can think of in nature. The other 

* day, when cme was commending an eminent and 

* learned divine, what occasion in the world had I to 

* say, methinks he would look more venerable if he 

* were not sd fair a man ? I remember the company 

* smiled. I have seen the gentleman since, and he b 

* coal black. I have intimations every day in my life 

* that nobody believes me, yet I am never the better. 
( I was sa}dng something the other day to anr old friend 

< at Wiirs>coffee-house, and he made me no manner 

* of answer ; but told me that an acquaintance of Tully 

< the orator having two or three times together said to 

< lum, without receiving any answer, that upon his 

* honour he was but that very month forty years of age ; 

* Tully answered, Surely you think me the most incre- 

< dulous man in the world, if I do not believe what you 

* have told me every day this ten years. The mis- 

< chief of it is, I find myself wonderfully inclined to 

* hav^ been present at every occurrence that is spoken 

< of before me : this has led me into many inccmveni- 

* encies ; butindeed they have been the fewer, because 

< I am no ill-natured man, and never speak tlungs to 

< any man's disadvantage. I never directly defamedi 

< but I do what is as bad in the consequence, for I have 

< often made a maii say suoh andsuch aUvely expres- 

* sion, who was bom a mere elder brother. When one 

< has said in my hearing, such a one is no wiser than 

< he should be ; I immediately have replied, Now faith 

* I cannot see that, he ssdd a very good thing to my 

< lord such-a-(me upon such an occasion, and the 4ike. 

* Such an honest dolt as this has been watched in eve- 

* Tj expression he uttered, upon my recommendation 

* of bini> and consequently been subject to the moro 

E 2 
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* ridicule. 1 once endeavoured to cure myself of this 

< impertinent quality, and resolved to hold my tongue 

* for seven days together. I did so, but then I had so 

* many winks and unnecessary distortions of my fece 

* upon what any body else said, that I found I only for- 

* bore the expression, and that I still lied in my heart 
« to every man I met with. You are to kiww one thing 
"f (which I believe you will say is a pity, considering the 
» use I should have made of it), I never travelled in 

* my life j but I do not know whether I could have spo- 

* keii of any foreign country with more familiarity thaa 
^ I do at present, in company who are strangers to me, 
^ I have curi^ed the inns in Germany ; commended 

* the brothels at Venice, the freedom of conversation 

< in France : and though I was never out of this dear 

< town and fifty miles about it, have been three nighty 

* together dogged by bravoes for an intrigue with a cat*' 
« dinal's mistress at Rome, 

< It were endless to ^ve you particulars of this kind; 

* but I can assure you, Mr. Sfiectatovy there are about 
^ twenty or thirty of us in this town, I mean by this 

< town the cities of London and Westminster; I say 
5 there are in town a sufficient number of us to make 

< a society *among ourselves s and since we cannot be 
^ believed any longer, I beg of you to print this my leb- 
^ ter, that we may liieet together, and be under such 

< regulation as there may be no occasion for belief OY 

< confidence among us. If you think fit we might be 

< called the Hiatorianaj for Uar is become a very harsk 
^ word. And that a member of this society may not 

* hereafter be ill received by the rest of the world, I 

< desire you would explain a little this sort of men, and 
^ not let us JBatoriana be ranked, as we are in the ima^ 

< ginations of ordinary people, among common liar% 
i make-batQS> in^stors^ and incendiaries, i^or jroQr 
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< instruction herein, you are to know that a historian in 
« conrersatidn is only a person of so pregnant a fancy, 

* that he cannot be contented with ordinary occur- 
« rences. I kilow a man of quality of our order, who 

< is of the wrong side of forty-three, and has been of 

* that age, according to Tully's jest, for some years 

* since, whose vein is upon the romantic. Give him 

* the least occasion, and he will tell you something so 

* very particular that happened in such a year, and in 
« such company, where by the bye was present such a 

* one, who was afterwards made such a thing. Out of 

< all these circumstances, in the best language in the 

* world, he will join together, with such probable inci* 

< dents, an account, that shews a pers<Hi of the deepest 

* penetration, the honestest mmd, and withal some* 

< thing so humble, when he speaks of himself, that you 

* would admire. Dear Sir, why should this be lying? 
•there is nothing so instructive. He has withal the 

* gravest aspect ; something so very venerable and 

* great ! Another of these historians is a young man 

* whom we would take in, though he extremly wants 

* parts ; as people send children (before they can leam 

* any thing) to school, to keep them out of harm's 
f way. He tells things which have notlung at all in 
^thern, and can neither please nor displease, but 
' merely take up your time to no manner of purpose^ 

* no manner of delight ; but he is good-natured, and 
« does it because he loves to be saying something to 

* you and entertain you. 

< I could name you ^ soldier that has dbne very 

* great things without slaughtei^ ; he is prodigiously 

* dull and slow of head, but what he can say is for evev 
4 false, so that we must have-him. 

« Give me leave to tell you of one more who is^ 

* lover ; he is the most afllictedi creature in ihsr worlds 
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< lest vrhdX happened between him and a great beautjr 

< should ever be known. Yet again, he comforts 

* himself *< Hang the jade her woman. If money 
^ can keep the slut trusty, I will de it, though I 
^ mortgage, every acre : Anth(»iy and Cleopatra for 
« that ; all for love, and the world well lost." 

« Then, Sir, there is my little merchant, hcmest In^ 
' digo of the 'Change : there is my man for loss and 

< gain ; there is tai^ and tret ; there is lying all round 
^the globe. He has such a prodigious intelligencef 

< he knows all the French are doing, and what we ia-* 

* tend, or ought to intend, and has it from such hands. 

< But, alas, whither am I running ! While I coia* 

< plain, while I remonstrate to you, even all this is a 

< lie, and there is not one such person of quality, lover, 

< seedier, or merchant, as I have now described, in the 

< wh<^e world, that I know of. But I will catch my* 

< self once in my life, and in spite of nature speak <Hio 

* truthi to wit| that I am 

T < Your humble servant) &c. 



No. 137. TUESDAY, August 7, 1711. 

BT 8TSBLE. From the Letter-box.« 

At luec etiam seroU aemper Ubera fuenmt^ Hmerent,£'auderen^ 
4olereTU auo potius quam attpritu arbitrio. 

TuLL. E^ist. 
Even slaves were always at liberty to fear, rejoice, and grieve 
at their own rather than another's pleasure. 

JIt is no small concern to nie, that I find so many 
complaints from that part of mankind whose porti(»i it 
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18 to live in semtude, that those whom they depend 
upon will not allow them to be even as happy as their 
^OKHidition will admit of. There are, as these unhappy 
correspondents inform me, masters who are offended 
at a cheerful countenance, iaid think a servant is broke 
loose from them* i^ he does not preserve the utmost 
awe in their presence. There is one who says, if he 
looks satisfied, his master asks him what makes him 
-so pert this morning ? if a little sour, hark you sir* 
rah, are you not paid your wages ? The poor crea- 
tures live in the most extreme misery together : the 
master knows not how to preserve respect, nor the 
servant how to give it. It seems this person is of so 
sollon a nature, that he knows but little satisfaction 
in the midst of a plentiful fortune, and secretly fiets 
to see any appearance of content in one that lives upos 
the hundredth part of his income, while he is unhappy 
in the possession of &e whole. Uneasy personsf 
who cannot possess their own minds, vent their spleen 
upon dl\ who depend upon them ; which I think is 
expressed in a lively manner in the following letters t 

< SIB, jfugusi 2, in I. 

* I have read your Spectator of the third of the last 

< month, and wish I had the happiness of being pre- 

< ferred to serve so good a master as Sir Roger, The 

• character of my master is the very reverse of that 

< good and gentle Knight's. All his directions are 
« given and his mind revealed by way of contraries ; 
« as when any thing is to be remcm))ered, with a pe- 

• culiar cast of fece, he cries, « Be sure to forget 
« now." If I am to make haste back, " Do not come 
•* these two hours ; be sure to call by the way on some 
« of your companions.'* Then another excellent way 

< of hb is, if he sets me any thing to do, which he 
^ knows must necessarily take up half a day, he calld 
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* ten tim^s in a quarter of an hour to know whether I 
« have done yet. This is his manner ; and the same 
^ perverseness runs through all his actions, according 

* as the circumstances vary. Besides all this, he is so 

* suspicious, that he submits himself to the drudgery 

< of a spy. He is as unhappy himself as he makes 

* his servants : he is constantly watching us ; and w^ 
*<iifFer no more in pleasure and liberty than as a 

* gaoler and a prisoner. He lays traps for faults i 

* and no sooner makes a discovery* but falls into such 

* language, as I am more ashamed of for coming 

< from him, than for being directed to me. This, 

* Sir, is a short sketch of a master I have served up- 
« wards of nine years : and though I have never 

* -wronged him, 1 confess my despair of pleasing him 
« has very much abated my endeavour to do it If 

* you will give me leave to steal a sentence out of mj 

* master's Clarendon, I shall tell you my case in a 
« word, " Being used worse than I deservedf I care4 
« less to deserve well than I had done." 

* I am. Sir, 

* Your humble servant, 

♦ Ralph Valet.* 
< Dear Mr. Specter, 
< I am the next, thing to a lady's woman, and am 
^ under both my lady and her woman. I am so used 

* by them both, that I should be very glad to see 
« them in the Sfiecter. My lady herself is of no mind 

< in the world, and for that reason her woman is oi 

< twenty minds in a moment. My lady is one that 

< never knows what to do with herself : she pulls om 

* and puts off every thing she wears twenty times bc- 

* fore she resolves upon it for that day. I stand at <Hie 
' end of the room, and reach things to her woman. 

< When my lady asks for a thing, I hear) and have 
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half brought it> when the woman meets me in the 
middle of the room to receive it) and at that instant 
she says, No, she will hot have it. Then I go backf 
and her woman comes up to her, and by this time 
she will have that, and two or three things more in 
an instani : the woman and I run to each other ; I 
am loaded, and delivering the things to her, when 
my lady says she wants none of all the^e thingSy and 
we are the dullest creatures in the world, and she 
the unhappiest woman living, for she shall not be 
dressed in any time* Thus we stand, not knowin|^ 
what to do, when our good lady, with all the pa^ 
dence in thd world, tells us, as plain as she can 
speak, that she will h^ve temper because we have no 
manner of understanding ; and begins again to dresS} 
and see if we can find out of ourselves what we are 
to do. When she is dressed, she goes to dinner^ 
and, after she has disliked every thing there, she 
calls for her coach; then commands it *in again; 
and then she will not go out at all, and then will gQ 
too, and orders the chariot. Now, good Mr. Sficcter^ 
I desire you would, in the behalf of all who serve 
fro ward ladies, give out in your paper, that nothing 
can be done without allowing time for it, and that 
one cannot be back again with what one was sent 
for, if one is called back before one can go a step 
for that they want. And, if you please, let them 
knew that all mistresses are as like as ail servants. 
* lam your loving friend, 
* Patience GinnY.* 

These are great calamities ; but I ;net the other 
day in the five fields towards Chelsea, a pleusauter 
tyrant than either of the above represented. A fat 
fellow was puffing on in his open waistcoat ; a boy of 
fiiurteen in a livery, carrying after lum tiis cioak> up* 
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p^ coat, hat, wig, and dword. The poor lad wa| 
ready to sink with the weight, and could not keep up 
with his master, who turned back every half furlong, 
and wondered what made the lazy young dog Is^ 
behind. 

There is somedaing rery unaccountable, that peo-^ 
pie cannot put themiselves in the condition of the per* 
sons below them, when they consider the commands 
they give. But there is nothing more common, thaa 
to see a fellow (who, if he were reduced to it, would 
not be hired l^ any man living) lament that he ia 
troubled with the most worthless dogs in namre. 

It would, perhaps, be running too £eu* out of com* 
mon life to urge, that he ^ ho is not master of himself 
and his own passi<ms, cannot be a proper master of 
another. Equanimity in a man's own words and ac- 
tions will easily diffuse itself through his whole fi^ 
mily. Pamphilio has the happiest household of any 
man I kitow, and that proceeds from the humane re- 
gard he has to them in their private persons, as well 
as in respect that they are his servants. If there be 
any occasion. Wherein they may in themselves bo 
supposed to be unfit to attend their master's concerns;} 
by reason of any attention to their own, he is so good 
as to place himself in their condition. I thought it 
very becoming in him, when at dinner the other day, 
he made an apology for want of more attendants. He 
ffidd, < One of my footmen is gone to the wedding of 
< his sister, and the other I do not expect to wait, b^ 
^ cause his father died but two days a^.* f 
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No. 138. WEDNESi)AY,rAugust8, iriJ. 

BT STEELK. 

TltUur in re non dubia testibiu non neceaaariis. T u l l. 
He uses unnecessary proofs in an indisputable point. 



o. 



' NE meets now and then with persons who are 
extremely learned and knotty in expounding clear 
cases. TuUf tells us of an author that spent some 
pages to prove that generals could not perform the 
great enterprises which have made them so illus- 
trious, if they had not had men. He asserted also^ 
it seems, that a minister at home, no more than a 
commander lihroad, could do any thing without other 
men were his instruments and assistants. On this oc- 
casion he produces the example of Themistocles« 
Pericles, Cyrus, and Alexander himself, whom he de- 
nies to have been capable of effecting what they did, 
except they had been followed by others. It is plea- 
sant enough to see such persons content without op- 
ponents, and triumph without victory. 

The author above-mentioned by the Orator is 
placed for ever in a very lidipulous light ; and we 
meet every day in conversation such as deserve the 
same kind of renown, for troubling those with whom 
they converse with the like certainties. The persons 
that I have always thought to deserve the highest ad- 
miration in this kind are your ordinary story-tellers, 
who are most religiously careful of keeping to the 
truth in every particular circumstance of a narration, 
whether it concern the main end or not. A gentleman, 
whom I had the honour to be in company with the other 
day, upon some occasion that he was pleased to take, 
said, he remembered a very pretty repartee made by 
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a veiy witty man in King Charles's time upon the like 
occasion. I remember (said he, upon entering into 
the tale), much about the time of Gates's plot, that a 
cousin-german of mine and I were at the Bear in Hol- 
bom : No, I am out, it was at the Cross-Keys ; but 
Jack Thomson was there, for he was very great with 
the gentleman who made the answer. But 1 am sure 
it was spoken somewhere thereabouts, for we drank a 
bottle in that neighbourhood every evening: But no 
matter for all that, the thing is the same ; but 

He was going on to settle the geography of the jest 
when I left the room, wondering at this odd turn of 
head, which can play away its words, with uttering no- 
thing to the purpose, still observing its own impertinen- 
cies, and yet proceetUng in them. I do not question 
but he informed the rest of his audience, who had 
more patience than I, of the birth and parentage, as 
wiell as the collateral alliance of his family who made 
the repartee, and of him who provoked him to it. 

It is no small misfortune to any who have a just va- 
lue for their time, when this quality of being so veiy 
circumstandal, and careftil to be exact, happens to shew 
itself in a man whose quality obliges them to attend 
his proofs, that it is now day, and the like. But this 
is augmented when the same genius gets into authori- 
ty, as it often does. Nay, I have known it more than 
once ascend the very pulpit. One of this sort taking 
it in his head to be a great admirer of Dr. Tillotson 
and Dr. Beveridge, never failed of proving, out of 
these great authors, things which no man living would 
have denied him upon his own single authority. One 
day, resolving to come to the point in hand, he said, 
According to that excellent divine, I will enter upon 
the matter, or in his words, in his fifteenth sermon of 
^e folio edition, page 160. 
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« I shall briefly explain the words, and then consi- 
der ihe matter contidned in thetn.'* 

This honest gentleman needed not, one would think, 
stram his modesty so far as to alter his design of " en- 
tering upon the matter," to that " of briefly explain- 
ing." But so it was, that big would not even be con- 
tented with that authority, but added also the other di- 
vine to strengthen his method, and told us, with the 
pious and learned Dr, Beveridge, page 4th of his 9th 
volume, << I shall endeavour to make it as plain as I catl 
from the words which I have now read ; wherein for 
that purpose we shall consider—" This Wiseacre 
was reckmied by the parish, who did not understand 
him, a most excellent preacher ; but that he read too 
much, and was so humble that he did not trust enough 
to his own parts. 

Next to these ingenious gentlemen, who argue for 
what nobody can deny them, are to be ranked a sort 
of people who do not indeed attempt to. prove insigni- 
ficant things, but are ever labouring to raise arguments 
vdth you about matters you will give up to them with- 
out the least controversy. One of these people told 
a gentleman who said he saw Mr. such-a-one go this 
morning at nine o'clock towards the Gravel-Pits, 
Sir, I must beg yovu* pardon for that, for though I am 
very loth to have any dispute with you, yet I must take 
the liberty to tell you it was nine when I saw him at 
St. James's. When men of this genius are pretty far 
gone in learning, they will put you to prove that snow 
is white ; and when you are upon that topic, can say 
that there is really no such thing as colour in nature : 
in a word, they can turn what little knowledge they 
have into a ready capacity of raising doubts ; into a 
capacity of being always frivolous and always unan- 
swerable. It was of two disputants of this impertinent 
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and laborious kind that the Cynic said, << One of these 
fbilows is milking a ram, and the other holds the pail.^ 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

« The exercise of the snuff-box, according to thfc 
most fashionable airs and motions, in opposition to the 
exercise of the fan, will be taught with the best plsdfi 
or perfumed snuff, at Charles Lillie's perfumer, at 
the comer of Beaufort- Buildings in the Strand, and at- 
tendance given for the benefit of young merchants a- 
bout the Exchange for two hours every day at noon, 
except Saturdays, at a toy-shop near Garraway's coffee- 
house.- There will be likewise taught the ceremony qf 
the snuff-box^ or rules for offering snuff to a stranger, 
a friend, or a mistress, according to the degrees of fa- 
miliarity or distance ; with an explanation of the care* 
less, the scornful, the polite, and the surly pinch, and 
the gestures proper to each of them (a). 

« jsr. B. The undertaker does riot question but in a 
short dme to have formed a body of regular snuff-boxes 
ready to meet and make head agsinst all the regiment 
of fans which have been lately dbciplined, and are now 
in motion." 
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No. 1 3^. THURSDAY, August 9,1711. 

BY STEELE. 

Veva gloria radices agit, atgue etiam propagatur. fHcta 
otmda celeriteTf tanquamJloscuU, decidunt, nee aimuUitim, 
p9te9t qfddqucan esse diutumttm, Tulx. 

True glory tak^a root, and even spreads : all false preten- 
ces,like flowers, fall to the gtoUnd ; nop can any coun- 
terfeit last long. 

VJ? all the affections which attend human life, the 
love of glory is the most ardent. According as this is 
cultivated in princes, it produces the greatest good or 
the -greatest evil. Where sovereigns have it by im- 
pressions received from education only, it creates an 
ambitious rather than a noble mind ; where it is tlie 
natural bent of the prince's inclination, it prompts 
him to the pursuit of things truly glorious. The two 
greatest men now in Europe (according to the com- 
mon acceptation of the word great) are Louis King of 
France, and Peter Emperor of Russia. As it is cer- 
tain that all fame does not arise froni the practice of 
virtue, it is, methinks, no unpleasing amusement to 
examine the glory of these potentates, and distinguish 
that which is empty, perishing, and frivolous, from, 
what is solid, lasting, and important. Louis of France 
had his infancy attended by crafty and worldly men, 
who made extent of territory the most glorious in- 
stance of power, and mistook the spreading of fame 
for the acquisition of honour. The young monarch's 
heart was by such conversation easily deluded into a 
fondness for vain-glory, and upon these unjust princi- 
ples to form or fall in with suitable projects of inva- 
sion, rapine, murder, and all the guilts that attend wav 
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when it is unjust. At the same time this tjrranny was 
laid, sciences and arts were encouraged in the most 
generous manner, as if men of higher Acuities were 
to be bribed to permit the massacre of the rest of the 
world. Every superstructure which the court of 
France built upon their first designs, which were in 
themselves vicious, was suitable to its false foundadon. 
The ostentad«n of riches, the vanity of equipage, 
sliame of poverty, and ignorance of modesty, were the 
common arts of life : the generous love of one woman 
was changed into gallantry for all the sex, and friend- 
ships among men turned into commerces of interest, 
or mere professions. " While these were the rules 
of life, perjuries in the prince, and a general corrup- 
tion of manners in the subject, were the snares in 
which France has entangled all her neighbours.** 
With such false colours have the eyes of Louis been 
enchanted, from the debauchery of his eiarly youth, to 
the supersution of his present old age. Hence it is, 
that he has the padence to have statues erected to his 
prowess, his valour, his fortitude ; ^nd in the softnes- 
ses and luxury of a court, to be applauded for magna* 
nimity and enterprise in military achievements. 

Peter Alexowitz of Russia, when he came to the 
years of manhood, though he found himself empeix)p 
©f a vast and numerous people, master of an endless 
territory, absolute commander of the lives and for- 
tunes of his subjects, in the midst of this unbounded 
power and greatness, turned his thoughts upon him- 
self and people with sorrow. Sordid ignorance and a 
brute manner of life this generous prince beheld and 
contemned from the light of his own gemua. His 
judgment suggested this to him, and his courage 
prompted him to amend it In order to this, he did 
not send to the nadon from whence the rest of the 
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world hag borrowed its politeness, but himself left 
his diadem to learn the true way to glory and honour, 
and application to useful arts, wherein to employ the 
laborious, the^simple, the honest part of his people. 
Mechanic employments and operations were very 
justly the first objects of his favour and observation. 
With this glorious intention he travelled into foreign 
nations in an obscure manner, above receiving little 
honours wher&he sojouraed, but prying into what 
was of more consequence, their arts of peace and of 
war. By this means has this great prince laid the 
foundation of a great and lasting fame, by personal 
labour, personal knowledge, personal valour. It would 
be injury to any of antiquity to name them with him. 
Who, but himself, ever left a throne to learn to sit in 
it with more grace ? Who ever thought himself mean 
in absolute power till he had learned to use it ? 

If we consider this wondei^ful person, it is perplexity 
to know where to begin his encomium. Others may 
in a metaphorical or philosophic sense be said to 
command themselves, but this emperor is also literally 
under his own command. How generous and how 
good was his entering his own name as a private man 
in the army he raised, that none in it might expect 
to outrun the steps with which he himself advanced ! 
By such measures this godlike prince learned to con- 
quer, learned to use his conquests. How terrible has 
he appeared in battle, how gentle in victory ? Shall 
then the base arts of the Frenchman be held polite, 
and the honest labours of the Rtissian barbarous ? 
No : barbarity i^ the ignorance of true honour, or 
placing any thing instead of it. The unjust prince is 
ignoble and barbarous, the good prince only reno^vned 
^d glorious. 
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Though men may impose upon themselres what 
they please by their corrupt imaginations, truth wi!l 
ever keep its station ; and as glory is nothing else but 
die shadow of virtue, it wUl certainly disappear at the 
departure of virtue. But how carefully ought the 
true notions of it to be preserved, and how industrious 
should we be to encourage any impulses towards it i 
The Westmmster school-boy that said the other day 
he could not sleep or play for the colours in the hcdl 
(a)y ought to be free from receiving a blow for ever. 

But let us consider what is truly glorious according 
to the author I have to*day quoted in the front of my 
paper. 

The perfection of glory, says Tully, consists in these 
three particulars : << That the people love us ; that 
they have confidence in us ; that being affected with a 
certain admiration towards us, they think we deserve 
honour.'* This was spoken of greatness in a com- 
monwealth : but if one were to form a notion of con- 
aummate glory under our constitution, one must add 
to the above-mentioned felicities, a certain necessary 
inexistence and disrelish of all the rest without the 
prince's fevour.— He should, methinks, have nches^ 
power, honour, command, glory ; but riches, power^ 
honour, command, and glory, should have no charms^ 
but as accompanied with the affection of his prince. 
He should, methinks, be popular because a favourite, 
and a favourite because popular. Were it not to make 
the character too imaginary, I would give him so- 
vereignty over some foreign territory, and make him 
esteem that an empty addition without the kind re- 
gards of his own prince. One may merely have an 
idea of a man thus composed and circumstantiated i 
and if he were so made for power without an incapa- 
city of giving jealousy, he would be also glorious 
without possibility of receiving disgrace. This hu« 
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miUty and thk importance must make his g^ory im- 
Tnortal. 

These thoughts, are apt to draw me heyond the 
usual length of this paper ; but if I could suppose 
such rhapsodies could outlive the cemmon fete of 
ordinary things^ 1 would say these sketches and feint 
images of glory were drawn in August 1711, when 
John Duke of Marlborough made that memorable 
march* wherein he ^took the French lines without 
bloodshed. T 



IJo. riO. FMDAY, August 10, in r. 

BT STEELE. From the Letter-box. 

'^m^Animim nitnc hue celerem, nunc tUtdcUt iUuc. 

ViRG. J9En. 5. T. 285. 

This way and tliat he turns his anxious mind. 

Dryden. 



w. 



HEN I acquaint my reader, that I have many 
ether letters not yet acknowledged, I believe he will 
own, what I have a mind he should believe, that I 
have no small charge upon me, but am a person of 
some consequence in this world. I shall therefore 
employ the present hour only in reading petitions, in 
the order as follows. 

^ UR. SPECTATOR, 

<* I have lost so much time already, that I desire, 
/Upon the receipt hereof, you would sit down imme- 
diately and give me your answer. I would know of 

* Related in Kane's Memoirs. 
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you whether « pretender of tnaic really loves tne. 
As well as I can> I will describe his manners. When 
he sees me, 1^ is always talldiig of constancy, but 
vouchsaitfcs to visit roe but once a fortnight, and 
then is always in haste to be gone. When I 
am sick, 1 hear, he says, he is mightily concemedy 
but neither comes nor sends, because, as he tells his 
acquaintance with a sigh, he does not care to let me 
know all the power I have over him, and how im- 
possible it is for him to live without me. When he 
leaves the town, he writes once in six weeks, desires 
to hear from me, complains of the torment of ab- 
sence, speaks of flames, tortures, languishing and ec- 
stacies. He has the cant of an impati<fht lover, but 
keeps the pace of a lukewarm one. You know t 
must not go faster than he does ; and to move at this 
rate is as tedious as coundng a great clock. But you 
are to know he is rich^ and my mother says, A^he is 
slow he is sure : he will love me long, if he loves me 
little : but I appeal to you ^ether he loves «t all. 
" Your neglected humble servant, 

" Lyoia Novbix." 

*' All these fellows who have money are extremely 
saucy and cold. Pray, Sir, tell them of it." 

*< Mft. SPBCTATOm, 

« I have been delighted with no«bing more through 
the whole course of your writings, than the substantial 
account you lately gave of wit ; and I could wish you 
would take some other opportunity to express further 
the corrupt taste the age has run into ; which I am 
chiefly apt to attribute to the prevalency of a few popu* 
lar authors, whose merit in some respects has given 
a sanction to their faults in others. Thus the imita- 
tors of Milton seem to place all the excellency of . 
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that sort of writing either in the uncouth op antique 
words* or something el$e vfhich was highly vicious^ 
though pardonabk, in that g^eat msai, The-admirent 
of what we call point* or turn, look upon it as the par- 
ticular happiness to which Cowley y Ovid^ and others, 
owe their reputation j and therefore imitate thero only 
in such instances : what is just, proper, and natural, 
does not seem, to be the question with them, but by 
what means a quaint antithesis may be brought about, 
how one word may be made to look two waysv and 
what will be the consequence of a forced allusion. 
Now, though such authors appear to me to resemble 
those who make themselves fine, instead of being well 
dressed or graceful ; yet the mischief is, that these 
beauties in them, which I call blemishes, are thought 
to proceed from luxuriance of fancy and overflowing 
of good sense : in one word, they have the character 
of being too witty ; but if you would acquaint the 
world they are not witty at ail, you would, among 
many others, oblige, Sir, 

" Your most benevolent reader, 

< K. D/ 

" SIE, 

" I am a young woman, and reckoned pretty ; there- 
fore you will pardon me that 1 trouble you to decide 
a wager between me and a cousin of mine, who is al- 
ways contradicting one because he understands La- 
tin. Pray, bir, is dimfile spelt with a smgle or a dou- 
ble yi.? 

" I am, Sir, 

« Your humble servant, 

'' Betty Saunter/* 

*< Pray, Sir, direct thus. To the kind Querist ; and 
leave it at Mr. Lillie's ; for I do not care to be known 
in the thing at all. I am, Sir, again your humble 
servant.'* 
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<< mi. SPECTATOR, 

<< I must needs lell 70U there are several of your 
papers I do not much like. You are often so Tiice 
there is no enduring you> and so learned there is no 
understanding you. What have you to do with oor 
petticoats ? 

« Your humble servant, 

«,' Parthbnope.** 

« MR. SPECTATOR, 

<< Last night, as I was walking in the Park, I met 
a couple of friends. Pry'thee Jack, says one of theniy 
let us go drink a glass of wine ; for I am fit for no- 
thing else. This put me upon reflecting on th« 
many miscarriages which happen in conversations 
over wine, when men go to the bottle to remove such 
humours as it only sdrs up and awakens. This I 
could not attribute more to any thing than to the hu- 
mour of putting company upon others which men do 
not like themselves. Pray, Sir, declare in your pa- 
pers, that he who is a troublesome companion to him- 
self, will not be an agreeable one to others. Let peo- 
ple reason themselves into good humour, before they 
impose themselves upon their friends. Pray, Sir, be 
as eloquent as you can upon this subject; and do hu- 
man life so much good as to argue powerfully, that it is 
not every one that can swallow, who is fit to drink a 
glass of wine. * * 

" Your most humble servant.** 

"SIR, 

" I this morning cast my eye upon your paper con- 
cerning the expence of time. You are very obliging 
to the women, especially those who are not young 
and past gallantry, by touching so gently upop gam- 
ing ; therefore I hope you do not think it wrong to 
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employ a little leisure time in that dirersion ; but I 
should be glad to hear you say something upon the 
behaviou^ of some of the female gamesters. 

^ I have observed ladies, who in all otlier respects 
ape gentle, good-humoured, and the very pinks of 
good breeding ; who, as soon as the ombre-table is 
called for, and set down to their business, are imme- 
diately transmigrated into the veriest wasps in na- 
ture. 

" You must know I keep my temper, and win 
their money ; but am out of countenance to take it, it 
makes them so very uneasy. Be pleased, dear Sir, 
to instruct them to lose with a better grace, and you 
wM oblige Your's, 

" Rachel Basto." 

" MR. spectator, 

<* Your kindness to Eleonora, in one of your pa^ 
pcrs, has given me encouragement to do myself the 
honour of writing to you. The great regard you 
have so often expressed for the instruction and im- 
provement of our sex, will, I hope in your own opinion, 
sufficiently excuse me from making any apology for 
the impertinence of this letter. The great desire I 
have to embellish my mind with some of those graces 
which you say are so becoming, and which you assert 
reading helps us to, has made me uneasy till I am put 
in a capacity of attaining them : this, Sir, I shall never 
think myself in, till you shall be pleased to recom- 
mend some author or authors to my perusal. 

" I thought, indeed, when I first cast my eye on 
I Eleonora's letter, that I should have had no occasion 
for requesting it of you ; but, to my very great concern, 
I found on the perusal of that Spectator, I was entirely 
disappointed, and am as much at a loss how to make 
use of my time for that end as ever. Pray, Sir, 

Vol. III. G 
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oblige me at least with one scenei as you were pleased 
to entert^ Eleonora with your prologue. 1 write to 
you not only my own sentiments, but also those of se- 
veral others of my acquaintance, who are as little 
pleased with the ordinary manner of spending one's 
time as myself: and if a fervent desire after know- 
ledge, and a great sense of our present ignorance, 
may be thought a good presage and earnest of im- 
provement, you may look upon your time you shall 
bestow in answering this request not thrown away to 
no purpose. And I cannot but add, that unless you 
have a paiticular and more than ordinary regard for 
Eleonora, I have a better title to your favour than 
she ; 'sincd I do not content myself with a tea-table 
reading of your papers, but it is my entertainment 
very often when alone in my closet. To shew you 
I am capable of improvement, and hate flattery, I ac- 
knowledge I do not like some of your papers ; but 
even there I am readier to call in question my own 
shallow understanding than Mr. Sfiectator's profound 
judgment. 

<< I am, Sir, your already (and in hopes of 
being more your) obliged servant* 
" Parthenia." 

This last letter is written with so urgent and se- 
rious an air, that I cannot but think it incumbent upon 
me to comply with her commands, which I shall <to 
very suddenly (a). T 
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5fo. 141. SATURDAY, August 11, 1711. 

BY STEELE. From the Letter-box, 

MSgravit ab awe voluptas 
Omnis^''^ Hob. Ep. L 1. 2. v. 187. 

Pleasure no more arises from the ear. 

IN the present emptiness of the town, I have several 
s^lications from the lower parts of the players, to ad- 
mit suffering to pass for actmg. They, in very oblig- 
ing terms, desire me to let a fall oh the ground, a 
stumble, or a good slap on the back, be reckoned a 
jest. These gambols I shall tolerate for a season, 
because I hope the evil cannot continue longer than 
till the people of condition and taste return to town. 
The method, some time ago, was to entertain that 
part of the audience who have no faculty above eye- 
sight with rope-dancers and tumblers ; which was a 
way discreet enough, because it prevented confusion, 
and (fistinguished such as could show all the postures 
which the body is capable of, from those who were to 
represent all the passions to which the mind is sub- 
ject. But though this was prudently settled, corpo- 
real and intellectual actors ought to be kept at a 
still wider distance than to appear on the same stage 
at all : for which reason, I must propose some me- 
thods for the improvement of the Bear-garden, by 
dismissing all bodily actors to that quarter. 

In cases of greater moment, where men appear in 
public, the consequence and importance of the thing 
can bear them out. And though a pleader or preacher 
is hoarse or awkward, the weight of their matter com- 
mands respect and attention ; but in theatrical speak- 
ing, if the performer is not exactly proper and grace- 
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ful, he is utterly ridiculous. In cases where there b 
little else expected but the pleasure of the ears ani 
eyes, the least dimunition of that pleasure is the 
highest offence. In acting, barely to perform tbe 
part, is not commendable, but to be the least out Is 
contemptible. To avoid these difficulties and delica- 
cies, I am informed, that while I was out of town, the 
actors have flown in the air, and played such pranks, 
and run such hazards, that none but the servants <^ 
the fire-office, tilers, and masons, could have been 
able to perform the like. The author of the follow- 
ing letter, it seems, has been of the audience at one 
of these entertainments, and has accoi'dingly com- 
plained to me upon it ; but I think he has been to the 
utmost degree severe against what is exceptionable 
in the play he mentions, without dwelling so much a£ 
he might have done on the author's most excellent ta- 
lent of humour. The pleasant pictures he has drawn 
of life should have been more kindly mentioned, at 
the same time that he banishes his witches, who are 
too dull devils to be attacked with so much warmth. 

" Mr. Spectator, 
" Upon a report that Moll White had followed you 
to town, and was to act a part in the Lancashire 
fVtichesj I went last week to see that play. It was 
my fortune to sit next to a country justice of the 
peace, a neighbour (as he said) of Sir Roger\ who 
pretended to show her to us in one of the dances. 
There was witchcraft enough in the entertainment 
almost to incline me to believe him : Ben Jonson 
(a) was almost lamed ; young Bullock (a) narrowly 
saved his neck ; the audience was astonished ; and an 
old acquaintance of mine, a person of worth, whom I 
would have bowed to in the pit} at two yards distance 
did not know me. 
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«* If yon were what the country people reported 
you, a white witch, I could have wished you had been 
there to have exercised that rabble of broomsticks 
with whioh we were haunted for above three hours. 
i could have allowed ^em to set Clod in the tree, to 
have scared the sportsmen, plagued the justice, and 
employed honest Teague with his holy water {b). 
This was the prroper use of them in comedy, if the au- 
thor had stopped here ; but I cannot conceive what 
relation the sacrifice of the black lamb, and the cere- 
nonies of dieir worship to the devil (d), have to the 
business of mirth and humour. 

« The gentleman who writ this play, and ha^ 
drawn some characters in it very justly, appears to 
have been misled in his witchcraft by an unwary fol- 
lowing the inimitable Shakespeare. The incantations 
in Macbeth have a solemnity admirably adapted to the 
occasion of tliat tragedy^ and fill the mind with a suit- 
able horror ; besides that, the Pitches are a part of 
the^ory itself, as we find it very particularly re- 
lated in Hector Boetius^ from whom he seems to 
have taken it. This, therefore, is a proper machine 
where the business is dark, horrid, arid bloody ; but 
is extremely foreign from the affair of comedy. Sub- 
jects of this kind, which are in themselves disagree- 
able, can at no time become entertaining, but by pas- 
dng through an imagination like Shakespeare's to form 
them ; for which reason Mr. Dryden would not allow 
even Beaumont and Fletcher capable of imitating 
him. 

« But Shakespeare's magic could not copied be ; 
« Within this circle none durst walk but he.'* 

<* I should not, however, have troubled you with 
these remarks, if there were not something else in 
G3 
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this comedy which wants to be exercised swre tkan 
the witches t I mean the freedom of some passages, 
which I should have overiooked, if I had not cbserv&H 
that those jests can i*aise the loudest mirth) though 
they are painful to right sense, aiid an outrage upoa 
modesty. 

« We must attribute such libetties td the ta^e of 
that age ; but indeed by such representadons a poet 
sacrifices the best part of his audience to the worst ; 
and, as one would think, neglects the boxes to write to 
the orange-wenches. 

<<I must not conclude till I have taken notice of the 
moral with which this comedy ends. The two young 
ladies have given a notable example of outwitting 
those who had a right in the disposal of them, and 
marrying without consent of parents one of the in» 
jured parties, who b easily reconciled, winds up all 
with this remark, 

(( I I. Desigli whate'er we will, 
« There is a fate which over-rules us still.** 

« We are to supppse that the gallants are men of 
merit ; but if they had been rakes, the excuse might 
have served as well. Hans Carvel's wife was of the 
same principle, but has expressed it with a delicacy 
which shows she is not serious in her excuse, but in 
a sort of humorous philosophy turns off the thought 
of her guilt, and says, 

" That if weak women go astray, 

<' Their stars are more in fault than they.** 

<' This, no doubt, is a full reparation, and dismisses 
the audience with very edifying impressions. 

" These things fall under a province you hare 
partly pursued already, and therefore demands your 
animadversion for the regulating of so noble an emer- 
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tn^Mneiit a» that af the stage* It were to be wished, 
that all who write for it hereafter would raise their 
geniiisv bjr the ajnbition of pleasing people of the beat 
itoderstanding ; and leave others who show nothing of 
the humftQ species but risibiiitjr, to seek their diver« 
sions at the Bear-garden, or some other privileged 
• f^ace, where reascm and good manners have no rigltf 
todistiip|»them. 

T ^ugmt 8, 171 1. « I am, &c." 



No 142. MONDAY, August 13, 1711. 

BY STEELE. 
'"'^hTttpta tenet copula,^ Hon. Od. 13. 1. 1. v. 18. 



-They equal move 



In an unbroken yoke of faithful love. Q%ATfYih. 

X HE following letters being genuine, and the 
images of a worthy passion, I am willing to give the 
old lady's admonition to myself, and the representatioo 
of her own happiness, a place in my writings. 

« MR. SPECTATOR, jlugttst 9, 17H. 

** I am now in the sixty- seventh year of my age, 
and read you ^ith approbation ; but methinks you do 
not strike at the root of the greatest evil in life, which 
jb the false notion of gallantry in love. It is, and has 
long been, upon a very ill foot ; but I who have been 
a wife forty years, and was bred in a way that has 
made me ever since very happy, see through the folly 
•f it. In a word, Sir, when 1 was a young womiUb aK 
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who avoided the vices of the^ge were very c&ref&llf 
educated^ and all fantastical objects were turned out of 
our sight. The upestry hangings, with the great 
and venerable simplicity of the scripture stories, had 
better effects than now the loves of Venus and Adonis^ 
or Bacchus and Ariadne, in your fine present prmts« 
The gentleman I am married to made love f me in 
rapture ; but it was the rapture of a Christian and a 
man of honour, not a romantic hero, or a whinin^^ 
coxcomb : this put our life upon a right basis. To 
^ve you an idea of our regard one to another, I in- 
close to you several of his letters, writ forty years ago, 
when my lover ; and one writ the other day, after sp 
many years cohabitation. 

*' Your servant, 

" Andromache.'* 

" MADAM, Augtist 7, V%7\, 

^ If my vigilance and ten thousand wishes for your 
wel&re and repose, could have any force, you last 
night slept' in security, and had evely good angel in 
your attendance. To have my thoughts ever fixed on 
you, to live in constant fear of every accident to which 
human life is Hable, and to send up my hourly pi^yers 
lo avert them from you ; I say, Madam, thus to 
^hink, and thus to suffer, is what I do for her who is 
in pain at my approach, and tails all my tender sorrow 
impertinence. You are now before my eyes, my 
eyes that are ready to flow with tenderness, but eanhot 
give relief to my gushing heart, that dictates what I 
am now saying, and yearns to tell you all its achings. 
How art thou, oh my soul, stolen from thyself ! How 
is all my attention broken ! My books are blank pa* 
per, and my friends intruders. I have no hope of 
^uiet but from your pity. To grant it, would make 
more for your triumph : to give pain is Ae tyramiy, 
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tDmake^bapp^T' the true emfHre of beauty. If you 
iroHld consider aright) you would find an agreeable 
iihange in dkoiisttng the attendance of a slave^ to re- 
teive the complaisance of a companion. I bear the 
fiM^meF in- hopes of the latter condition : a& I live in 
eh^a without murmuring at the power which in- 
flicts th#m9 so I could enjoy freedom without forget- 
lidg the mercy that gave it. 

** Madam, I am 
<* Your most devoted, most obedient servant." 
<* Though I made him no declarations in his fa- 
vour, you see he had hopes of me when he writ this 
in the month following. • 

" MADAM, Sefitember 3, 1671. 

^ Before the light this morning dawned upon the 
earth, I awaked, and lay in expectation of its return* 
not that it could give any new sense of joy to me, but 
as I hoped it would bless you with its cheerful face, 
after a quiet which I wished you last Qtght. If my 
prayers are heard, the day appeared with all the in- 
fluence of a merciful Creator upon your person and 
actions. Let others, my lovely charmer, talk of a 
blind Being that disposes their hearts, I contemn their 
low images of love. I have not a thought which re^ 
lates to you, that I cannot with confidence beseech 
the all-seeing Power to bless me in. May He direct 
you in all your steps, and rewankyour innocence, your 
sanctity of manners, your prudent youth and becoming 
piety, with the continuance of His grace and protec- 
tion. This is an unusual langAiage to ladies ; but you 
have a mind elevated above the ^ddy noticms of a 
sex insnared by flattery, and misled by a false and short 
adoration into a solid and long contempt. Beauty, 
my fisirest creature^ palls in the possessiim, but I love 
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also yourmind; yoiir soul b as dear to me as my own; 
and if the advantage of a liberal education, some 
knowledge, and as much contempt of the worldi 
joined with the endeavours towards a life of strict vir- 
tue and religion, can qualify me to raise new ideas in a 
breast so well disposed as your's is, our days will pass 
away with joy ; and old age, instead of Introducing 
melancholy prospects of decay, give us hope of eter- 
nal youth in a better life. I have but few minutes 
from the duty of my employment to write in, and 
without lime to read over what I have writ ; there- 
fore beseech you to pardon the first hints of my mind>' 
which I liave expressed in sa little order. 
" I am, dearest creature, 
" Your most obedient, 

" Most devoted servant.** 

" The two next were written after the day for our 
marriage was fixed** 

« MADAM, Sa/ittmbfir 25i 1^71. 

*' It is the hardest thing in the world to be in love, 
and yet attend business. As for me, all that speak to 
me find me out, and I must lock myself up or other - 
people will do it for me. A gentleman asked me this 
morning what news from Holland, ^nd I answered, , 
she's exquisitely handsome. Another desired to know 
when I had been last at Windsor ; I replied she designs V 
to go with me. Pr'y thee allow me at least to kiss jnpur 
hand before the appointed day> that my mind may he 
in some composure. Methinks I could write|a volume 
to you ; but all the language on earth would fidl in say- 
ing how much, and with what disinterested passion, 

'< I am ever your's." 
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September iOy 167 1. 

" Dear crsaturI^ Seven m the mornings 

<* Next to the infiueDce of heaven, I am to thank you 

tiiat I see the returning day with plj^asure. To pass my 

evenings in so sweet a conversaticm, and have the ^« 

teem of a woman of your merit, has in it a particular^ 

ity of happiness no more to be expressed than retum-* 

•d. But I am, my lovely creature, contented to be on 

the obliged side, and to employ all my days in new 

endeavours to convince you, and all the world, T)f the 

sense I have of your condescension in choosing, 

;> " Madam, your most faithful, 

" most obedient humble servant** 

** He was when he writ the following letter as agree- 
able and pleasant a man as any in England." 

« MadaMi October 20, 1671. 

" I beg pardon that my paper is not finer, but I am 
forced ta write from a coffee-house where I am attend- 
ing about business. There is a dirty crowd of busy 
&ces all around me talking of money, while all my am- 
bition, all my wealth, is love : love which ammates my 
heart, sweetens my humour, enlarges my soul, and af- 
fects every action of my life. It is to my lovely char- 
mer I owe that many noblfr ideas are continually affix- 
ed to my words and actions : it is the natural effect of- 
that generous passion to create in the admirer some 
uimlitude of the object admired. Thus, my dear, am 
I every day to improve from so sweet a companion. 
Lodk up, my feir one, to that heaven which . made thee 
such, and join with me to implore its influence on our 
tender innocent hours, and beseech the Author of love 
to bless the rites he has ordained, and mingle with our 
happiness a just sense of our transient conditicMi, and 
a resignation to His will^ which only can regulate our 
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minds to a sttsAy endeavour to please Him and esuck 
other. 

^ I am for ever your faithful servant.'* 

" I will not troHble you with more letters at this 
time ; but if you saw the poor withered hand which 
sends you these minutes, 1 am sure you would smile 
to think that there is one who is so gallant as to speak 
of it still as so welcome a present, after forty years 
possession of the woman whom he writes to.** 

"Madam, June 23^ 1711. 

** I heartily beg your pardon for my omission to 
write yesterday. It was no failure of my tender re- 
gard for you : but having been very much perplexed 
ui my thoughts on the subject of my last, made me 
determine to suspend speaking of it till I came myself. 
But, my lovely creature, know it is not in the power 
of age, of misfortune, or any other accident which 
hangs over human life, to take from me the pleasing 
esteem I have for you, or the memory of the bright 
figure you appeared in when you gave your hand and 
heart to, 

<< Madam, your most grateful husband, 

" and obedient servant." (a) 



No. 143. TUESDAY, August 14. 1711. 

BT ST£ELB« 

JSTon Bit vivere sedvalere vita. Mart. Epig. 70. 1. ^. 

To t>reathe, is not to live, but to be well. 

JL T is an unreasonable thing some men expect of their 
acquaintance. They are ever complaining that they 
arc out of order, or displeased, or they know not how ; 
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aod lore so-ftr fixun letting that be a reason for retiring 
to their own homes, that they make it their argument 
for coming into company. What has any body to 
do with accounts of a man's being indisposed but his 
ph3rsician ? If a man laments in company, where the 
rest are in humour dhough to enjoy themselves, he 
shcmld not take it ill if a servant is ordered to present 
him wiUi a porringer of caudle or posset-drink, by way 
of admmution that he go home to bed. That part 
of life which we ordinarily understand by the word 
convei*sation, is an indulgence to the sociable part of 
•ur make ; and should incline us to bring our propor- 
tion of good-will or good-humour among the friends 
we meet with, and not to trouble them with relations 
which must of necessity oblige them to a real or feigned 
afEiction. Cares, distresses, diseases, uneasinesses, and 
dislikes of our own, are by no means to be obtruded upon 
our friends. If we would consider how little of this 
vicissitude of motion and rest, which we call life, is 
spent with satisfaction, we should be more tender of 
our friends, than to bring them little sorrows which do 
not belong to them. There is no real life but cheer- 
ful life ; therefore valetudinarians should be sworn be- 
fore they enter into company, not to say a word o^ 
themselves till the meeting breaks up It is not here 
pretended that we should be always sitting with chap- 
1^ of flowers round our heads, or be crowned with 
roses in order to make our entertainment agreeable 
to us ; but if (as it is usually observed) they who re- 
solve to be merry seldom are so, it will be much more 
unlikely for us to be well pleased, if they are admitted 
who are always complainbg they are sad. Whatever 
we do, we should keep up the cheerfulness of our spir- 
its, and never let them sink below an inclination at 
least to be well pleased ; the way to this is, to keep 
Vol. IH. H 
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our bo<fies in exercise) our minds at ene* That kn^ 
sipid state wherein neither are in vigour, is not to be 
accounted any- part of our porllen of being. When we 
are in the satis&ction/of some innocent i^easure^ ot» 
pursuit of some laudible destgUt we are in the posses-^ 
sion of life^ of human li£e. Foftune ¥riU give us dis-* 
appointments enough, and nature is attended with in* 
firmities enough, without our adding to the unhappf 
side of our account by our spleen or ill-humour. Poor 
Cottiius, among so many real evils, a chronidal distem* 
per and a narrow fortune, is never heard to complain? 
that equal spirit of his, which any man may liave, that 
like him will conquer pride, vanity, and affectation, and 
follow nature, is not to be broken, because it has no 
points to contend for. To be anxious for nothing but 
what nature demands as necessary, if it is not the way 
to an estate, is the way to what men aim at by getting' 
an estate. This temper will preserve health in the 
body as well as tranquillity in the mind. Cottihis sees 
the world in a hurry, witli tile same scorn that a sober 
person sees a man drunk. Had he been contented 
with what he ought to have been, how could, says he, 
such a one have met with such a disappointment ? If 
another had valued his mistress for what he ought to 
have loved her, he had not been in her power : if her 
virtue had had a part of his passion, her lenty had been 
his cure ; she could not then have been false and ami- 
able at the same time. 

Since we cannot promise ourselves constant health, 
let us endeavour at such a temper as may be our best ' 
support in the decay of it. Uranius has arrived at that 
composure of soul, and wrought himself up to such a 
neglect of every thing with which the generality of 
mankind is enchanted, that nothing but acute pains can 
give liim disturbance ; and against those too, he will 
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^ Itts intimaite frtends^ he has a secret which gives 
kim present ease. Uranius is so thoroughly persua- 
ded of another life, and endeavours so sincerely to se^ 
cure an interest in It) that he looks upon pain but as a 
quickening ^ his pace to a home^ where he shalf 
be better provided ft>r^ than in his present apart- 
flsent. Instead of the melancholy views which 
others are apt to give themselves, he will tell 
you that he has forgot he is mortal, nor will he think 
of himself as such. He thinks at the time of his birth 
he entered into an eternal being ; smd the short aiticle 
of death he will not allow an interruption of life ; since 
diat moment is not of half the duration as is his ordi- 
nary sleep. Thus is his being one uniform and con- 
sistent series of cheerful diversions and moderate cares; 
without fear or hope of futurity. Health to him is 
more than pleasure to another man, and sickness less 
affecting to him than indisposition is to others. 

I must confess, if one does not regard life after this 
manner^ none but idiots can pass it away with any tol- 
erable patience. Take a fine lady who is of a delicate 
fnmiCy and you may observe frt>m the hour she rises 
a certain weariness of all that passes about her. I know 
more than one who is much too nice to be quite alive. 
They are sick of such strange frightful people that they 
meet ; one is so awkward, and another so disagi»eea- 
ble, that it looks like ^ penance to breathe the same air 
with them. You see this is so very true, that a great 
part of ceremony and good-breeding among the ladies 
turns upon their uneasiness 2 and Fll undertake, if the 
how-d'ye servants of our women were to make a week- 
ly bill of sickness, as the parish-clerks do of mortali- 
ty, you would not find in an account of seven days, one 
in thirty that was not downright sick or indisposed, or 
but a very little better than she was, and so forth. 
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It is certain, that to enjoy life and healdi as a caas^smk 
feast) we should not think pleasure necessary; butvi^ 
possible, to arrive at an equality of mind, his as mean 
to be overjoyed upon occasions of good fortune^ as td 
be dejected in circumstances of distress. Laughter 
in one condition is as unmanly as weeping in the other* 
We should not form our minds to expect transport ofl 
every occasion, but know how to make it enjoyment 
to b€LOUt of pain. Ambition, envy, vagrant desire, or 
impertinent mirth, will take up our miiKls, without we 
can possess ourselves in that sobriety of heart which 
is above' all pleasures, and can be felt much better than 
described. But the ready way, I believe, to the right 
enjoyment of life, is by a prospect towards another, to 
have but a very mean opinion of it. A great author * 
of our time has set this in an excellent light, when 
with a philosophic pity of human life, he spoke of it in 
his Theory of the Earth in the following manner. 

" For what is this life but a circulation of little mean 
actions ? We lie down andftrise again, dress and un- 
dress, feed and wax hungry, work or play, and arc 
weary, and then we lie down ag^in, and the circle re- 
turns. We spend the day in trifles ; and when the 
night comes, we throw ourselves into the bed of folly 
amongst dreams, and broken thoughts, and wild ima- 
ginations. Our reason lies asleep by us, and we are 
Ibr the time as arrant brutes as those that sleep in the 
stalls or in the field. Are not the capacities of man 
higher than these ? And ought not his ambition and ex- 
pectations to be greater ? Let us be adventurers for 
another world : it is at least a fair and noble chance 5 
and there is nothing in this worth our thoughts or our 
passions. If we should be disappointed, we are still 
no worse than the rest of our fellow-mortals ; and" if we 
succeed in our expectations, we are eternally happy," 
• Dr. Bumet 
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No. 144. WEDNESDAY, August 15, 171 1. 

BY STEELE. 

' '"Mria qumi elegana formarrum spectator idem, 

Ter. Kun. act. 3 1 sc. 4. 
You shall see how nice a judge of beauty I am. 

JlSeAUTY has been the delight and torment of the 
world ever since it began. TKe philosophers have 
felt its influence so sensibly, that almost every one of 
them has left us some saying or other, which intima- 
ted tliat he too well knew the power of it. One (a) 
has told us that a graceful person is a more powerful 
recommendation that the best letter that can be writ in 
your favour. Another (d) desires the possessor of it to 
consider it as a mere gift of nature, and not any per- 
fection of his own. A third (c) calls it a short-lived 
tyranny ; a fourth (d), a silent fraud, because it impo- 
ses upon us without the help of language : but I think 
Carneades spoke as much like a philosopher as any of 
them, though more like a lover, when he called it 
royalty without force. It is not indeed to be denied, 
that there is something irresistible in a beauteous form ; 
the most severe will not pretend, that they do not feel 
an imediate prepossession in favour of the handsome. 
No one denies them the privilege of being first heard 
and being regarded before others in matters of ordi- 
nary consideration. At the same time the handsome 
should consider that it is a possesion, as it were, fo- 
reign to them. No one can give it himself, or preserve 
it when they have it. Yet so it is, that poeple can 
bear any quality in the world better than beauty. It is 
the consolation of all who are naturally too much affec- 
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ted with the force of it, that a little attention, if a mati 
can attend with judgement, will cure them. Hand' 
some people usually are so fentasticaily pleased widi 
d^mselves, that if they do not kill at first sight, as the 
phrase is, a second interview disarms them of all their 
power. But I shall make this paper rather a warn-* 
ing-piece to give notice where the danger is than to 
propose instructions how to avoid it when you have fal- 
len in the way of it. Handsome men shall be the sub- 
ject of another chapter, the woman shall take up the 
present discourse. 

Amaryllis, who has been in town but one winter, id 
extremely improved with the arts of good-breedings 
without leaving nature. She has not lost the native 
simplicity of her aspect, to substitute that patience of 
being stared at, which -is the usual triumph and dis- 
tinction of a town lady. In public assemblies you 
meet her careless eye diverting itself with the objecta 
around her, insensible that she herself is one of the 
brightest in the place. 

Dulcissa is quite of another make ; she is almost a 
beauty by nature, but more than one by art. If it 
were possible for her to let her &n or any limb about 
her rest, she would do some part of the execution she 
meditates ; but though she designs herself a prey, 
-she will not stay to be taken. No painter can give 
you words for the different aspects of Dulcissa in half 
a moment, wherever she appears ; so little does i^e 
accomplish what she takes so much pains for, to be 
gay and careless. 

Memb is attended with all the charms of woman ^ 
and accomplishments of man. It is not to be doubted 
but she has a great deal of wit, if she were not such 
a beauty ; and she would have more beauty had she 
not so much wit. Affectation prevents her excellen- 
cies from wjJking together. If she has a mind to 
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spesk such a thing, it must be done with such an air 
of her body ; and if she has an inclination to look very 
careless, ^here is such a smart thing to be said at the 
same time, that the design of being admired destroys 
itself Thus the unhappy Merab, though a wit and 
beauty, is allowed to be neither, because she will al- 
ways be both. 

Aibacinda has the skill as well as the power of pleas- 
ing. Her form is majestic, but her aspect humble. 
All good ^n should beware of the destroyer, bhe 
will speak to you like your sister till she has you 
sure ; but is the most vexatious of tyrants when you 
are so. Her familiarity of behaviour, her indifferent 
questions, and general conversation, make the silly 
part of her votaries full of hopes, while the wise flf 
fron\ her power. She well knows she is too beautiful 
and too witty to be indifferent to any who converse 
with her ; and therefore knows she does not lesseo 
herself by familiarity, but gains occasions of admira- 
tion by seeming ignorant of her perfections. 

Eudosia adds to the height of her stature a nobility 
^ of spirit which still distinguishes her above the rest of 
her sex. Beauty in others is lovely, in others agreea- 
ble, in others attractive ; but in Eudosia it is com- 
manding : love towards Eudosia is a sentiment like 
the love of glory. The lovers of other woman sive 
softened into fondness, the admirers of Eudosia ex- 
isted into ambition. 

Eucratia presents herself to the imagination with 
a more kindly pleasure, and as she is woman, her 
praise is wholly feminine. If we were to form an 
image of dignity in a man, we should give him wis- 
dom and valour, as being essential to the character of 
manhood. In like manner, if you describe a right 
woman in a laudable sense^ she should haye gently 
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scrftnessi tender fear^ and all those parts oiWk wUek 
distinguish her from the other sex ; with some sub* 
ordination to it, but such an inferiority that ^makes 
her still more lovely. Eucratia is that creature ; she 
b all over woman ; kindness is all her art, and beauty 
all her arms. Her look, her vmce^ her gesture, and' ' 
whole behaviour, is truly feminine. A goodness* 
mixed with fear give a tincture to all her behaviour. 
It would be savage to offend her, and cruelty to use 
art to gain her. Others are beautiful, b\|t Eucratia 
thou art beauty ! 

Omnamante is made for deceit ; she has an aspect 
as innocent as the &med Lucrece, but a mind as wild 
as the more famed Cleopatra. Her face speaks a vesh 
tal, but her heart a Messalina. Who that beheld C)m« 
namante's negligent unobserving air, would believe 
that she hid under that regardless manner the witty 
prostitute, the rapacious wench, the prodigal courte- 
zan ? She can, when she pleases, adorn those eyes 
with tears like an infant that is chid ; she can cast 
down that pretty face in confusion, while you rage 
with jealousy, and storm at her perHdiousness ; she 
can wipe her eyes, tremble, and look frighted, till 
you think yourself a brute for your rage, own yourself 
an offender, beg pardon, and make her new presents. 

But I go too far in reporting only the dangers in 
beholding the beauteous, which I design for the in- 
struction of the fair as well as their beholders ; and 
shall end this rhapsody with mentioning what 1 thought 
was well enough said of an ancient sage (e) to a beautiful 
youth whom he saw admiring his own figure in brass. 
" What (said the philosopher) could that image of 
your's say for itself if it could speak ?" " It might say 
(answered the youth) < That it is very beautiful.' " 
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^ And are not you ashamed (replied the Cynic) to 
value yourself upon that only of which a jHece of 
brass is cap£d>le V* T 



1^0. 145. THURSDAY, August 16, 1711. 
BY STEELE. FroHi the Letter-box. 

Stultitiam patiunter opes-^ Hor. Ep. 18. 1. 1. V. 2^. 
Their folly pleads the privilege of wealtli. 

XF the following enormities are not amended upon 
the first mention, I desire farther notice from my 
correspondents. 

** MR. SPECTATOR, 

« I am obliged to you for your discourse the other 
day (No. 138.) upon frivolous disputants, who with 
great warmth, and enumeration of many circum- 
stances and authorities, undertake to prove matters 
which nobody living denies. You cannot employ 
yourself more usefully than in adjusting the laws of 
disputation in coffee-houses and accidental companies 
as well as in more formal debates. Among many 
other things which your own experience must sug- 
gest to you, it will be very obliging if you please to 
take notice of wagerers. I will not here repeat what 
Hudibras says of such disputants, which is so true, 
that it is almost proverbial ; but shall only acquaint 
you with a set of young fellows of the Inns of Court, 
whose fathers have provided for them so plentifully, 
that they need not be very anxious to get law into their 
heads for the service of their country at the bar ; but 
are of those who are sent (as the phrase of parents 
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is) to the Temple to know how to keep Aeir own. 
One of these gentlem^ is very loud and ci^ous 
at a coffee-house which I frequent; and being in 
his nature troubled with a humour of conti^idicticMiy 
though withal excessive ignorant, he has found a way 
to indulge this temper, go on in idleness and igno- 
rance, and yet still give himself the air of a very 
learned and knowing man, by the strength of his- 
pocket. The misfortune of the thing is, I have, as 
it happens sometimes, a greater stock of learning 
than of money. The gentleman I am speaking of 
takes advantage of the narrowness of my circum- 
stances in such a manner, that he has read all that I 
can pretend to, and runs me down with such a posi- 
tive air, and with such powerful arguments* that from 
a very learned person I am thought a mere pretender. 
Not long ago I was relating that I had read such a 
passage in Tacitus ; up starts my young gentleman in 
a full company, and pulling out his purse, offered to 
lay me ten guineas, to be staked immediately in that 
gentleman's hands (pointing to one smoking at ano- 
ther table) that I was utterly mistaken. I was dumb 
for want of ten guineas ; he went on unmercifully to 
triumph over my ignorance how to take him up, and 
told the whole room he had read Tacitus twenty times 
over, and such a remarkable incident as that could not 
escape him. He has at this time three considerable 
wagers depending between him and some of his com- 
panions, who are rich enough to hold an argument 
with him. He has five guineas upon questions in 
geography, two that the Isle of Wight is a peninsula, 
and three guineas to one that the world is round. We 
have a gentleman comes to our coffee-house, who 
deals mightily in antique scandal ; my disputant has 
laid him twenty pieces upon a point of history, to wit, 
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that Caesar never lay Vith Cato*3 sister, as is scandal- 
ously reported by some people. 

« There are several of this sort of fellows in town, 
i;irho wager themselves into statesmen, historians, 
geographer^ mathematicians, and every other art, 
when the persons with whom they talk have not wealth 
equal to their learning. I beg of you to prevent, in 
these y<>ungsters, this compendious way to wisdom, 
which costs other people so much time and pains, 
and yoii will oblige 

^' Your humble servant." 

Coffee-house near the TemfiU^ 

« MR. SPECTATOR, AugUSt 12, 1711. 

" Here is a young gentleman that sings opera* 
tunes or whistles in a full house. Pray let him know 
that he has no right to act here as if he were in an 
empty room. Be pleased to divide the spaces of a 
public room, and certify whistlers, singers, and com- 
mon orators, that are heard further than their portion 
of the room comes to, that the law is open, and that 
there is an equity which will relieve us jfrom such as 
interrupt us in our lawful discourse, as much as 
ag^nst such as stop us on the road. I take these 
persons, Mr. Sfiectator^ to be such trespassers as the 
officer in your stage-coach, and am of the same senti- 
ment with coun seller Ephraim. It is true the young 
man is rich, and, as the vulgar say, needs not care 
for any body ; but sure that is no authority for him to 
go whistle where he pleases. 

« I am. Sir, 
" Your most humble servant.'* 

<< P. S. I have chambers in the Temple, and here 
are students that learn upon the hautboy ; pray desire 
the benchers, that all lawyers who are proficients iji 
'\rind-music may lodge to the Thames." 
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«1IR. SPECTATOH, 

** We are a company of young women who pa^ 
Our time very much together, and obliged by the mer- 
cenary humour of the men to be as mercenarily in- 
clined as they are. There visits among us an old 
bachelor whom each of us have a mind to. The lel« 
low is rich, and knows he may have any of us, there- 
fore is particular tq none, but excessively ill-bred. 
His pleasantry consists in romping, he snatches kisses 
by surpnse, puts his hand in our necks, tears our fans^ 
robs us of ribands, forces letters out of our hands, looks 
into any of our papers, and a thousand other rude- 
nesses. Now what I will desire of you is, to acquaint 
him, by printing this, that if he does not marry one c^ 
us very suddenly, we have all agreed, the next time 
he pretends to be merry, to affront him, and use him 
like a clown as he is. In the name of the sisterhood 
I take my leave of you ; and am, as they all are, 

" Your constant reader and well-wisher.'^ 

" MR. SPECTATOR, 

^< I and several others of your female readers have 
conformed ourselves to your rules, even to our rety 
dress. There is net one of us but has reduced our 
outward petticoat to its ancient sizeable circumfer- 
ence, though indeed we retain still a quilted one un- 
derneath ; which makes us not altogether unconform- 
able to the fashion ; but it is on condition Mr. SftectO" 
tor extends not his censure so far. But we find you 
men secretly approve our practice by imitating our 
pyraraidical form. The skirt of your fashionable 
fSoats forms as large a circumference as our petticoats ; 
Vas these are set out with whalebone, so are those with 
wire, to increase and sustain the bunch of fold that 
hangs down on each side ; and the hat, I perceive, is 
decreased in just proportion to our head-dresses^ 
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We make a regpal^r figure ; but I 4efy your mathe- 
matics to give narop to the forqa you appeaf in. Your 
architecture is mere Gothic, and betrays a worse ge» 
liius than ours : therefore if you are partial to your 
own sexi I shall be les9 than I am now . 

T " Your humble servant.'* 



No. 146. FRIDAY, August 17, 1711. 

AY STBEI.B. 

J^emo vir magnus sine aliquo afflatu divino unqtiam fidt. 

TULL. 

All great men are in some degree inspired. 



w. 



E know the highest pleasure our minds are. 
capable of enjoying with composure, when we read 
sublime thoughts commiinicated to us by men of great 
genius and e^oquenp^e* Such is the entertainpaent we 
meet w.ith m .the philpsophical parts of Qicero's writ- 
ings. Truth and good ^nse have there ]^ charming 
a dress, that they could l^firdly bp mpre agreeably re- 
presented with the addition of poetical fic^on and the 
power of numbers. This ancient author, and a mo- 
dem one, have fallen into ray hands within these few 
days ; and the impressions they ?have left upon me 
have at the presept quite spoiled n[ie for a mqrry fel- 
low. The modern is tjjat admirable writer, the Au- 
thor of the Theory of the S^arth. The subjects with 
which I have lately been entertained }n them Iwith 
bear a near affinity ; they are upon inquiries into here- 
after : and the thoughts of the latter seem to me to be 
raised above those of the former in proportion to his 
Vol. III. I ^ 
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advai^ageft €>f scripture and revelatton. If I had a 
mkid to it) I could not at present talk of any thing^ 
else : therefore I shall translate a passage in the one, 
and transcribe a paragraph out of the other, for the 
speculation of this day. Cicero tells us> that Platd 
reports Socrates, upon receiving his sentence, to have 
spoken to his judges in the following manner : . 

<< I have great hopes, oh mj judges, that it is in- 
finitely to my advantage that I am sent to deaUi ; for 
it must of necessity be that one of these 'two things 
must be the consequence. DtaJth must take away all 
these senses, or convey me to another life. If all 
aense is to be taken away, and death is no mcH^ than 
that profound sleep without dreams, in which we are 

^sometimes buried, oh heavens ! how desirable is it to 
die ? how many days do we know in life preferable 
to such a state ? But if it be true that death is but a 
passage to places which they who lived before us do 
now inhabit, how much still happier is it to go fromi 
those who call themselves judges, to appear before 
those that really are such ; before Minos, Rhada* 
manthus, .£acus, aqd Triptolemus, and to meet men 
who have lived with jus^ce and truth ? Is this, do 
you think, no happy journey ? Do you tfiink it no- 

• thing t6 speak with Orpheus, Musseus, Homer, and 
Hesiod ? 1 would, indeed, suffer many deaths to en- 
joy these things. With what particular delight 
should I talk to Palamedes, Ajax, and others, who like 
me have suffered by the iniquity of their judges ! I 
should examine the wisdom of that great prince, who 
carried such mighty forces against Troy ; and argue 
with Ulysses and Sisyphus, upon difficult points, as I 
have in conversation here, without being in danger of 
being condemned. But let not those among you who 
have pronounced me an innocent man be afraid of 
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death. No harm can arrive al a good man wlMhdr 
dead or living ; his afiairs are always under the direc- 
tion of the gods ; nor will I believe the &te which is 
allotted to me myself this day to have zurived by 
ehance^ nor have I ought to say either against my 
judges or accusers, but that they thought they did me 
an injury. — But I detiiin you too long ; it is time that 
I retire to death, and you to your afiairs of life ; which 
pf us has the better is known to the gods, but to no 
mortal man." 

The divine Socrates is here represented in a figure 
worthy his great wisdom and philosophy, worthy the 
greatest mere man that ever breathed. But the mo* 
dern discourse is written upon a subject no less than 
the dissolution of nature itself. Oh how glorious is' 
the old age of that great man, who has spent his 
time in such contemplations as has made this beings 
what only it should be, an education for heaven I He 
haS| according to the lights of reason and re\'elation, 
which seemed to him clearest, traced the steps of Om- 
nipotence : he has, with a celestial ambition, as far as 
it is consistent with humility and devotion, examined 
the ways of Providence, from the creation to the dis- 
solution of the visible world. How pleasing must 
liave been the speculation, to observe nature and Pro- 
vidence, move together, the physical and moral wortd 
march the same pace : to observe paradise and eter- 
nal spring the seat of innocence : troubled seasons 
and angry skies the portion of wickedness and vice. 
When this admirable author has reviewed all that has 
past or is to come which relates to the habitable world, 
and run through the whole fate of it, how could a 
guardian angel, that had attended it through all its 
courses or changes, speak more emphatically at the 
end of his charge, than does our author, when he 
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tAakes, as it Iv^e, a funetal oradoh over this globe^' 
lodkiDg to the point where it once stood ? 

« Let us only, if you please to take leave of this sub- 
jet, reflect upon this occasion on the vanity and tran- 
sient glory of this habitable work!. How by the force 
6f one element breaking loose upon the rest, all the 
varieties of nature, all the works-c^ art, all the labours 
of men, are reduced to nothing. All that we admired 
and adored before as great and magnificent, is oblite* 
rated or vanished; and another form and face of 
things, plain, simple, and every where the samO) 
overspreads the whole earth. Wliere are now the 
great empires of the world, and their great impeiiad 
cities ? their pillars, trophies, and monuments of 
glory ? Shew me where they stood, read the in- 
scription, tell me the victor's name. What remains) 
what impressions) what difference or distinction do 
you see in this mass of fire ? Rome itself, eternal 
Rome, the great city, the empress of the world, 
whose domination and superstition, ancient ttd mo- 
dem, make a great part of the history of this earth, 
what is become of her now ? She laid her founda- 
tions deep, and her palaces were strong and sump- 
tuous ; * She glorified herself, and lived deliciously, 
and said in her heart, I sit a queen, and shall see no 
sorrow :' but her hour is come, she is wiped away 
from the face of the earth, and buried in everlasting 
oblivion. But it is not cities only, and works of mens 
hands, but the everlasting hills, the mountains and 
rocks of the earth, are melted as wax before the sun, 
and their place is no where found. Here stood the 
Alps, the load of the earth, that covered many coun- 
tries, and reached their arms from the ocesoi to the 
Black Sea : this huge mass of stone is softened and 
dissolved as a tender cloud into rain. Here s|ood the 
African mountains, and Atlas with his top ab^e the 
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4^ouds ; ^ere was frozen Caucasus and TauruS) ami 
Imaus, and the mountains of Asia ; and yonder, to- 
wards the northi stood the Riphaean hills, clothed in 
ice and sik>w. All these are vanished, dropt away as 
the snow upon their heads. < Great and marvellous 
are thy works, just and true are thy ways, thou King 
«>f saints! Hallelujah (a)/' T 



No. 147. SATURDAY, August 18, 1711. 

BY STEELE. From the Letter-box. 

jPronunciatio est vocis et viiltus et gestun moderatio cum tw- 
nustate. Tull. 

«ood delivery is a graceful management of tlie voice, 
countenance, and gesture. 

« MR. Spectator, 

X HE well reading of the common-prayer is of so 
great importance, and so much neglected, that I take 
the liberty to offer to your consideration some pai'ticu- 
lars on that subject. And what more wortliy your 
observation than this ! a thing so public, and of so 
high consequence. It is indeed wonderful, that the 
frequent exercise of it should not make the perform- 
ers o£ that duty more expert in it. This inability, as 
I conceive, proceeds from the little care that is taken 
of their reading, while boys and at school, where when 
they are got into Latin, they are looked upon as above 
English, the reading of which is wholly neglected, or 
at least read to very little purpose, without any due 
observations made to them of the proper accent and 
inannA of reading \ by this means they have acquired 
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such ill kabits 2A win not ^ssUy be i^moved. *^he 
-odly way that I know of to remedy thb b, to pro^oBe 
«ome person of g^at al»liqr that way as a pittieni for 
them ; example bein^ most effectual to eonvtose ^le 
kamed, as well as instruct the ignorint. 

<( You must know, Sir, I have been a coai^mft fi«« 
quenter of the service .of the church of ^England for 
sJx)ve these four years last past, and till SuiMiay was 
seven-night never discovered, to so great a degree, the 
excellency of the common-prayer. When being at St. 
James's Garlic-hill church, I heard the service read 
so distinctly, so emphatically, and so fer^ntly, thatk 
was next to an impossU^ility to be inattentive. Myj^y^ 
and my thoughts could not wander as tisusd,4}ut were 
confined to my prayers. I then considered I address- 
ed myself to the Almighty, and not to a beautiful face. 
And when I reflected on my former performtoices of 
that duty, I found I had run it over as a matter of 
form) in comparison to the manner in which I then 
discharged it. My mind was really ^ected, and fer* 
' vent wishes accompanied my words. The confession 
was read witli such a resigned humility, the absolution: 
with such a comfortable authority, the thanksgivinjgs 
with such a religious joy, as made me feel those affec- 
tions of the mind in a manner I never did before* To 
remedy therefore the grievance above complained of^ 
I humbly propose, that this excellent reader, upon the 
next, and every annual assembly of the clergy of Si(»i 
College, and all other conventions, should read pray er* 
before them. For then those that are afraid of stretch- 
ing their mouths, and spoiling their soft voices, will 
learn to read with clearness, loudness, and strength. 
Others that affect a rakish, negligent air, by folding 
their arms, and lolling on their book, will be taught a 
decent behaviour and comely erection of body^ Those 
that read so fast as if impatient of their work} may leant 
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to spedfr-ddifaanteLy. Therein anether-sert of pw r ad wa 
li^fHiti I call Pkidafic readerft, asiwifig con&ied to no 
«et meoflure.: these psonoiuiee fire or six vvrords ^witk 
]g;reat4eliberatiDO,xnd thefi^ oar snc subsequent ones 
with as great celerky :the first part of a sentence ii^tli 
a verf exak^ voice, and the latterpart widi^«ubfnis« 
me^OBe^ sonieltniQs agaki with^ne sort of a tomv 
and immtikLtdfy waiter -with a 'ver3r different one. 
I%eie gentlemen wilM^m «f my^uhnired reader an 
evemebsofmoe^mddeliTery. Andallwliaai>ekinoc6!it 
of these affectations, iwt read with^uch Bnindifferenoy 
as ff diey did not understand the language, may then 
he informed of the^art of reaadtng-moYingly.atidTfenrcnt- 
fy, fao<w to place the emphasb, and givethe proper ac- 
eent toeach word, and how to vary the voice according 
to:the nature of the sentence. There is certainly a ve- 
ry great diflfereace between the reading a prayer and 
a-gazette, which I beg of you ta mform a set of readers, 
who affect, forsooth, a certain gentlemanlike f«niliar* 
ity of tone, and mend tlie language as they goon, cry- 
ing, instead of pardoneth and absolveth, pardons and 
id>solves. These are often prettyclassical scholars, and 
^rould think it an unpardonable sin to read Virgil or 
Martial with so little taste as they do divine service.'* 
" This indifferency seems to me to arise from the 
endeavour of avoiding the imputadon of cant, and the 
false notion of it. It ^11 be proper therefore to trace 
the original and signification of this word. Cant is, by 
some people, derived from one Andrew Cant, who, they 
say, was a Presbyterian minister in some illiterate part 
of Scotland, who by exercise and use had obtained the 
faculty, aUas gift, of talking in the pulpit in such a dia- 
lect, that it is said he was understood by none but his 
own congregation, and not by all of them. Since -Mr. 
Cant's time it has been understood in a larger sense, 
and signifies all sudden exclamations, whinings, unu- 
sual toneS; and in fine, all praying and preaching like 
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the unlearned of the Preabyterkns. But I hope a pro- 
per elevaticm of voicet a due eniphaus and accenty ave 
not to come within this description : so that our read* 
ers may still be as unlike the Presbyterians as thejr 
please. The'Diisent^s(I memi such as I haTe heard) 
do indeed elevate their voices, but it is with sudden 
jumps from the lower to the higher part of them ; and 
that with so ^little sense or skill, that their elevation 
and cadence is bawling and muttering. They make 
use of an emphasis, but so improperly, that it is of^a 
placed on some very insignificant particle, as upcm if 
or and. Now if these improprieties have so great an 
effect on the people, as we sec they have, how great 
an influence would the service of our church, contain- 
ing the best prayers that ever were composed, and that 
in terms most affecting, most humble, and most ex- 
pressive of our wants and dependence on the object of 
our worship, disposed in most proper order, and void 
of all confusion : What influence (I say) would these 
prayers have, were they delivered with a due empha^ 
sis, an apposite rising and variation of voice, tiie sen- 
tence concluded with a gentle dadence, and in a wori 
with such an accent and turn of speech as is peculiar 
to prayer ? 
" As the matter of worship is now managed in dis- 
senting congregations, you find insignificant words and 
phrases raised by a lively vehemence ; in our own 
churches, the most exalted sense depreciated, by a 
dispassionate indolence. I remember to have heard 
Dr. S— -e say in his pulpit of the common prayer, 
that, at least, it was as perfect as any thing of human 
institution. If the gentlemen who err in this kind 
would please to recollect the many pleasantries they 
have read upon those who recite good things wi^ 
an ill grace, Ihey would go on to think that what in that 
case is cmly ridiculou$> in themselres is impk)us. Bl^ 
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leaving tbhto their own reflections, I shall ccmclude 
^s trouMe with what Cdesar said upon the irregular- 
ity of tone in one who read before him, ' Oo you read 
or mng ? if you ^ing, you sing very ill.* 
T w Your most humble servant.*' 



No. \4U. MONDAY, August 30, 17U. 

BY STEELE. 



Exemptajuvat apinis e pluribus una. 

Hor. Ep. 3. 1. % V. 32$. 

Better one thorn plucked out» than aU remain. 



M> 



, Y ciMrrespondents assure me that the enormities 
which they latdy complained of^ and I published an 
aeeount of, are so far from being amended, that new 
evils arise every day to interrupt their conversation, in 
eoiUempt of my reproofs. My friend, who writes 
from the coffee-house near the Temple, informs 
me, that the gentleman who constantly sings a volun- 
tary in spite of the whole company, was more musical 
^lan ordinary after reading my paper ; and has not been 
conteated vdth that, but has danced up to the glass in 
Uie middle of the room, and practised minuet-steps to 
his own humming. The incorrigible creature has 
gone still farther, and in the open coffee-house, with 
me hand extended as leading a lady in it, he has 
danced both French and coufitry-dances, and admon- 
^led his supposed partner by smiles and nods to hold 
up her head and fall back, according to the respective 
iadngs and evolutions of the dance. Before this gen- 
tleman began tlus his exercise, he was pleased to clear 
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Hs throat by coughing and spitdng a full half-hour; 
and as soon as he struck up, he appealed to an attor* 
ney's clerk in the room^ whether he hit as he ought. 
Since you from death have saved me P and thwi asked 
Ae young fellow (pointing to a chancery-bill under his 
arm) whether that was an opera score he carried or not ? 
Witliout staying for an answer he fell into the exer- 
cHse above-mentioned, and practised his airs to the fall 
house, who were turned upon him, without the least 
shame or repentance for his former transgressions^ 

I am to the last degree at a loss what to do with this 
young fellow, except I declare him an outlaw, and 
pronounce it penal for any one to speak to him in the 
ssdd house which he frequents, and direct that he be 
obliged to drink his tea and coffee without sugar, and 
not receive from any person whatsoever any thing 
above mere necessaries. 

As we in England are a sober people, and generally 
inclined rather to a certdn bashfulness of behaviour in 
public, it is amazing whence some fellows come 
whom one meets with in this town ; they do not at all 
seem to be the growth of our island ; the pert, the talfc* 
ative, all such as have no sense of the observation of 
others, are certainly of foreign extraction. A« for my 
part, I am as much surprised when I see a talkadve 
Englishman, as I should be to see the Indian {Hae 
growing on one of our quick-set hedges. Where 
these creatures get sun enough to make them sucli 
lively animals and dull men, is above my philov^phy. 

There are another kindof impertinents which a vodsn 
is perplexed with in mixed company, and those ai'e 
your loud speakers : these treat mankind as if we were 
all deaf; they do not express but declare themselvei* 
Many of these are guilty of this outrage out of vanity) 
because they think all they say is well j or that^they 
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have their own persons in such veneration, that thejf 
believe nothing which concerns them can be insigni- 
ficant to any body else. For these people's sake, I have 
often lamented that we cannot close our ears with a» 
much ease as we can our eyes : it is very uneasy that 
we must necessarily be under persecution. Next to 
these bawlers, is a troublesome creature who comes 
with the air of your friehd and your intimate, and that 
is your whisperer. There is one of them at a coffee- 
house which I myself frequent, who observing me to 
be a man pretty well made for secrets, gets by me, and 
with a whisper tells me things which all the town knows. 
It is no very hard matter to guess at the source of this 
impertinence, which is nothing else but a method or 
mechanic art of being wise. You never see any fre- 
quent in it, whom you can suppose to have any thing 
in the world to do. These persons are worse than bawl- 
ers, as much as a secret enemy is more dangerous 
than a declared one. I wish this my coffee-house 
friend would take this for an intimation, that I have 
not heard one word he has told me for these several 
3rears ; whereas he now thinks me the most trusty re- 
pository of his secrets. The whisperers have a plea- 
sant way of ending the close conversation, with saying 
aloud) Do not you think so ? then whisper again, and 
then aloud, But you knoto that fieraon ; then whisper 
a{^n. The thing would be well enough) if they whis- 
pered to keep the folly of what they say among friends ; 
I but) alas, they do it to preserve the importance of their 
1 thoughts. I am sure I could name you more than one 
person, whom no man living ever heard talk upon any 
subject in nature, or ever saw in his whole life with a 
' book in his hand, that, I know not how, can whisper 
I something like knowledge of what has and does pass 
in the world , which you would think he learned from 
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some fiuniliar ^irit that did not Uunkhiin wortl^ to 
receive the whole story. But in truth whisperers ded 
only in half accounts of what th^ entertidn you with. 
A great help to their disccMirse is* «<That the town sa^rs, 
and people begin to talk very freelyi and they had it 
from persons too considerable to be named} what they 
will tell you when things are riper." My friend has 
winked upon me any day since! came to town last^MMl 
has communicated to me as a secretf that he design- 
ed in a very short time to tell measecret ; but I shall 
know what he meansy he now assures me»in less than 
a fortnight's time. 

But I must not omit the dearer part of mankind, I 
mean the ladies, to take up a whole paper upon griev- 
ances which concern the men only ; but shall humbly 
propose, that we change fools for an experiment only. 
A certain set of ladies complain they are frequently 
perplexed with a visitant, who affects to be wiser than 
they are ; which character he hopes to preserve by up 
obstinate gravity and great guard against discoverii^ 
his opinion upon any occasion whatsoever. A painful 
silence has hitherto gained him no farther .advsuUagi^ 
than that as he might, if he had behaved himself wi^ 
freedom, been excepted against ; but as to this and that 
particular he now offends in the whole. To relieve 
these ladies, my good friends and correspondents, I 
shall exchange my dancing outlaw for their dumb vis- 
itant, and assign the silent gentleman all the haunt&of 
the dancer : in order to which, 1 have sent them by 
the penny-post the following letters for their conduct 
in their now conversations^ 

« SIR, 

<* I have, you may be sure, heard of your irregu- 
larities, without regard to my observations upon yoi ; 
but shall not treat you with so much rigour as you de- 
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«enre. If you win give yourself the trou1»le to repair 
to the place ro^itkxied in liie postscript to this letter, * 
at WY&Oi this evening) you will be conducted into a 
spacious room well lighted, where there are ladies 
and music. You will see a young lady laughing next 
the window to the street ; you ma^ take her out^ for 
she loves you as Mrell as she does any msui, though she 
never saw you before. She never thought in her 
life, any more thsoi jrourself. She will not be surprised 
when you accost her, nor concerned when you leave 
her. Hasten from a place where you are laughed 
at, to one where you will be admired. You are of no 
consequence ; therefore go where you will be wel- 
come for being so. 

« Your most humble servant." 

" SIR, 

« The ladies whom you visit, think a wise man the 
most impertinent creature living : therefore you can- 
not be offended that they are displ^teed with you. 
Why will you take pains to appear wise, where you 
would not be the more esteemed for being really so ? 
Come to us ; forget the giglers ; and let your inclina- 
don go along with you, whether you speak or are si- 
lent ; and let all such women as are in a clan or sister- 
* hood go their own way ; there is no room for you in 
that company, who are of the common taste of the sex. 
" For women bom to be controU'd, 
Stoop to the forward and the bold ; 
Affect the liaughty and the proud. 
The gay, the frolic, and the loud."* 

•WaUer. 
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No. 149. TUESDAY, Aiigust 31, 1711. 

BT STSSLB. 

(hdinmamt sit quern esse dementem velet, 

Quern eapere, quern eanari, quern in morbum, injici, 

Quern cenit'i amari, quern aecereiri, quern expeti. 

CatcU. apud TuU. 
Wbo his it In her power to make any man mad, or in ki3 
senses ; sick, or in health ; and who can choose the ob- 
ject of her affections at pleasure. 

HE following letter and my answer shall take up 
the present speculation. 

<< MR. SPECTATOR, 

^ I am the young widow of a country gentleman^ 
yiho has left me entire mistress of a large fortune, 
which he agreed to as an equivalent for the difference 
in our years. In these circumstances, it is not extraor- 
dinary to have a crowd of admirers ; which I have 
abndged in my own thoughts, and reduced to a couple 
of candidates only, both young, and neitler of them 
idsagreeable in their persons : according to the com- 
mon way of computing, in one the estate more than 
deserves my fortune, in the other my fortune more 
than deserves the estate. When I consider the first, 
I own I am so lar a woman I cannot avoid being de« 
lighted with the thoughts of living great ; but thtn he 
seems to receive such a degree of courage from the 
Knowledge of what he has, he looks as if he was go- 
ing to confer an obligation on me ; and the readiness 
he accosts me with, makes me jealous I am only 
hearing a repetition of the same things he has said to 
a hundred women before. When I consider the other, 
I see myself approached with so much modesty and 
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respect, and such a doubt of himself, as beti*ays, me- 
thinks; an affection wi^in, ami a beliQf at the same 
time that he himself would be the only gainer by my 
consent. What an unexceptionable husband could I 
make out of both ! But since that is impossible, I 
beg to be concluded by your opinion j it ia absolutely ^ 
in your power to dispose of 

« Your most obedient servant, 

« Sylvia." 

MADAM, 

You do me great honour in your application to me 
on this important occasion : I shall therefore talk to 
you with the tenderness of a father, in gratitude for 
your giving me the authority of one. You do not 
seem to make any gre^t distinction between these 
gentlemen as to their persons : the whole question lies 
upon their circumstances and behaviour. If the one 
is less respectful because he is rich, and the other 
^ore obsequious because he is not so, they are in that 
point moved by the same piinciple, the consideration 
of fortune ; and you must place them in each other's 
circumstances, before you can judge of their inclina- 
tion. To avoid confusion in discussing this point, I 
will call the richer man Strephon, and the other Flo- 
rip. If you believe Florio with Strephon's estate 
would behave himself as he docs now, Florio is cer- 
tainly your m«tti ; but if you think Strephon, were he 
in Floria's condition, would be as obsequious as Flo- 
rio is now, you ought for your own sake to choose 
Su*ephon ; for where the men are equal, there is no 
^ubt riches ought to be a reason for preference. 
After this manner, my dear child, I would have you 
abstract them from their circumstances ; for you are 
to take it for granted, that he who is very humble only 
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because he is poor, is the very same man in nature 
with him who is haughty because he is rich. 

When you have gone thus far, as to consider the 
fig:ure they make towards you, you will please, my 
dear, next to consider the appearance you make to- 
wards them. If they are men of discerning, they can 
observe the motives of your heart ; and Florio can 
see when he is disregarded only upon account of for- 
tune, which makes you to him a mercenary crea- 
ture ; and you are still the same thing to Strephon, 
in taking him for his wealth only ; you are therefore 
to consider whether you had rather oblige, than re- 
ceive an obligation. 

The marriage life is always an insipid, a vexatious^ 
or a happy condition. The first is, when two people 
of no genius or taste for themselves meet together, 
upon such a settlement as has been thought reason- 
able by parents and conveyancers, from an exact va- 
luation of the land and cash of both parties. In this 
case the young lady's person is no more regarded 
than the house and the improvements in purchase of 
an estate ; but she goes with her fortune, rather than 
her fortune with her. These make up the crowd or 
vulgar of the rich, and fill up the lumber of human 
race, without beneficence towards those below them, 
or respect towards those above them ; and lead a des- 
picable, independent, and useless life, without sense 
of the laws of kindness, good-nature, mutual offices, 
and the elegant satisfactions which flow from reason 
and virtue. 

The vexatious life arises from a conjunction of two 
people of quick taste and resentment, put togethv 
for reasons well known to their friends, in which es- 
pecial care is taken to avoid (what they think *htf 
chief of evils) poverty, and ensure to them riches, 
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with every evil besides. These good people Uve in a 
constant constraint before company, and too great &• 
mijiarity alone. When they are yrithin observation 
they fret at each other's carriage and behaviour; 
when alone they revile each other's person and con- 
duct : in company they are in a purgatory ; when only 
together in a hell. 

The happy marriage is, where two persons meet, 
and voluntarily make choice of each other) without 
principally regarding or neglecting the cuxumstances 
€>f fortune or beauty. These may still love in spite 
of adversity or sickness ; the former we may in some 
measure defend ourselves from, the other is the por- 
tion of our very make. When you have a true potion 
of this sort of pasdon, your humour of living great 
will vanish out of your imagination, and you will find 
love has nothing to do with state. Solitude, with the 
person beloved, has a pleasure, even in a woman's 
mind, beyond show or pomp. You are therefore to 
•onsider which of your lovers will like you best un- 
dressed, which will bear ynth you most when out of 
humour : and your way to this is to ask of jrourself, 
which of them you value most for his own sake ? and 
by that judge which gives the greater instances of hia 
Taluing you for yourself only. 

After you have expressed some sense of the hum* 
tie approach of Florio, and a little disdain at Strephon's 
assurance in his address, you cry out, " What an un- 
exceptionable husband could I make out of both I'* 
It would therefore, methinks, be a good way to de- 
termine yourself : take him in whom what you like is 
not transferable to another : for if you choose other- 
' wise, there is no hopes your husbsuid will ever have 
yrhat you liked in his rival ; but intruisic qualities in 
one man may very probably purchase every thing 
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that b adventitknis ki another. In pli&er terms $ he 
'Wham you take for bb personal perfections wiS. 
sooner arrive at the gifts of fortune) dian he whom 
you take for the sake of his fortune attain to persoiul 
perfections. If Strephon b not as accompBshed and 
agreeable as Florio, marriage to you will never make 
him so ; but marriage to you may make Floria as 
rich as Strephon ; therefore to make a sure purchase} 
employ fortune upon certainties, but do not sacrifice 
certaindes to fortune. I am 

Your most obedient, 
T Humble servant, 



Kiri 



No. 1^0. WEDNESDAY, August 22, ITU, 

BT MR. £. BUDOKLL. 

^flXhrnbet infeUx paupertas duritis in ae, 
Quim gudd riMcuht homines faci t - 

Jut. Sat 3. v. 152. 

Want IB the scorn of every wealthy fool. 

And wit in rags is turned to ridicule. Drydxif* 



A< 



. S I was walking in my chamber the morning be- 
ibre I went last into the country, I heard the hawkers, 
with great vehemence, crying about a paper, en- 
titled, The ninety'Tiine filaguea of an emfity Pur%c. 
I had indeed some time before observed, that the ora- 
tors # Grub-strept had dealt very much in plagues. 
They have already published in the same month, Th^ 
Plagues of Matrimony y The Plagues qf a single Life^ 
The mneteen Plagues of a Chambermaid^ The Plagues 
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^ m OwkAwbh, tht Pb^^9 ^f a Faotmanj and 7%c 
Plague ofPiogucB. The suecess these several plagues 
met wUh, probably gave occaMon to the above-men- 
tioned poem yhi an empty purse. However that be, the 
same noise so frequently repeated under my window^ 
drew m6 msenubly to thmk on some of those incon- 
veniences and mortifications which usually attend on 
poverty) and in short gave birth to the present specu- 
laticm ; for* after my fj«icy had run over the most ob- 
vious and common calamities which men of mean for- 
tunes are liable to, it descended to those little insults 
and contempts which, though they may seem to dwin- 
dle into nothing when a man offers to describe them^ 
are perhaps in themselves more cutting and unsup- 
portable than the former. Juvenal, with ag^eat deal of 
humour and reason, tells us, that nothing bore harder 
upon a poor man in his time, than the continual ridi- 
cule which his habit and dress afforded to the beaux^of 
Rome. 

Quid^ quod materiam firabet causasgue jocorufn 
Omnibus hie idem ; sifoeda tt aciaaa lacerruij 
& toga sordidula est^ et rufitd ccUctua alter 
Pelle fiatetj vel at conauto vtUnere craaautn 
jitque recena tinum oatendit non una cicatrix. 

Juv. Sat. 5. V. 147. 
Add, that the rich have still a gibe in store^ 
And will be monstrous witty on the poor, 
For the torn surtout and the tattered vest, 
The wretch and all his wardrobe are a jest ; 
The greasy gown sully'd with often turning. 
Gives a good hint to say the man's in Anpiing ; 
Or if the shoe be ript, or patch is put, 
He's wounded I see the plaster on his foot. 
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It b on this occanoo thstbeafterwfff^ftdfKttiieP^ 
flectkm whick I have chotoa for my motto. 

" Want it the scorn of cv*rf wealthy fod, 
And wit in rags is tnm'd toridiccile.*^ 

It must be confessed, that few things make a man 
appear more despicable, or more prejudice his hearers 
against what he is going to offer, than an awkward or 
pitiful dress ; insomuch that I fancy, had Tully him- 
self pronounced orie of his orations with a blanket about 
his shoulders, more people would have laughed at his 
dress than have admired his eloquence. This last re- 
flection made me wonder at a set of men, who, with* 
out being subjected to it by the unkindness of their 
fortunes , are contented to draw upon themselves the 
ridicule of the world in this particular : I mean such 
as take it into their heads, that the first regular step to 
be a wit is to commence a sloven. It is certain nothing 
has so much debased that, which must have been other- 
wise «o great a character ; and I know not how to ac- 
count for it, unless it may possibly be in complaisance 
lo those narrow minds who can have no notion of the 
same person's possessing different accomplishments ; 
«r that it is a sort of sacrifice which some men are con- 
tented to make to calumny, by allowing it to Iksten on 
€)ne part of their character, while they are endeavour- 
ing to establish another. Yet, however unaccountable 
this foolish custom is, I am afraid it could plead a 
long prescription ; and probably gave too much oc- 
easion for the vulgar definition still remaining among 
us of an heathen philosopher. 

I hl^ seen the speech of a Terra Jl(iU8y spoken in 

King Charles IPs reign : in which he decribes two 

very eminent men, njfho were perhaps the greatest 

^^holars of their age \ and after having menUoned the 
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entire fnendirfiip between tkem, condndes, tiu^, <^ t^ 
had but one mind, one pyrse* one chaiiiben dnd one 
hat*' The men dTbusineis were also, infected mth a 
sort of singQlarity iktle better than this. I have heard 
my &her say, that a broad-brimmed hat, short hair» 
and an unfolded handkerchief, were in his time ab» 
solutely necessary to denote a notable man ; and that 
he had known two or three, who aspired to the cha* 
racter of very notable, wear shoe-strings with great 
success. 

To the honor of our present age it must be allow- 
ed that some of our greatest geniuses for wit and bu- 
siness have almost entirely broke the neck of these ab- 
surdities. 

Victor, after having dispatched the most important 
affairs of the commonwealth, has appeared at an asem- 
bly, where all the ladies have declared him the genteel- 
est man in the company ; and, Atticus, though every 
way one of the greatest geniuses the age has produced^ 
one sees nothing particular in his dress or carriage to 
denote his pretentions to wit and learning : so that at 
present a man may venture to cock up his hat, and 
wear a &shionable wig) without being taken for a rake 
or a fooL 

The medium between a fop and a sloven is what a 
man of sense would endeavour to keep ; yet I remem- 
ber Mr. O^>orn advises his son to appear in his habit 
rather above than below his fortune ; and tells him 
that he will find an handsome suit of clothes always 
procure some additional respect. I have indeed my- 
self observed that my banker ever bows lowest to me 
when I were my full-bottomed wig ; and Writes me 
3ir, or £aq ; accordingly as he sees me dressed. 

I shall conclude this paper with an adventure which 
I was myself an eye-witness of very lately. 

I happened) the other day, to call in at a celebratecl 
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cofiTee-houAe near the Temple. I had not been their 
long when their came in «n elderly maft very meaidjr 
dressed, and sat down by me; he had a thread-bare 
loose coat on, wUeh it was plam he wore to keep him- 
self warm, and not to fiiKMir his under-suit, which see- 
med to luure been at least its contemporary; his 
short wig and hat were both answerable to the rest of 
hb apparel. He was no sooner seated than he called 
for a dish of tea ; but as several gentlemen in the room 
wanted other things, the boys of the house did not 
think themselves at leisure to mind him. I could ob- 
ser-ve the old fellow vras very uneasy at the affrontf 
and at his being obliged to repeat his commands se- 
veral times to no purpose ; till at last one of the lads 
presented him with some stale tea in a broken dish, 
accompanied with a plate of brown sugar ; which so 
raised his indignation, that after several obliging ap- 
pellations of dog and rascal, he asked him aloud before 
the whole company, "Why he must be used with less 
respect than that fop there ?*' pointing to a well dres- 
sed young gentleman who was drinking tea at the op- 
posite table. The boy of the house replied, with a 
good deal of pertness, that his master had two sorts of 
customers, and that the gentleman at the other table 
had given him mioiy a sixpence for wiping his shoes^ 
By this time the young Templar, who found hb h<»i- 
our concerned in the dispute, and that the eyes of the 
whole coffee-house were upon him, had thrown aside 
a paper he had in his hand, and was coming towards 
us, while we at the table made what haste we could 
to get away from the impending quarrel, but were all 
of us suilKised to see him as he approached nearer 
put on an air of deference and respect. To whom the 
old man said <<Hark you, sirrah, I will pay off'your ex* 
travagant UUs once more ', but will take effectual car^ 
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for the^ fotui^f tlial year {^rodigalitf shall not spirit up 
a parcel of raaeato to kisult yter ^Uier/' 

Though I by IK» meiois^ a^ufore either the impu- 
dence of the servants or the extravagance of the son, I 
c^mnot bi^t tbkik the old ge^leman was In some mea* 
sure justly served for walking in masquerade ; I meaa 
appearing in a dress so much beneath hb qui^ty and 
estate. K 



No 151. THURSDAY, August 23, 17 H. 

BY STEELE. 

Maximas virtutes jacere omoet neceue tit v9h^UUe dt' 
minante. TuLX.. de. Fin. 

In the pursuit of pleasure, the greatest virtues lie B^;lec« 
ted. 

J. KNOW no one character that gives reason a grea- 
ter shock, at the same time that it presents a good rid- 
iculous image to the imaginaticm^ than that of a naan of 
wit and pleasure about the town. This descxiptixm of 
a man of fashion, spoken by some with a mixture oi 
scorn and ridicule, by others with great gravity as a 
laudable distinction) is in every body's mouth thi^ 
spends any time in conversation. My friend WillBbm 
neycomb has this expression very frequently ; and I ne» 
ver could understand by the story wluch ^oik^^rs, upon 
his mention of such a one, but that his man of wit and 
pleasure was either a drunkard too old for wenching, 
or a young lewd fellow with some liveliness, who Would 
converse with you, receive kmd offices of you, and at 
. the same time debauch your sister, or lie witiv y©ur 
wife. According to his description, a man of wit when 
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te f^ttU liire wtncbs^ kit crowns^a^pieoe whidbift 
liked quite as( welly woAibesoextrava^iataft.tobKiie 
servants, iBake€BaMfiri€mdsb^€gbtrelali€itB: l^i 
Accordioig tQ hmi) plain and simple vice was loo &d« 
&r a Biaii<^^ and pleaiui^ ; bathe would Jeave aft 
Maaf and acoeasible wick^kieas^ to^xme at the aaiiw 
lihing with <»ly the addidoD of oectain fi^aeheod and 
possible murder. WIU thinks the town grown t^ 
dull, in that we do not hear so much as we used to do 
of those coxcombs, w^m(widiout oiiserving it) he 
describes as the most in&meus rogues in nature) with 
relation to friendship, lovei or conversation. 

When pleasure is made the chief pumu^ of life, it 
will necessaiily follow ^UMt auch monsters as these will 
arise from accmstant application to such Uandishm^its 
as natundly root out the force of reason and refiectimi, 
and substitute in their place a general impatience o? 
thought and a constant pruriency of inordinate desire. 

Pleasure, when it b a man's chief purpose, disap- 
points itself; and the constant application to it pals 
the &culty of enjoying it, though it leaves the sense of 
our inability, for that we wish, with a disrelish of e veiy 
thing else. Thus the intermediate seasons of the man 
of pleasure, are more heavy tiian one would impose 
VKp&a the vilest erimimd. Take him when he is awa* 
4Led too soon after a debauch, or disappointed in fc^ow- 
ing a worthless woman without truth, and there is no 
man living whose being is such a weight or vexa^m 
4UI his is. He is an utter stranger to the pleasing re* 
fiecdcMw in the evening of a well-spent day, or the glad- 
ness of heart of <)uickne6s of spirit in the momkigaf*- 
ter profound sleep or uMk^nt slumbers. He b not 
to be at ease any longer than he can keep reascm and 
good sense wi^out his curtains ; otherwise he will be 
haunted \mh the Tefiection, that he could not belietie 
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such a one the woman that upon trial he found her. 
What has he got by his conquest, but to think meanly 
of her, for whom a day or two before he had the higH« 
est honor ^ and of himself for, perhaps, wronging the^ 
tnan whom of all men living he himself would least 
willingly have injured. 

Pleasure seizes the whole man who addicts him- 
self to it, and will not give him leisure for any good 
office in life which contradicts the gaiety of the present 
hour. You may indeed observe in people of pleasure 
a certain complacency and absence of all severity^ 
which the habit of a loose unconcerned life gives them ( 
but tell the man of pleasure your secret wants, cares, 
or sorrows, and you vnll find he has given up the del- 
. icacy of his passions to the cravings of his appetites. 
He little knows the perfect joy he loses, for the dis- 
;q>pointing gratifications which he pursues. He looks 
at pleasure as she approaches, and comes to him with 
the recommendation of warm wishes, gay looks, and 
graceful motion ; but he does not observe how she 
leaves his presence with disorder, impotence, down- 
cast shame, and conscious imperfection. She makes 
our youth inglorious, our age shameful. 

fVill Honeycomb gives us twenty intimations in an 
evening, of several hags whose bloom was given up 
to his ai*ms 4 and would raise a value to himself for 
having had, as the phrase is, very good women. Will's 
good women are the comfort of his heart, and support 
him, I warrant, by the memory of past interviews with 
persons of their condition. No, there is not in the 
world an occasion wherein vice makes so fantastical 
a figure, as at the meeting of two old people who have 
been partners in unwarrantably pleasure. To tell a 
toothless old lady that she once had a good set, or a 
defunct wencher that he once was the admired thing of 

Vol. in. L 
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the town^ are sadres instead of af^phiuscs ; but on the 
other side, consider the old age of those who have pas- 
sed their days in labour, industry, and virtue, their de- 
cajrs make them but appear the more venerable, and 
the imperfections of their bodies are beheld as a mis- 
fortune to human society that their make is so little 
durable. 

But to return more directly to my man of wit and 
pleasure. In all orders of men whei^ever this is the 
chief character, the person who wears it is a negligent 
friend, father, and husband, and entails poverty on his 
unhappy descendants. Mortgages, diseases, and set- 
tlements, are the legacies a man of wit and pleasure 
leaves to his family. All the poor rogues that make 
such lamentable speeches after every session at Ty- - 
bum, were, in their way, men of wit and pleasure be- 
fore they fell into the adventures which brought them 
thither. 

Irresolution and proprastination in all a man's affairs 
are the natural effects of being addicted to pleasure : 
dishonour to the gentleman, and bankruptcy to the tra- 
der, are the portion of either, whose chief purpose of 
life is delight. The chief cause that this pursuit has been 
in all ages received with so much quarter from the so- 
berer part of mankind, has been that some men of great 
talents have sacrificed themselves to it : the shining 
qualities of such people have given a beauty to whate- 
ver they were engaged in, and a mixture of wit has 
recommended madness. For let any man who knows 
what it is to have passed much time in a series of jol- 
lity, mirth, wit, or humorous entertainments, look back 
at what he was all that while a-doing, and he will find 
that he has been at one iniunt sharp to some man he 
is sorry to have offended, impertinent to some one it 
was cruelty to treat with such freedom, ungracefully 
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noisy at such a time, unskilfully, open at such a time, 
unmercifully calumnious at such a time : and from the 
whole course of his applauded satisfactions, unable in 
the end to recollect any circumstance which can add 
to the enjoyment of his own mind alone, or which he 
would put his character upon with other men. Thus 
it is with those who are be.st made for becoming plea- 
sures ; but how monstrous is it in the generality of man- 
kind who pretend this way, without genius or inclina- 
tion towards it I The scene then is wild to an extravi- 
gance : this is as if fools should mimic madmen. Plea- 
sure of this kind is the intemperate meals and loud 
jollities of the common rate of country gentlemen, 
whose practice and way of enjoyment is to put an end, 
as fast as tliey can, to that little particle of reason they 
have when they are sober : these men of wit and plea- 
sure dispatch tlieir senses as fast as possible by drink- 
ing till they cannot taste, smoking till they cannot see, 
^d roaring till they cannot hear. T 



No 1 52. FRIDAY, August 24, 17 11 . 

BY STEELE. 

0^*»i9 mf ipv7\7<uf yim roivfh xkl Mfut, Horn. 11. 6. v. 146. 
Like leaves on trees the race of man is found. Pope. 

HERE is no sort of people whose conversation 
is so pleasant as that of military men, who derive their 
courage; and miagnanimity from thought and reflection. 
The many adventures which attend their way of life 
makes their conversation so full of incidents, and gives 
'them so frank an air in speaking of what they have been 
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witnesses of, that no company can be more amiable 
than that of men of sense who are soldiers. There is 
a certain irregular way in their narrations or discourse> 
which has something more warm and pleasing than 
we meet with among men who are used to adjust and 
methodize their thoughts. 

I was this evening walking in the fields with my 
friend Captain Sentry^ and I could not, from the many 
relations which I drew him into of what passed when 
he was in the service, forbear expressmg my wonder, 
that the fear of death, which we, the rest of mankind, 
arm ourselves against with so much contemplation! 
reason, and philosophy,shouId appear so little in camps, 
that common men march into open breaches, meet op- 
posite battalions, not only without reluctance, but with 
alacrit]^. My friend answered what I said in the fol- 
lowing manner : " What you vvonder at may very nat- 
urally be the subject of admiration to all who are not 
conversant in camps ; but when a man has spent some 
time in that way of life, he observes a certain mechanic 
courage, which the ordinary race of men become mas- 
ters of from acting always in a crowd. They see in- 
deed many drop, but then they see many more alive ; 
they observe themselves escape very narrowly, and 
they do not know why they should not again. Besides 
which general way of loose thinking, they usually 
spend the other part of their time in pleasures, upon 
which their minds are so entirely bent that short la- 
bours or dangers are but a cheap purchase of jollity, 
triumph, victory, fresh quaners, new scenes and un- 
common adventures. Such are the thoughts of the 
executive part of an army, and indeed of the gross of 
mankind in general ; but nqjie of these men of mechan- 
ical courage have ever made any great figure in the 
profession of arms. Those who are formed for com- 
m<aid, are such as have reasoned themselves out of a 
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consideration of greater good than length of days, into 
such a negligence of their being, as to make it their 
first position that it is one day to be resigned ; and 
since it is, in the prosecution of worthy actions and 
service of mankind they can put it to habitual hazard. 
The event of our designs, say they, as it relates to o- 
thers is uncertain ; but as it relates to ourselves it 
must be prosperous, while we are in the pursuit of 
our duty, and within the terms upon which Providence 
has insured our happiness whether we die or live. All 
that Nature has prescribed must be good ; and as death 
is natural to us, it is absurdity to fear it. Fear loses 
its purpose when we are sure it cannot preserve us, and 
we should draw resolution to meet it from the impos^ 
sibility to escape it. Without a resignation to the ne- 
cessity of dying, there can be no capacity in man to 
attempt any thing that is glorious ; but when they have 
once attained to that perfection, the pleasures of a life 
spent in martial adventures are as great as any of which 
the human mind is capable. The force of reason gives 
a certain beauty, mixed with the conscience of well-do- 
ing and thirst of glory, to all which before was terrible 
and ghastly to the imagination. Add to this, that the 
fellowship of danger, the cotnmon good of mankind, 
the general cause, and the manifest virtue you may ob- 
serve in so many men, who made no figure till that 
day, are so many incentives to destroy the little consid- 
eration of their own persons. Such are the heroic 
part of soldiers who are qualified for leaders. As to 
the rest whom I before spoke of, I know not how it is, 
but they arrive at a certain habit of being void of 
thought, insomuch that on occasions of the most in>- 
minent danger they are still in tlie same indifference. 
Nay, I remember an instance of a gay Frenchman («), 
who was led on in battle by a superior officer (who^ 
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conduct it was his custom to speak of always with 
contempt and mlleiy)5and in the beginning of the ac- 
tion received a wound he was sensible was mortal. His 
reflection on this occasion was, ** 1 wish I could live 
anc^er hour, to see how this blundering coxcomb will 
get clear of this business.'' 

I remember two young fellows who rode in the same 
squadron of a troop of horse, who were ever together ; 
they ate, they drank, they intrigued ; in a word, all their 
passions and affections seemed to tend the same way^ 
and they appeared serviceable to each other in them. 
\Ve were in the dusk of the evening to march over a 
river, and the troop these gentlemen belonged to were 
to be transported in a ferry boat as fast as they could. 
One of the friends was now in the boat while the other 
was drawn up with others by the water-side waiting 
the return of the boat. A disorder happened in the pas- 
sage by an unruly horse ; and a gentleman who had the 
rein of his horse negligently under his arm, was foi;ced 
into the water by his horse jumping over. The friend 
on the shore cried out, « Who is that is drowned, 
♦row ?** He was immediately answered, your friend, 
Harry Thomson. He veiy gravely replied, Ay^ he fiad 
a mad horse. This sho^t epitaph from such a familiar, 
without more words, gave me, at that time under twen- 
ty, a very moderate opinion of the friendship of com- 
panions. Thus is affection, and every other motive of 
life, in the generality rooted out by the present busy 
SK^ene about them ; they lament no man whose capacity 
•an be supplied by another ; and were men converse 
without delicacy, the next man you meet will serve as 
well as he whom you have lived with half your life. To 
such the devastation of countries, the misery of inhabit 
tants, the cries of the pillaged, and the silent sorrow o£ 
the great unfortunate^ are ordinary objects \ theif sak]^ 
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are bent upon the little gratifications of their ownjsen- 
ses and appetites^ forgetful of compassion, insensible of 
glory, avoiding only shame ; their whole heart is taken 
up with the trivial hope of meeting and being merry. 
These are the people who make up the gross of the 
soldiery : but the fine gentleman in that band of men 
is such a one as I have now in my eye, who is fore- 
most in all danger to which he is ordered. His offi- 
cers are his friends and companions, as they are men 
of honor and gentlemen : the private men his brethren, 
as they are of his species. He is beloved of all that 
behold him : they wish him in danger as he views their 
ranks, that they may have occasions to save him at 
their own hazard. Mutual love is the order of the files 
where he commands ; every man afraid for himself and 
his neighbor, not lest their commander should punish 
them, but lest he should be offended. Such is his re- 
gimen! who knows mankind, and feels their distresses 
so far as to prevent them. Just in distributing what 
is their due> he would think himself befow their tailor 
to wear a snip of their clothes in lace upon his own ; 
and below the most rapacious agent, .should he enjoy a 
ferthing above his own, pay. Go on, brave man, im- 
mortal glory is thy fortune^ and immortal happiness 
thy reward.** T 
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No \S%. SATURDAY, August 35, 171 1. 

BY STEELE. 

Babet natupa ut a&arum omnium rerum nc vivendi modum ; 
tenectus autem peraetio itfatU ett tanquam fabtdce. Ct^m 
defaUgationemfugere debemus prasertim adjtmcki acaietate. 

TuLL.de Seoectp 

life, as well as all other things, has its bounds assigned 
by nature ; and its conclusion, like the last act of a play^ 
is old age; the fatigue of which we ought to shun, espe- 
cially when our appetites are fully satisfied. 



o. 



^ F all the impertinent wishes which we hear ex- 
pressed in conversation, there is not one more unwor- 
thy a gentleman or a man of a liberal education, than 
that of wishing one's self younger. I have observed 
this wish is usually made upon sight of some object 
which gives the idea of a past action, that it is no dis- 
honor to us that we cannot now repeat ; or else on what 
was in itself shameful when we performed it. It is a 
certain sign of a foolish or a dissolute mind, if we want 
our youth again only for the strength of bones and sin- 
ews which we once were masters of. It is (as my au- 
thor has it) as absurd in an old man to wish for the 
strength of a youth, as it would be in a young maii to 
wish for the strength of a bull or a horse. These wish- 
es are both equally out of nature, which should direct 
in all things that are not contradictory to justice, law, 
and reason. But though every old man has been young, 
and every young one hopes to be old, there seems to 
be a most unnatural misunderstanding between those 
two stages of life. This unhappy want of commerce 
arises from the insolent arrogance or exaltation in 
youtli, and the irrational despondency or self-pity in 
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age. A young man whose passion and ambition is to 
be good and wise, and an old one who has no inclina- 
tion to be lewd or debauched, are quite unconcerned 
in this speculation ; but the cocking young fellow who 
treads upon the toes of his elders, and the old fool who 
envies the saucy pride he sees him in, are the objects 
of our present contempt and derisioii. Contempt and 
derision are harsh words ; but in what manner can one 
give advice to a youth in the pursuit and possession of 
sensual pleasures, or afford pity to an old man in the 
impotence and desire of enjoying them ? When young 
men in public places betray in their deportment an 
abandoned resignation to their appetites, they give to 
sober.minds a prospect of a despicable age, which, if 
not interrupted by death in the midst of their follies, 
must certainly come. When an old man bewails the 
loss of such gratifications which are passed, he disco- 
vers a monstrous inclination to that which it is not in 
the course of Providence to recal. The state of an old 
man, who is dissatisfied merely for his being such, is 
the most out of all measures of reason and good sense 
of any being we have any account of from the highest 
angel to the lowest woi*m. How miserable is the con- 
templation, to consider a libidinous old man (while all 
created things, besides himself and devils, are follow- 
ing the order of Providence) fretting at the course of 
things, and being almost the sole malecontent in the 
creation ! But let us a little reflect upon what he has 
lost by the number of years : the passions which he had 
in youth are not to be obeyed as they were then, but 
reason is more powerful now without the disturbance 
of them. An old gentleman the other day, in dis- 
course with a friend of his (reflecting upon some ad- 
ventures they had in youth together), cried out, " Oh 
Jack, these were happy days ! That is true, replied his 
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friend, but methinks we go about our businefts 
more quietly than we did then.'* One would think it 
should be no amall satisfaction to have gone so far in 
our journey, that the heat of the day is over with us. 
When life itself is a fever, as it is in licentious youth, 
the pleasures of it aro no other than the dreams of a 
man in that distemper ; and it is as absurd to wish the 
return of that season of life, as for a man in health to 
be sorry for the loss of gilded palaces, fairy walks, 
and flowery pastures, with wliich he remembers he 
was entertained m the trobled slumbers ofa fit of sick- 
ness. 

As to all the rational and worthy pleasures of our 
being, the conscience of a good fame, the contempla- 
tion of another life, the respect and commerce of hon- 
est men, our capacities for such enjoyments are en- 
larged by years. While health endures, the latter 
part of life, in the eye of reason, is certainly the more 
eligible. The memory of a well-spent youth gives a 
peaceable, unmixed, and elegant pleasure to the mind ; 
and to such who are so unfortunate as not to be able 
to look back on youth with satisfaction, they may give 
themselves no little consolation that they are under no 
temptation to repeat their follies ; and that they at 
present despise them. It was prettily said, " He that 
would be long an old man, must begin early to be one." 
It is too late to resign a thing after a man is robbed of | 
it ; therefore it is necessary, that before the arrival of 
age, we bid adieu to the pursuits of youth, otherwise 
sensual habits will live in our imaginations when our 
limbs cannot be subservient to them. The poor fellowS 
who lost his arm last siege, will tell you, he feels thi 
fingers ^at were buried in Flanders ach every cold 
morning at Chelsea. 

The fond humor of appearing in the gay and fash< 
ionable world, and being applauded for trivial excel- 
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lencies ; is what makes youth have age in contempt, 
and makes age I'csign with so ill a grace the qualifica- 
tions of youth : but this in bmh sexes is inverting all 
things, and turning the natural course of our minds, 
which should build their approbations and dislikijs up- 
on what nature and reason dictate, into chimera and 
confusion. 

Age in a virtuous person, of either sex, carries in it 
an authority which makes it preferable to all the plea- 
sures of youth. If to be saluted, attended, and consul- 
ted with deference, are instances of pleasure, they are 
such as never fail a virtuous old age. In the enu- 
meration of the imperfections and advantages of the 
younger and later years of man, they are so near in 
their condition, that me-thinks, it should be incredi- 
ble we see so little commerce of kindness between 
them. If we consider youth and age with Tully, re- 
garding the affinity to death, youth has many more 
chances to be near it than age. What youth can say 
more than, an old man, 'He shall live till night i* 
Youth catches distempers more easily, its sickness is 
more violent, and its recovery more doubtful. The 
youth indeed hopes for many more days, so cannot 
the old man. The youth's hopes are ill-grounded ; 
for what is more foolish than to place any confidence 
upon an uncertainty? But the old man has not room 
so much as to hope ; he is still happier thsm the youth, 
he has already enjoyed what the other does but hope 
for : one wishes to live long, the other has lived long. 
But, alas I is there any thing in human life, the dm'a- 
iion of which can be called long I there is nothing 
-which must end, to be valued for its continuance. If 
hours, days, menths, and years, pass away, it is no 
matter what hour, what day, what month, or what 
year we die. The applause of a good actor is due to 
him at whatever scene of the play he makes his exit. 
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It is thus in the life of a maii of sense ; a sliort life is 
sufficient to manifest himself a man of honour* and vir- 
tue : when he ceases to be such, he has lived too 
long ; and while he is such, it is of no consequence 
to him how long he shall be so, provided he is so to 
his life's end. T 



IJo. 1 54. MONDAY, August 37, 1 7 U . 

BT STEELi:. 

JWmo tepentefuit turpissimus Juv. Sat. % v. 33. 

I^o man e'er reach'd the heights of vice at first. Tatk. 

"MR. SPECTATOR, 



.Y< 



OU are frequent in the mention of matters 
which concern the feminine world, and take upon you 
to be very severe against men upon all those occa- 
flions : but all this while I am afraid you have been 
very little conversant with women, or you would know 
die generality of them are not so angry as you ima- 
gine at the general vices among us. I am apt to be- 
lieve, begging your pardon^ that you are still what I 
myself was once, a queer modest fellow ; and there- 
fore, for your information, shall give you a short ac^ 
eount of myself, and the reasons why I was forced to 
wench, drink, play, and do every thing which are 
necessary to the character of a man of wit and plea- 
sure (No. 151.), to be well with the ladies.' 

< You are to know then that I was bred a gentleman, 
and had the finishing part of my education under a 
man of great probity, wit, and learning, in one of our 
umvei:sities. I will not deny but this made my be- 
haviour and mein bear in it a figure of thought rather 
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than action ; and a man of a quite contrary character, 
who never thought in his life, rallied me one day upon 
it and said, he believed I was still a virgin. There 
was a young lady of virtue present, and I was not dis- 
pleased to favor the insinuation ; but it had a quite 
contrary effect from what I expected. I was ever af- 
■ ter treated with great coldness both by that lady and 
all the rest of my acquaintance. In a very little time 
I never came into a room but I could hear a whisper, 
Here comes the maid. A girl of humor would oh 
3ome occasion say, Why, how do you know more 
than any of us ? An expression of that kind was gencr 
rally followed by a loud laugh ; in a word, for no other 
fault in the world than that they really thought me as 
innocent as themselves, I became of no consequence 
among them, and was received always upon the foot 
of a jest. This made so strong an impression upon 
me, that I resolved to be as agreeable as the best of 
the men who laughed at me ; but I observed it was 
nonsense for me to be impudent at first among those 
who knew me : my character for modesty was so no* 
torious wherever I had hitherto appeared, that I re- 
solved to shew my new face in new quarters of th0 
world. My first step I chose with judgment ; for t 
went to Astrop, and came down among a crowd of 
academics, at one dash, the impudentest fellow they 
had ever seen in their lives. Flushed with this sue* 
cess, I made love and was happy. Upon this conquest 
I thought it would be unlike a gentleman to stay long 
with my mistress, and crossed the country to Bury. 
I could give you a very good account of myself at that 
place also. At these two ended my first summer of gal# 
lantry. The winter following you would wonder at it, 
but I relapsed into modesty upon coming among peo* 
pie of figure in London, yet not so much but that the 
Vol. HI. M 
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ladies who had formerly laughed at me, said, Bless 
us, how wonderfully that gentlem^ is improved ? 
Some familiarities about the play-houses towards the 
end of the ensuing winter, made me conceive new 
hopes of adventures ; and instead of returning the 
next summer to Astrop or Bury, I thought myself 
qualified to go to Epsom, and followed a young woman, ^ 
whose relations were jealous of my place in her fa- 
vour, to Scarborough. I carried my point, and in my 
third yeajr aspired to go to Tunbridge, and in the au- 
tumn of the same year made my appearance at Bath. 
I was now got into the way of talk proper for ladies, 
and was run into a vast acquaintance among them, 
which I always improved to the best advantage, In 
all this course of time, and some years following, I 
found a sober modest man was always looked upon by 
both sexes as a precise unfashioned fellow of no life 
or spirit. It was ordinary for^ a man who had been 
drunk in good company, or passed a night with a 
wench, to speak of it next day before women for 
whom he had the greatest respect He was repro- 
ved, perhaps, with a blow of the fan, or an Oh/y ! 
but the angry lady still preserved an apparent appro- 
bation in her countenance. He was called a strange 
wicked fellow, a sad wretch ; he shrugs his shoul- 
ders, swears, receives another blow, swears again he 
did not know he swore, and all was well. You might 
•ften see men game iri the presence of women, and 
throw at once for more than they were worth, to re- 
commend themselves, as men of spirit. I found, by 
long experience, that the loosest principles, and most 
abandoned behavior, carried all before them in pre- 
tentions to women of Jortune. The encouragement 
given to people of this stamp, made me soon throw 
off the remaining impressions of a sober education. 
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In the above-mentioned places, as well as in town, I 
always kept company with those who lived most at 
large ; and, in due process of time, 1 was a pretty rake 
among the men, and a very pretty fellow among the 
women. I must confess, I had some melancholy 
hours upon the account of the narrowness of my for- 
tune ; but my conscience at the same time gave me 
the comfort that 1 had qualified myself for marrying a 
fortune.* 

< When I had lived in this manner for some time^ 
and became thus accomplished, I was now in the 
twenty- seventh year of my age, and about the' forty- 
seventh of my constitution, my health and estate wast- 
ing very fast ; when I happened to fall into the com- 
pany of a very pretty young lady in her own disposal. 
I enteitained the company, as we men of gallantry 
generally do, with the many haps and disasters, watch- 
ings under windows, escapes from jealous husbands^ 
and several other perils. The young thing was won- 
derfully charmed with one that knew the world so well, 
and talked so fine : with Desdemona, all her lover 
said affected her ; it was Btrange^ it waa wondrgue 
atrangd. In a word, I saw the impression I had made 
upon her, and, with a very little application, the 
pretty thing has married me. There is so much 
charm in her innocence and beauty, that I do now as 
much detest the course I have been in for many years, 
as I ever did before I entered into it.' 

< What I intend, Mr. Sfiectator^ by writing all this 
to you, is, that you would, before you go any further 
with your panegyrics on the fair sex, give them some 
lectures upon their silly approbations. It isj that I 
am weary of vice, and that it was not my natural way, 
that I am now so far recovered as not to bring this be- 
lieving dear creature to contempt, and poverty for her 
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generosity to me. At the same time tell the youth of 
good education of our sex, that they take too little care 
of improving themselves in little things : a good air 
at entering into a room, a proper audacity in express- 
ing himself with gaiety and gracefulness, would make 
a young gentleman of virtue and sense capable of dis- 
countenancing the shallow impudent rogues that shine 
among the women.' 

' Mr. SfiectatoTy I do not doubt but you are a rery 
sagacious person ; but you are so great with Tully of 
late, that I fear you will contemn these things as mat- 
ters of no consequence : but believe me, Sir, they are 
of the highest importance to human life : and if you 
can do any thing towards opening fair eyes, you will 
lay an obligation upon all your contemporaries who are 
fathers, husbands, or brothers to females.* 

< Your most affectionate humble servant, 

T * SXMOK HONKTCONB.' 



No. 1 5 5. TUESDAY, August 38, 1 7 1 1 . 

BT STEELE. 

. JIa nuga teria ducunt 
In mala Hor. Ats. Poet. v. 451. 

These things which now seem frivolous and slight, 
Will prove of serious consequence. Roscommon. 

X HAVE more than once taken notice of an indecent 
licence taken in discourse, wherein the conversation 
on one part is involuntary, and the effect of some ne- 
cessary circumstance. This happens in travelling to- 
gether in the same hired c6ach> sitting near each other 
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in any public assembly, or the like. I have, upon ma- 
king observations of this sort, received innumerable 
messages from that part of the fair sex, whose lot in 
life it is to be of any trade or public way of life. They 
are all to a woman urgent with me to lay before the 
world the unhappy circumstances they are under from 
the unreasonably liberty which is taken in their pre- 
sence, to talk on what subject it is thought fit by every 
Goxcomb who wants understanding or breeding. One 
or two of these complaints I shall set down. 

" Ma. Spectator, 
^« I keep a coffee-house, and am one of those whom 
you have thought fit to mention as an idol some tim« 
ag^ (No 87.) I suffered a good deal of raillery upon 
that occasion ; but shall heartily forgive you, who are 
the cause of it, if you will do me justice in another 
point. What I ask of you is, to acquaint my custom- 
ers, who are otherwise very good ones, that I am un- 
avoidably hasped in my bur, and cannot help hearingi 
the improper discourses they are pleased to entertain 
me with. They strive who shall say the most immod- 
est thmgs in my hparing. At the same time half a 
dozen of them loll at the bar, staring just in my face^ 
ready to interpret my looks and gestures according to 
their own imaginations. In this passive condition, I 
know not where to cast my eyes, place my hands, or 
what to employ myself in : but this confusion is to be a 
jest, and I hear them say in the end, with an insipid 
air of mirth and subtlety. Let her alone, she knows as 
well as we, for all she looks so. Good Mr. Sfiectator^ 
persuade gentlemen that it is out of all decency: say, 
it is possible a woman n>ay be modest, and yet keep 
a public-house. Be pleased to argue, that in truth the 
affront is the more unpardonable, because I am oblige 
^d to suffer it, and cannot Hy trom it. X do assure vqw 
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Sir, the cheerHdlness of Hfe. which would arise hma 
the honest gain I. have, is utterly lost to me, from the 
endless, fiat, impertinent pleasantries which I hear 
from morning to night. In a word, it is too much for 
me to bear ; and I desire you to acquaint them, that I 
will keep pen and ink at the bar and write down all thi^ 
say to me, and send it to you for the press. It is pos- 
sible when they see how empty what they speak, with- 
out the advantage of an impudent countenance said 
gesture, will appear, they may come to some sense of 
themselves and the insults they are guilty of tovirards 
me. I am, Sir, 

Your most humble servMit, 

The Idol." 

This representation is so just, that it is hard to speak 
of it without an indignation which perhaps would ap- 
pear too elevated to such as can be guilty of this inhu- 
man, treatment, were they see they affront a modest, 
plsdn, and ingenuous behaviour. This correspondent 
is not the only sufferer in this kind, for I have long 
letters both from the Royal and New Exchange on the 
same subject. They tell me, that a young fop cannot 
buy a pair of gloves, but he is at the same time strain- 
ing for some ingenious ribaldry to say to the young wo- 
man who helps them on. It is no small addition to the 
Calamity, that the rogues buy as hard as the plainest 
and modestest customers they have : besides which 
they loll upon their counters half an hour longer than 
they need, to drive away other customers, who are to 
share their impeitinencies with the milliner, or go to 
another shep. Letters from 'Chang- Alley are ftilTof 
the same evil ; and the girls tell me, except I can 
chace some eminent merchants from their shops they 
shall in a short time faU. It ia very maccountal^e, 
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t]iat men can have so little deference to all mankind 
who pass by them^ as .to bear being seen toying by twos 
and threes at a time, with no other purpose but to ap- 
pear gay enough to keep up aJight conversation of 
common place jests, to the injury of her whose credit 
is certainly hurt by it, though their own may be strong 
enough to bear it. When we come to have exact ac- 
coijnts of these converssuions, it is not to be doubted 
l»jt that theiif discourse^ will raise the usual style of 
buying and selling : instead of the plain downright ly« 
ing« and asking and bidding so unequally to what they 
will really give and take, we may hope to have from 
these fine folks an exchange of compliments. There 
must certainly be a great deal of pleasant difference 
between the commerce of lovers, and that of all other 
dealers, who are, in a kind, adversaries. A sealed 
bond, or a bank note, woul(|l)e a pretty gallantry to 
convey unseen into the hands of one whom a director 
is charmed with ; otherwise the city-loiterers are still 
more unreasonable than those at the other end of the 
town. At the New Exchange they are eloquent for 
want of cash, but in the city they ought with cash to 
supply their want of eloquence. 

If one might be serious on this prevailmg folly, one 
might observe, that it is a melancholy thing when the 
world b mercenary even to the buying and selling our 
very persons ; that young women, though they have 
never so great attractions from nature, are never the 
nearer being happily disposed of in marriage : I say, it 
is very hard under this necessity^ it shall not be possi- 
ble for them to go into a way of trade for their mainte- 
x^ance, but their very excellencies and personal per- 
fections shall be a dbadvantage to them, and subject ' 
t^em to be treated as if they stood there to sell their 
persons to prostitution. There cannot be a more mel- 
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ancholy circumstance to one who has made any obser- 
vation in the world, than one of those erring creatures 
exposed to bankruptcy. When that happens, none of 
these toying fools will do any more than any other man 
they meet to preserve her from infemy, insult, and dis- 
temper. A woman is naturally more helpless than 
the other sex ; and a man of honor and sense should 
have this in his view in all manner of commerce with 
her. Were this well weighed, inconsideration, ribald- 
ry, and nonsense, would not be more natural to enter- 
tain women with than men ; and it would be as much 
impertinence to go into a shop of one of these young 
women without buying, as into that of any other trader. 
I shall end this speculation with a letter I have receiv- 
•d from a pretty milliner in the city. 

« Mr. Spectatoh, 

" I have read your account of beauties (No* 144.), and 
was not a little surprised to find no character of myself 
in it. I do assure you I have little else to do but to 
give audience as I am such. Here are merchants of 
no small consideration, who call in as certainly as th^ 
go to 'Change, to say something of my roguish eye 3 
and here is one who makes me once or twice a week 
tumble bv^r all my goods, and then owns it was only a 
gallantry to see me act with these pretty hands j then 
lays out threepence in a little riband for his wristbands^ 
and thinks he is a man of great vivacity. There is aft 
ugly thing not far off me, whose shop is frequented 
only by people of business, that is all day long as busy 
as possible. Must I that am a beauty be treated with 
for nothing but my beauty ? Be pleased to assign rates 
to my kind glances, or make all pay who come to see 
me, or I shall be undone by my admirers for want of 
customers. Albacinda, Eudosia; and all the xp&ty would 
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be used just as we are, if they were in our condition : 
therefore pray consider the dbtress of us the lower 
order of beauties, and I shall be 
T Your obliged humble servant.'* 



No. 156. WEDNESDAY, August 39, 1711. 

BT STEELE. 

■ Sed tu iimul obUgasti 
Perfidwm votis caput, enitescis 
JPuIchrior multo HoR. Od. 8. 1. 2. v. 5. 

But thou. 

Since perjur'd, dost more charming grow. Duke. 

X DO not think any thing could make a pleas anter 
entertainment, than the history of the reigning favour- 
ites among the women from time to time about this 
town. In such an account we ought to have a faithful 
confession of each lady for what she liked such and 
such a man, and he ought to tell us by what particular 
action or dress he believed he should be most success- 
ful. As for my part, I have always made as easy a 
judgment when a man dresses for the ladies, as when 
he is equipped for hunting or coursing. The wo- 
man's man is a person in his air and behaviour quite 
different from the rest of our species : his garb is more 
loose and negligent, his manner more soft and indo- 
lent ; that is to say, in both these cases there is an ap- 
parent endeavour to appear unconcerned and careless. 
In catching birds the fowlers have a method of imits^ 
dng their voices to bring them to the snare 5 and your 
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women's men have always a similitude of the creature 
they hope to betray in their own conversation. A wo- 
man's man is very knowing in all that passes from one 
femily to another, has little pretty officiousnesses, is 
not at a loss what is good for a cold, and it is not amiss 
if he has a bottle of spirits in his pocket in case of any 
sudden indisposition. 

Curiosity having heen'my prevailing passion, and in- 
deed the sole entertainment of my life, I have some- 
times made it my business to examine the course of 
intrigues, as well as the manners and accomplish- 
ments, of such as have been most successful that way. 
In all my observation, I never knew a man of good un- 
derstanding a general favourite ; some singularity in 
his behaviour, some whim in his way of life, and what 
would have made him ridiculous among the men, has 
recommended him to the other sex. 1 should be ve- 
ry sorry to offend a people so fortunate as these of 
whom I am speaking ; but let any one look over the 
old beaux, and he will find the man of success was re- 
markable for quarrelling impertinently for their sakeSf 
for dressing unlike the rest of the world, or passing 
his days in an insipid assiduity about the fair sex, to 
gain the figure he made amongst them. Add to this, 
that he must have the reputation of being well with o- 
ther women, to please any ene woman of gallantry ; 
for you are to know that there is a mighty ambition 
among the light part of the sex to gain slaves from the 
dominion of others. My friend Will Honeycomb says 
it was a common bite with him, to lay suspicions that 
he was favoured by a lady's enemy, that is, some rival 
beauty, to be well with herself. A little spite is na- 
tural to a great beauty ; and it is ordinary to snap up 
a disagreeable fellow lest another should have him. 
That impudent toad Bareface fares well among all the 
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ladies he converses with, for no other reason in the 
world but that he has the skill to keep them from ex- 
planation with one another. Did they know there is 
not one who likes him in her heart, each would de« 
clare her scorn of him the next moment ; but he is 
well received by them because it is the fashion ; and 
opposition to each other brings them insensibly into 
an imitation of each other. What adds to him the 
greatest grace is, that the pleasant thief, as they call 
him, is the most inconstant creature living, has a won- 
derful deal of wit and humor, and never wants some- 
thing to say ; besides all which, he has a most spiteful 
flange rous tongue if you should provoke him. 

To make a woman's man, he must not be a man of 
sense, or a fool ; the business is to entertain : and it 
is much better to have a faculty of ai'guing than a ca- 
pacity of judging right. But the pleasantest of all 
the women's equipage are your regular visitants ; these 
are volunteers in their service, without hopes of pay 
or preferment ; it is enough that they can lead out 
from a public place, that they are admitted on a pub- 
lic day, and can be allowed to pass away part of that 
heavy load, their time, in the company of the fair. 
But commend me above all others to those who are 
known for your miners of ladies ; these are the choicest 
spirits which our age produces. We have several of 
these irresistible gentlemen among us when the com- 
pany is in town, these fellows are accomplished with 
the knowledge of the ordinaiy occurrences about 
court and town, have that sort of good breeding which 
is exclusive of all morality, and consists only in being 
publicly decent, privately dissolute. 

It is wonderful how far a fond opinion of herself 
can carry a woman, to make her have the least regard 
to a professed known woman's man : but as scarce 
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one of all the women who are in the tour of gallant- 
ries ever hears any thing of what is the common sense 
of sober minds, but are entertained with a contimud 
round of flatteries, they cannot be mistresses of them* 
selves enough to make arguments for their own con- 
duct from the behaviour of these men to others. It 
is so far otherwise, that a general feme for falsehood 
in this kind, is a recommendaticm ; and the coxcon^ 
loaded with the flavours of many others, is received 
like a victor that disdains his trophies, to be a victim 
to the present charmer. 

If you see a man more full of gesture than ordinary 
in a public assembly, if loud upon no occasion, if negli- 
gent of the company round him, and yet laying wMt 
for destroying by that negligence ; you may take it 
for granted that he has ruined many a fsdr one. The 
woman's man expresses himself wholly in that mo- 
tion which we call strutting ; an elevated chest, a 
pinched hatf a measurable step, and a sly surveying 
eye, are the marks of him. Now and then you see a 
gentlemah with all these accomplishments ; but alas, 
any one of them is enough to undo thousands. When 
a gentleman with such perfections adds to it suitable 
learning, there should be public warning of his resi- 
dence in town, that we may remove our wives and 
daughters. It happens sometimes that such a fine 
man has read £dl the miscellany poems, a few of our 
comedies, and has the translation of Ovid's epistles by 
heart. Oh if it were possible that such a one could 
be as true as he is charming ; but that is too much, 
the women will share such a dear false man : « A lit- 
tle gallantry to hear him talk one would indulge one's 
self in, let him reckon the sticks of one's fan, say 
something of the cupids in it ; and then call one so 
many soft names which a man of his learning has at 
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his fingers ends. There sure is some excuse for frail- 
ty, when attacked by such force against a- weak wo- 
man.' Such is the soliloquy of many a lady one might 
name, at the sight of one of these who makes it no 
iniquity to go on from day to day in the sin of woman 
slaughter. 

It is certain that people are got into a way of afTec- 
tation, with a manner of overlooking the most solid 
virtues, and admiring the most trivial excellencies. 
The woman is so far from expecting to be contemned 
for being a very injudicious silly animal, that while 
she can preserve her features and her mein, she 
knows she is still the object of desire ; and there is a 
sort of secret ambition, from reading frivolous books, 
and keeping as frivolous company, each side to be a- 
miable in imperfection, and amve at the characters of 
the dear deceiver and the perjured fair. T 



No 157. THURSDAY, August 30, 171 1. 

BY STEELE. 

■ I Genius, natale comes qui temperat astrum, 
JVatura Deus humaiue, mor talis in ununi' 
quodque cnput^^^— Hor. Ep. 2. 1. ii. V. 187. 

IMITATED. 

^That directing power. 

Who forms tlie genius in the natal hour : 

That God of nature, who within us still. 

Inclines our action, not constrains our will. Pope. 

X AM very much at a loss to express by any word 
that occurs to me in our language that wluch is un- 
Vpl. III. N 

Digitized by Google 



146 THE SPECTATOR. No. 157. } 

derstood by indoles m Ladn. The natural dispo^MO 
to any particular art, science^ profesuon, or trade, is 
wcrj much to be consulted in the care of ]routh, and 
studied by men for their own conduct when they form 
to themselves any scheme of life. It is wonderfully 
hard indeed for a man to judge of his own capacity 
impartially ; that may look great to me which may 
appear little to another, and I may be carried by fond- 
ness towards myself so far, as to attempt things too 
high for my talents and accompUshments ; but it is 
not, methinks, so very difficult a matter to make a 
judgment of the abilities of others, especially of those 
who are in their infancy. My common-place book 
iBrects me on this occasion to mention the dawning 
of greatness in Alexander, who being asked in his 
youth to contend for a prize in the Olympic games, an- 
swered he would, if he had kings to nm against him. 
Cassius, who was one of the conspirators against Cx* 
sar, gave as great a proof of his temper, when in his 
childhood he struck a playfellow, the son of Sylla, for 
saying his father was master of the Roman people. 
Scipio is reported to have answered (when some flat- 
terers at supper were asking him what the Romans 
should do for a general after his death), Take Marius. 
Marius was then a very boy, and had given no instance 
of his valour : but it was visible to Scipio, from the 
manners of the youth, that he had a soul formed for 
the attempt and execution of great undertakings. I 
must confess I have very often with much sorrow be- 
wailed the misfortune of the children of Great-Bri- 
tain, when I consider the ignorance and undisceming 
of the generality of school-masters. The boasted 
liberty we talk of is but a meaa reward for the long 
servitude, the many heartraches and terrors, to which 
our childhood is exposed in going through a grani- 
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mar-school : many of these stupid tyrants exercise 
their cruelty without any manner of distinction of the 
capacities of children, or the intention of parents in 
tiieir behalf. There are many excellent tempers 
which are worthy to be nourished and culdvated with 
all possible diligence and care, that were never de- 
signed to be acquainted with Aristotle, Tully, or Vur- 
gil ; and there are as many who have capacities for 
understanding every word those great persons have 
writ, and yet were not bom to have any relish of their 
writings. For want of this common and obvious dis* 
cerning in those who have the care of youth, we have 
so many hundred unaccountable creatures every age 
whipped up into great scholars, that are for ever near 
a right understanding, and will never arrive at k. 
These are the scandal of letters, and these are gene- 
rally the men who are to teach others. The sense of 
shame and honour is enough to keep the world itself 
in ord^r without corporal punishment, much more to 
train the minds of uncorrupted and innocent children. 
It happen^ I doubt not, more than once in a year^ 
Aat a lad is cha^bed for a blockhead, when it is good 
. apprehension that makes him incapable of knowing 
what his teacher means. A brisk imagination very 
oftten may suggest an error, which a lad could not 
have fdlen into if he had been as heavy in conjectur- 
ing as his master In explaining : but there is no mercy 
Iv^ towards a wrong interpretadon of his meaning ; 
the sufferings of the scholar's body are to rectify the 
mistakes of his mind. 

I am confident that no boy who will not be allured 
to letters without blows, will ever be brought to any 
thing with them. * A great or good mind must neces- 
sarily be the worse for such indignities ; and it is a 
sad change to lose of its virtue for the improvement 
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of its knowledge. No one "who has gone through 
what they call a great school, but must remember to 
have seen children of excellent and ingenuous natures 
(as has afterwards appeared in their manhood) ; I say 
no man has passed through this way of education, but 
must have seen on ingenuous creature expiring with 
shame, with pale looks, beseeching sorrow, and silent 
tears, throw up its honest eyes, and kneel on its ten- 
der knees to an inexorable blockhead, to be forgiven 
the fake quantity of a word in making a Latin verse : 
the child is punished, and the next day he commits a 
like crime, and so a third with the same consequence. 
I would fain ask any reasonable man, whether this lad^ 
in the simplicity of his native innocence, full of shiunef 
and capable of any impi*ession from that grace of souli 
was not fitter for any purpose in this life, than after 
that spark of virtue is extinguished in him, though he 
is able to write twenty verses in an evening ? 

Seneca says, after his exalted way of talking, < As 
the immortal gods never learnt any virtue, though they 
are endued with all that b good ; so there are some 
men who have so natural a propensity to what ttiey 
should follow, that they learn it almost as soon as they 
• hear it.' Plants and vegetables are cultivated into 
the production of finer fruits than they would yield 
without that care ; and yet we cannot entertain hopes 
of producing a tender conscious i^irit into acts of vir- 
tue, without the same methods as are used to cut tinj^ 
ber, or give new shape to a piece of stone. 

It is wholly to this dreadftil practice that we may 
attribute a certain hardiness and ferocity which some 
men, though liberally educated, carry about them in all 
their behaviour. To be bred lik^ a gentleman, and 
punished like a malefactor, must, as we see it does, 
produce that illiberal sauciness which we sep some-i 
limes in men of letters* 
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The Spartan boy who suffered the fox (which he 
lifts stolen and hid under his coat) to eat into his bow- 
els^ I dare say, had not half the wit or petulance which 
yre learn at great schools among us : but the glorious 
sense of honor, or rather fear of shame , which he de- 
monstrated in that action, was worth all the learning 
in the world without it. 

It is, methinks, a very melancholy consideration, 
that a little negligence can spoil us, but great industry 
is necessary to improve us ; the most excellent na- 
tures are soon d^reciated, but evil tempers are long 
before they are exalted into good habits. To help 
this by punishments^ is the same thing as killing a man 
to cure him of a distemper : when he comes to suffer 
punishment in that one circumstance, he is brought 
below the existence of a rational creature, and is in 
the state of a brute that moves only by the admonition 
of stripes. But since tliis custom of educating by the 
lash is suffered by the gentry of Great-Britain, I would 
prevail onlyt that honest heavy lads may be dismissed 
from slavery sooner than they are at present, and not 
whipped on to their fourteenth or fifteenth year,wheth« 
er they expect any progress from them or not. Let 
the child's capacity be forthwith examined, and he sent 
to some mechanic way of life, without respect to his 
birth, if nature designed him for nothing higher ; let 
him go before he has innocently suffered, and is debas*- 
ed into a dereliction of mind for being what it is no 
guilt to be, a plain man. I would net here be suppa* 
sed to have said, that our learned men of either robe 
who have been whipped at school, are not still men of 
noble and liberal minds ; but I am sure they had been 
much more so than they are, had they never suffered 
tfiat infamy. 

But though ^ere is so little care) as I have observ* 
N2 
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ed, taken) or observation made, of the natural strain of 
men, it is no small comfort to me, as a Sfiectatory that 
there is any right value set upon the bona indoles of 
other animals ; as appears by the following advertise- 
ment handed about the county of Lincoln, and 'sub* 
scribed by Enos Thomas, a person whom I have not 
the honour to know, but suppose to be profoundly 
learned in horse-flesh : 

« A Chesnut horse called Caesar, bred by James 
Darcy, Esq ; at Sedbury, near Richmond in the coun- 
ty of York ; his grandam was his old Royal Mare, and 
got by Blunderbuss, which was got by Hcmsly-Turk, 
and he got by Mr. Courant*s Arabian, which got Mr. 
Minshul's Jew's Trump. Mr. Caesar sold him to a 
nobleman (coming five years old, when he had but on^ 
sweat) for three hundred guineas. A guinea a leap 
and trial, and a shilling the man. 
T Enos Thomas." 



No 15S. FRIDAY, August 31, 17H. 

BT STBELE. 

-•— JVbff hxc novimtu esse ni/ul, JM a^j . 

We know these things to be mere trifles^. 



o 



UT of a firm regard to impartiality, I print these 
letters, let them make for me or not. 

« Mk. Spectator, 
I have observed through the whole course of your 
vhapsodies (as you once very well called them), you 
a^every industrious to over throw all that many yo^r 
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superiors who have gone before you have made their 
rule of writing. I am now between fifty and sixty, and 
had the honour to be well with the first men of taste 
and gallantly in the joyous reign of Charles the Se- 
cond ; We then had, I humbly presume, as good under- 
standings among us as any now can pretend to. As 
for yourself, Mr. Sfiectator^ you seem with the utmost 
arrogance to imdermine the very fundamentals up<Mi 
which we conducted ourselves. It is monstrous to set 
up for a man of wit, and yet deny that honour in a wo- 
man is any thing else but peevishness, that inclination 
is the best rule of life, or virtue and vice any thing else 
but health and disease. We had no more to do but 
to put a lady in good -humour, and all we could wish 
followed of course. Then again, your Tully, and your 
discourses of another life, are the very bane of mirth 
and good-humour. Pr'ythee do not value thyself on 
thy reason at that exorbitant rate, and the dignity of 
iiuman nature : take my word for It, a setting-dog has 
as good reason as any man in England. Had you (as 
by your diurnals one would think you do) set up for 
being in vogue in town, you should have fallen in with 
the bent of passion and appetite ; your songs had then 
been in every pretty mouth in England, and your little 
distiches had been the maxims of the fair and the wit- 
ty to walk by ; but alas, Sir, what can you hope for, 
fVom entertaining people with what must needs inake 
them like themselves worse than they did before they 
read you ? Had you made it you business to describe 
Corinna charming, though inconstant ; to find some- 
thing in human nature itself to make Zoilus excuse 
himself for being fond of her ; and to make every 
man in good commerce with his own reflections, you 
had done something worthy our applause ; but indeed, 
Sir, we shall not commend you for disapproving us. I 
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have a great deal more to say to you, but I skall sum 
it up all in this one remark, In short, Sir, you <k> not 
write like a gentleman. I am. 
Sir, 

Your most humble servant." 

" Mr. SpEGTAToa, 

The other day we were several of U9 at a tea-table, 
and according to custom and your own advice had the 
Sfiectator read among us ; it was that paper wherein 
you are pleased to treat with great freedom that cha- 
racter which you call a woman's man (No 156). We 
gave up all the kinds you have mentioned, exaept 
those who, you say, are our constant visitants. I was 
upon the occasion commissioned by the company to 
write to you and tell you, that we shall not part with the 
men we have at present, undll the men of sense think 
fit to relieve them, and gi\« us their company in their 
stead. Vou cannot imagine but that we love to hear 
reason and good sense better than the ribaldry we are 
at present entertsuned with ; but we must have compa- 
ny, and among us very inconsiderable is better than 
none at all. We are made for the cements of society, 
and came into the world to create relations amongst 
mankind ; and solitude is soi unnatural being to us. If 
the men of good understsoiding would forget a little of 
their severity, they would find their account in it, aaid 
their -msdom would have a pleasure in it, to which 
they are now strangers. It is natural among us, when 
men have a true relish of our company and our value, 
to say every thing with a better grace ; and there is, 
without designing it, something ornamental in what 
men utter before women, which is lost or neglecte^lt 
conversations of men only. Give me leave to tell you, 
Sir, it woirid do you no great hs^m if youj^^ourself cane 
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a little more into our company ; it would certainly 
cure you of a certain positive and determining manner 
in which you talk sometimes. In hopes of your a- 
mendment) I am> Sir> 

Your gentle reader." 
^< Mr. Spectator, 
Your professed regard to the fair sex may perhaps 
make them value your admonitions, when they will 
not those of other men. I desire you, Sir, to repeat 
some lectures upon subjects which you have now and 
then in a cursory manner only just touched. I would 
have a Sfiectator wholly writ u[K)n good-breeding : and 
after you have asserted that time and place are to be 
very much considered in all our actions, it will be pro- 
per to dwell upon behaviour at church. On Sunday 
last a grave and reverend man preached at our church ; 
there was something particular in his accent, but with- 
out any manner of affectation . This particularity a set 
ef gigglers thought the most necessary thing to be ta- 
ken notice of in his whole discourse, and made it an 
occasion of mirth during the whole time of sermon. 
You should see one of them ready to burst behind a 
fan ; another pointing to a companion in another seat ; 
and a fourth with an arch composure, as if she would, 
if possible, stifle her laughter. There were many 
gentlemen who looked at them stedfastly ; but this they 
took for ogling and admiring them : there was one of 
the merry ones in particular, that found out but just 
then that she had but five fingers, for she fell a reck- 
oning the pretty pieces of ivory over and over again, 
to find herself employment and not laugh out. Would 
it riot be expedient, Mr. Sfiectatovy that the church- 
warden should hold up his wand on these occasions, 
and keep the decency of the place, as a magistrate 
docs the^ peace m a tumult elsewhere ?" 
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*< Mr. Spectator, 
1 am a woman's man, and read with a very fine lady 
your paper, wherein you fell upon us whom you envy. 
What do you think I did ? you must know she was 
dressing, I read the S/iecfator to her, and she laughed 
at the places where she thought I was touched. I 
threw away your moral, and taking up her girdle cried 
out, 

" Give me but what this ril»nd bound, 
" Take all the rest the sun goes round.'* * 

** She smiled, Sir, and said you were a pedant. So 
say of me what you please ; read Seneca, and quote 
him against me if you think fit. I am. 

Sir, 
"^ Your humble servant'-' 



No 159, SATURDAY, September 1, 1711, 

BY Ain>ZSON. 

OTtment, qua nunc obducta tuenti 
Jifortales hebetat visus tibi, et htmida circum 
CaUgca, nubem erifdam Virg. JEn. ii. v. 60j*. 

The cloud, which, intercepting the dear Hght, 
Hangs o*er the eyes, and blunts thy mortal sight, 
I will remove 



w. 



HEN I was at Grand Cairo, I picked up seve- 
ral oriental manuscripts, which I have still by me. A- 
mong others I met with one intitled. The Vidona of 

* Waller's verses on a IMfipxi^, 
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Mlrza^ which I have read over mth great pleasure. 
I intend to give it to the public when I have no other 
entertainment for them ; and shall begin with the first 
vision, which I have translated word for word as fol- 
lows : 

" On the fifth day of the moon, which, according to 
the custom of my forefathers, I always keep holy, af- 
ter having washed myself, and offered up my morn- 
ing devotions, I ascended the high hills of Bagdat, in 
order to pass the rest of the day in meditation and 
prayer. As I was here airing myself on the tops of 
the mountains, I fell into a profound contemplation 
on the vanity of human life ; and passing from one 
thought to another, Surely (said 1) man is but a sha- 
dow, and life a dream. Whilst|I was thus musing, I 
cast my eyes towards the summit of a rock that was 
not far from me, where I discovered one in the habit 
of a shepherd, with a little musical instrument in his 
hand. As I looked upon him he applied it to his lips, 
and began to play upon it. The sound of it was ex- 
ceeding sweet, and wrought into a variety of tunes that 
were inexpressibly melodious, and altogether different 
from any thing I had ever heard : they put me in 
mind of those heavenly airs that are played to the de- 
parted souls of good men upon their first arrival in 
Paradise, to wear out the impression of their last ago- 
nies, and qualify them for the pleasures of that happy 
place. My heart melted away in secret raptures. 

" I had been often told that the rock before me was 
the haunt of a genius ; and that several had been en- 
tertained with music, who had passed by it, but never 
heard that the musician had before made himself visi- 
ble. When he had raised my thoughts by those trans- 
porting airs which he played, to taste the pleasures of 
his conversation^ as I looked upon him like one asto- 
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nbhed, he beckoned to me, and by the waring of his 
hand directed me to approach the place where he asdL 
I drew near with that reverence which is due to a 
superior nature ; and as my heart was entirely sub- 
dued by the captivating strains I had heard, I fell dawn 
at his feet and wept. The genius smiled upcm me 
with a look of compassion and affability that familiari- 
zed him to my imagination, and at once dispelled all 
the fears and apprehensions with which I approached 
him. He lifted me from the ground ; and taking ^ne 
by the hand, ^ Mirza, said he, I have heard thee in thy 
soliloquies ; follow me.* 

<< He then led me to the highest pinnacle of the rock, ' 
and placing me on the top of it, Cast thy eyes ea^- 
ward, said he, and tell me what thou seest. I see^ 
said I, a huge valley, and a prodigious tide of water 
rolling through it. The valley that thou seest, said 
he, is the vale of misery, and the dde of water that 
thou seest is part of the great tide of eternity. What 
is the reason, said I, that the tide I see rises out of a 
thick mist at one end, and again looses itself in a thi<^ 
mist at the other ? What thou seest, said he, is that 
portion of eternity which is called time, measured out 
by the sun, and reaching from the beginning of the 
world to its consummation. Examine now, said 
he, this sea that is bounded with darkness at both 
ends, and tell me what thou discoverest in it. I see 
a bridge, said I, standing in the midst of the tide. 
The bridge thou seest, said he, is human life : consi- 
der it attentively. Upon a more leisurely survey of 
it,I found that it consisted of threescore and ten arches, 
with several broken arches, which, added to those 
that were entire, made up the number about am hun- 
dred. As I was counting the arches, the genius told 
me that this bridge consisted at first of a thousand 
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archeS) but that a great flood swept away the rest, and 
left the bridge in the ruinous condition 1 now belield 
it. ' But tell me further, said he, what thou discover- 
cst on it.' I see multitudes of people passing over it, 
said I, and a black cloud hanging on each end of it. 
As I looked more attentively, I saw several of the 
passengers dropping through the bridge into the great 
tide that flowed imderneath it : and upon farther ex- 
amination, perceived there were innumerable trap* 
doors that lay concealed in the bridge, which the pas- 
sengers no sooner trod upon but they fell through 
them into the tide, and immediately disappeared. 
These hidden pit-falls were set veiy thick at the en* 
trance of the bridge ; so that throngs of people no 
sooner broke through the cloud but many of them fell 
into them. They grew thinner towards the middle, 
but multiplied and lay closer together towards the end 
of the arches that were entire. 

* There were indeed some persons, but their num^ 
ber was very small, that continued a kind of hobbling 
march on the broken arches, but fell through one af- 
ter another, being quite tired and spent with so long a 
ivalk. 

< I passed some time in the contemplation of this 
wonderful structure, and the great variety of objects 
which it presented. My heart was filled with a deep 
melancholy to see several dropping unexpectedly in 
the midst of mirth and jollity, and catching at every 
thing that stood by them to save themselves. Son^ 
were looking up towards heaven in a thoughtful 
posture, and in the midst of a speculation stumbled 
and fell out of sight. Multitudes were very busy in 
the pursuit of bubbles that glittei'ed in their eyes and 
danced before them ; but often when they thought 
themselves within the reach of them, their footing 

Vol. III. O 

Digitized by Google 



15S THE SPECTATOR. No. 159. 

failed and down they sunk. In this confusion of ob- 
jects, 1 obsenred some with scimitars in their hands* 
and others with urinals^ who ran to and fro upon the 
bridge, thrusting several persons on trap-doors which 
did not seem to lie in their way, and which they might 
have escaped had they not been thus forced upon 
them. 

< The genius seeing me indulge myself in this me- 
lancholy prospect, told me *1 had dwelt long enough 
upon it ; * Take thine eyes off the bridge, said he, and 
tell me if thou yet seest any thing thou dost not com* 
prehend.' Upon looking up, Whktmean, said I, those 
great flights of birds that are perpetually hovering a- 
bout the bridge, and settling upon it from time to time ? 
I see vultures,harpies, ravens, cormorants, and, among 
many other feathered creatures, several little vringed 
boys, that perch in great numbers, upon the middle 
arches. < These, said the genius, are envy, avarice, su- 
perstition, despair, love, with the like cares and pas- 
sions that infest human life.' 

< I here fetched a deep sigh. Alas, ssdd I, man 
was made in vain I how is he given away to misery and 
mortality ! tortured in life, and swallowed up in death ! 
The genius being moved with compassion towards me, 
bid me quit so unoomfortable a prospect. ' Loc^ no 
more, ssdd he, on man in the first stage of his exis- 
tence, in his setting out for cteniity ; but cast thine eye 
on that thick mist into which the tide bears the several 
generations of mortals that fall into it.' 1 directed my 
^ght as I was ordered, and (whether or no the good 
genius strengthened it with any supeitiatui^al force, <»* 
dissipated part of the mist that was before loo thick 
for the eye to penetrate) I saw the valley opening at 
the fiuther end, and spreading forth into an immense 
ocean, that had a huge rock of adamant i*unnlng 
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through the midst of it, and dividing it into two equal 
jiarts. The clouds still rested on one half of it, inso- 
much that I could discover nothing in it : but the o- 
ther appeared to me a vast ocean planted with innu- 
. Tnerable islands, that were covered with fruits and 
flowers, and interwoven with a thousand little shining 
seas that ran among them. 1 could see persons dres- . 
sed in glorious habits, with garlands upon their heads^ 
passing among the trees, lying down by the sides of 
fountains, or resting on beds of flowers ; and could 
hear a confused harmony of singing birds, falling wa- 
ters, human voices, and musical insti^uments. Glad- 
ness grew in me upon the discovery of so delightful a 
scene. I wished for the wings of an eagle, that I 
might fly awiay to those happy seats ; but the genius 
told me there was no passage to them, except through 
the gates of death that I saw opening every moment 
upon the bridge. < The islands, said he, that lie so 
fresh and green before thee, and with which the whole 
face of the ocean appears spotted as far as thou canst 
sec, are more in number than the sands on the sea- 
shore ; there are myriads of islands behind those which 
thou here discoverest, reaching farther than thine eye 
or even thine imagination can extend itself. These ai'c 
the mansions of good men after death, who, according 
to the degree and kinds of virtue in which they excel- 
led, are distributed among these several islands, which, 
abound with pleasures of different kinds and degrees, 
suitable to the relishes and perfections of those who 
are settled in them ; every island is a paradise accom- 
modated to its respective inhabitants. Are not these, 
O Mirza, habitations worth contending for ? Does life 
appear miserable, that gives thee opportunities of 
earning such a reward ? Is death to be feared, that will 
convey thee to so happy an existence ? Think not man 
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was made in vain, who has such an eternity reserved 
for him.' I gazed with inexpressible pleasure on these 
happy islands. At length, said I, shew me now, I be? 
seech thee, the secrets that lie hid under those dark 
clouds which cover the ocean on the other side of the. 
rock of adamant. The genius making me no answer^. 
I turned about to address myself to him a second time} 
but I found that he had left me ; I then turned agaia 
to the vision which I had been so long contemplating^ 
but instead of the rolling tide, the arched bridge, and 
the happy islands, I saw nothing but the long hollow 
valley ot Bagdat, with oxen, sheep, and camels grazing 
upon the sides of it." 

The end (f theJirBt Fhion qf Mirza. C - 
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BY ADDISON. 

Cui mens divimor, atque 09 
Magna scnaiw^m, dea nomtnia hujut honorem, 

HoR. Sat 4. 1. 1. V. 43. 



-He alone can claim this name, who writes 



'Willi fancy high, and bold and daring flights. Crsicu. 

X HERE is no character more frequently given to 
a writer than that of being a genius. I have heard 
many a little sonneteer called a^ne genius. There is 
not an heroic scribbler in the nation, that has not hb 
admirers who think him a great genius ; and as fot 
your smatterers in tragedy, there is scarce a Qian a* 
mong them who is not cried up by one or other for ^ 
firodigiotis genitu. 
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My design in this paper is to consider what is prop- 
erly ? great genius, and to throw some thoughts to- 
gether on so uncommon a subject. 

Among great geniuses, those few draw the admira- 
tion of all the world upon them, and stand up as the 
prodigies of mankind, who, by the mere strength of 
natural parts, and without any assistance of an or learfi- 
ing, have produced works that were the delight of 
their own times, and the wonder of posterity. There 
appears something nobly wild and extravagant in these 
great natural geniuses, that is infinitely more beauti- 
ful than all the turn and polishing of what the French 
oall a bel eefitit ; by which they would express a genius 
refined by conversation, reflection, and the readmg of 
the most polite authors. The greatest genius which 
runs through the arts and sciences, takes a kind of 
tincture from them, Ihd falls unavoidably into imita- 
tion. 

Many oF these great natural geniuses that were ne- 
ver disciplined and broken by rules of art, are to ht 
found among the ancients, and in particular among 
those of the more eastern parts of the world. Homer has 
innumerable flights that Virgil was not able to reach ; 
and in the Old Testament we find several passages 
more elevated and sublime tlian any in Homer. At 
the same time that we allow a greater and more daring 
genius to the ancients, we must own that the greatest 
©f them very much failed in, or, if you will, that they 
were much above the nicety and correctness of the 
moderns. In their similitudes and allusions, provided 
there was a likeness, they did not much trouble them- 
^Ives about the decency of the comparison. Thu* 
Solomon resembles the nose of his beloved to the tow- 
er of Lebanon which looketh toward Damascus ; a« 
the coming of a thief in the night is a similitude of |he 
02 
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same kind in the New Testament. It would he end- 
less to make collections of this nature : Homer illus- 
trates one of his heroes encompassed with the enemyf 
by an ass in a field of com that has his sides belabour- 
ed by all the boys of the village without stirring a foot 
lor it ; and another of them tossing to smd fro in his 
bed and burning with resentment, to a piece of fiesh 
broiled on the coals. This particular failure in the 
ancients epens a large field of raillery to the little witS9 
who can laugh at an indecency, but not relish the sub- 
lime in these sorts of writings. The present Emperor 
of Persia, conformable to this eastern way of thinkingi 
amidst a great many pompous titles, denominates him- 
nelf the tun of glory ^ and the JVutmeg of delight. In 
•short, to cut off all cavilling against the ancients, and 
particularly those of the warmer climates, who had 
most heat and life in their imaginations, we are to con- 
sider that the rule of observing what the French call 
the bienseance in an allusion, has been found out of la- 
ter years, and in the colder regions of the world ; where 
we would make some amends for our want of force and 
spirit, by a scrupulous nicety and exacmess in our 
compositions. Our countryman Shakspeare was a 
Temarkable instance of this first kind of great geniuses* 
I cannot quit this head without observing, that Pin- 
dar was a great genius of the first class, who was hur- 
led on by a natural fire and impetuosity to vast con- 
ceptions of things, and noble sallies of imagination. 
At the same time, can any thing be more ridiculous 
than for men of a sober and moderate fancy to imitate 
^is poet's way of writing, in those monstrous compo- 
sitions which go among us under the name of Pindar- 
ics ? When 1 see people copying works which> as Ho- 
nac* has represented them, are singular in their kind^ 
ikQd inimitabie i when I see men following irrejgu|£'* 
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ides by rule, and by the little tricks of art straining af- 
ter the most unbounded flights of nature — 1 cannot but 
apply to them that passage in Terence : 

Incerta Juec si tu postules 
JRatione certa facerct rdhilo plus agaSf 
Qtmm si des operam, ut cum ratione insaivias. 

EuN. Act. 1. sc. 1. 

" You may as well pretend to be mad and in your sensel 
at the same time, as to think of reducing these uncertain 
things to any certainty by reason." 

In short, a modern Pindaric writer, compared with 
Pindar, is like a sister among the Camisars (a) com- 
pared with Virgil's Sibyl : there is the distortion, gri- 
mace, and outward figure, but nothing of that divine 
impulse which raises the mind above itself, and makes 
the sounds more than human. 

There is another kind of great geniuses which I 
shall place in a second class, not as I think them infe- 
rior to the first, but only for distinction's sake, as they 
are of a different kind. This second class of great 
geniuses are those that have formed themselves by 
rules, and submitted the greatness of their natural ta- 
lents to the corrections and restraints of art. Such a- 
inong the Greeks were Plato and Aristotle ; among^ 
the Romans, Virgil and TuUy ; among the Englishjr 
Milton and Sir Francis Bacon. 

The genius in both these classes of authors may be 
equally great, but shews itself after a different man- 
ner. In the first it is like a rich soil in a happy cli- 
mate, that produces a whole wilderness of noble plantsr 
rising in a thousand beautiful landscapes, without any \ 
certain order or regularity. In tlfe other it is tlie \ 
«ame rich soil under the same happy climate, that j 
has been laid out in walks and parterres, and cut in^lD \ 
shape and beauty by the skill of the gardener. j 
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The great danger in these latter kind of geniuses 
is, lest they cramp their own abilities too much l^ 
imitation, and form themselves altogether upon mo- 
dels, without giving the full play to their own natural 
parts. An imitation of the best authors is not to (x>m- 
pare with a good original ; and I believe we may ob- 
serve, that very few writers make an extraordinary 
figure in the world, who have not something in their 
way of thinking or expressing themselves that is pe- 
culiar to them, and entirely their own. 

It is odd to consider what great geniuses are some- 
limes throvm away upon trifles. 

I once saw a shepherd, says a famous Italian author^ 
who used to divert himself in his solitudes with tos- 
Ang up eggs and catching them agtdn without break- 
ing them ; in which he had arrived to so great a de- 
gree of perfection that he would keep up four at a 
time for several minutes together playing in the air, 
and falling into his hand by turns. I think, says the 
author, I never saw a greater severity than in this 
man's face ; for by his w<mderful perseverance and 
application, he had contracted the seriousness and 
gravity of a privy-counseller ^ and I could not but re^ 
fleet with myself, that the same assiduky and atten- 
tion, had they been rightly applie<^ might have made 
him a greater mathematkiiiB than Archimedes* 

C 
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No. 1 6 1. TUESDAY, September 4, 17 1 1. 

BY MR. E. BUDGELL. 

Jp9e dies agitatfestoB : fusuBq^ie per herbam, 
Ignia uid in medio et aocU cratera coronant, 
Te If bans Leneee, vocat : pecoHsque magiatri^ 
VelociaJacuU certa-mina ponit in ulmot 
Corporaque agreati nudat pradura pdUeatra. 
Mmic oUm veterea vitam coluere Sabinif 
Mane Bemua etf rater Sicfortia Etruria crevitf 
Scilicet et rerum facta est putcherrima Roma. 

ViRG. Georg. ii. v. 5^. 

Himself, in rustic pomp, on holy^lays. 

To rural powers a. just oblation pays* 

And on the green his careless limbs displays. 

The hearth is in the midst : the herdsmen, round 

The cheerful fire, proYoke his health in goblets crown'd. 

Me calls on Bacchus, and propounds the prize. 

The groom his fellOw-groom at butta defies. 

And bends his b«w, and levetls with his eyes ; 

Or, stript for wrestling, smears his limbs with oU, 

And watches with a trip his foe to foil. 

Such was the life the migml Sabines led : 

So Remus and his brother-g^ were bred : 

From whom th' austere Etrurian virtue rose ; 

And this rude life oUr homely fathers chose. 

Old Rome from such a race deriv'd her birth. 

The seat of empiie, and the conquer'd earth. 

Dryden. 

JL AM glad that my late going into the country has 
increased the number of my correspondents ; one of 
whom sends me the following letter. 
« Sir, 
" Though you are pleased to retire from us so soon 
into the city, I hope you will not think the affairs of 
the country altogether unworthy of your inspection 
for the future. I had the honour of seeing your short 
face at Sir Roger de Coverley's, and have ever since 
thought your person and writings both extraordinary. 
Had you staid there a. few days longer, you would have 
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seen a country-wake, which you know, in most parts 
of England, is the Eve-feast of the dedication of our 
churches, I was last week at one of these assemblies! 
which was held in a neighbouring parish ; where I 
found their green covered with a promiscuous multi- 
tude of all ages and both sexes, who esteem one an- 
other more or less the following part of the year, ac- 
eording as they distinguish themselves at this time. 
The whole company were in their holiday clotheS) 
and divided into sevend parties, all of them endea- 
vouring to shew themselves in those exercises where- 
in they excelled, and to gain the approbation of the 
lookers-on. 

" 1 found a ring of cudgel-players, who were break- 
ing one another's heads in order to make some im- 
pression on their mistresses hearts. I observed a lus- 
ty young fellow who had the misfortune of a broken 
pate : but what considerably added to the anguish of 
the wound, was his overhearing an old man who shook 
his head and said, < That he questioned now if Black ' 
Kate would marry him these three years.* I was de- 
verted from a farther observation of these combatants 
by a foot-ball match, which was on the other side of 
the green ; where Tom Short behaved himself so well, 
that most people seemed to agree, it was imfiosiibk he 
shotUd remain a bachelor imtil the next wake. Having 
played many a match myself, I could have looked 
longer on this sport, had I not observed a country- 
girl, who was posted on an eminence at some distance 
from me, and was making so many odd grimaces, 
and writhing and distorting her whole body in se 
strange a manner, as made me very desirous to know 
the meaning of it. Upon my coming up to her, I 
found that she was overlooking a ring of wrestlers, 
and that her sweetheart, a person of small stature, 
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was contending with an iHige brawny fellow, who twirl- 
ed him about, and shoc^ the little man so violently, 
that by a secret sympathy of hearts it produced all 
those agitations in the person of his mistress, who, I 
dai'e say, like Ceiia in Shakspeare on the same oc- 
casion, could have m^hed herself invidble^ to catch 
tfie strong feUovt by the leg, Tlie 'squire of tjie pariah 
treats the whole company evepy year with a hogshead 
of ale ; and proposes a beaver hat as a recompence 
to him who gives most falls. This has raised such a 
spirit of emulation in the youth of the place, that 
some of them have rendered themselves very expert 
at this exercise ; and I was often surprised to see a 
fellow's beds fly up, by a trip which was given him 
so smartly that I could scarce discern it. I found that 
the old wrestlers seldom entered the ring, until some 
one was grown formidable by having thrown two or 
three of his opponents ; but kept themselves as it 
were in a reserved body to defend the hat, which is 
always hung up by the person who gets it in one of 
the most conspicuous parts of the house, and looked 
upon by the whole &mily as somethmg redounding 
much more to theil* honour than a coat of arms^ 
There was a fellow who was so busy in regulating all 
the ceremonies, and seemed to carry such an air of 
importance in his looks, that I could not help inquir- 
ing who he was ; and was immediately answered^ 
* That he did not value himself upon nothing, for that 
he and his ancestors had won so many hats, that his 
parlour looked like a haberdasl^er's shop.* However, 
this thirst of glory in tliem all was tlie reason that no 
one man stood lord of the ring for above three £ftllft 
while 1 was among them. 

« The young maids, who were not lookers-on at 
these exercises, were themselves engaged in some 
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diversion ; and upon my asking a fermer's son of toj 
own parish what he was gazing at with so much at- 
tention, he told me, * That he was seeing Bettfr Welch/ 
whom I knew to be his sweetheart, '/wVcA a bar* 

** In short, I found the men endeavoured to shew 
the women they were no cowards, and that the whole 
company strived to recommend themselves to each 
other, by making it appear that they were all in a per- 
fect state of health, and fit to undergo any fatigues 
of bodily labour. 

« Your judgment upon this method of love and gal- 
lantry, as it is at present practised amongst us in the 
country^ will very much oblige, Sir, 

« Yours, &c.** 

If I would here put on the scholar and politician, I 
might inform my readers how these bodily exercises or 
games were formerly encouraged in all the common- 
wealths of Greece ; from whence the Romans after- 
wards borrowed their Pentathlum, which was compos- 
ed of running, wrestling, leaping, throvdng, and boocing^ 
though the prizes were generally nothing but a crown 
of cypress or parsley, hats not being in fashion in those 
days : That there is an old statute* which obliges every 
man in England, having such an estate, to keep and 
exercise the long bow ; by which means our ancestors 
excelled all other nations in the use of that weapon) 
and we had all the real advantages, without the incon- 
venience of a standing army ; and that I once met with 
a book of projects, in which the author, considering to 
what noble ends that spirit of emulati(Hi, which so re- 
markably shews itself among our cbmmon people in 
these wakes, might be directed, proposes, that for the 
improvement of all our handicraft trades, there should 
be annual prizes set up for such persons as were most 
excellent in tlieir several arts. But laying aside all ' 
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these political considerations, which might tempt me 
to pass the limits of my paper, I confess the greatest 
benefit and convenience that I can observe in these 
country festivals, is the bringing young people togeth- 
er, and giving them an opportunity of shewing them- 
selves in the most advantageous light. A country fel- 
low that throws his rival upon his back, has generally 
as good success with their common mistress ; as no- 
thing is more usual than for a nimble-footed wench to 
get a husband at the same time she wins a smock. 
Love and marriages are the natural effects of these 
anniversary assemblies. I must therefore very much 
approve the method by which my correspondent tells 
me each sex endeavours to recommend itself to the 
other, since nothing seems more likely to promise 
a healthy offspring or a happy cohabitation. And I 
believe I may assure my country friend, that there has 
been many a court lady who would be contented to 
exchange her crazy young husband for Tom Short, 
and several men of quality who would have parted with 
a tender yoke-fellow for Black Kate. 

I am the more pleased with having love made the 
principal end and design of these meetings, as it seems 
to be most agreeable to the intent for which they were 
at first instituted, as we are informed by the learned 
Dr. Kennet, with whose words I shall conclude my 
present paper. 

<< These wakes, says he, were in imitation of the an- 
cient ayaiKai, or love feasts ; and were first established 
in England by Pope Gregory the Great, who, in an 
epistle to Melitus the Abbot, gave order that they 
should be kept in shades or arbories made up with 
branches and boughs of trees round the church." 

He adds, " That this laudable custom of wakes pre- 
vailed for many ages^ until the nice Puritans began to 
Vol, III, P 

Digitized by Google 



iro THE SPECTATOR. No. 16S. 

exclaim agaiDst it as a remnant of popery ; and by de- 
grees the precise humour grew so popular} that at an 
Exeter assizes the Lord Chief fiaron Walter made an 
order for the suppression of all wakes ; but on Bishop 
Laud's complaining of this innovating humour, the 
King commanded the order to be reversed." X 



No. 162. WEDNESDAY, September 5, 1711. 

BT ADDISON. 

Servetur ad imum^ 
QuaUs ah incepto frocesserit, et tibi coiutet. 

HoR. Ars. Poet. v. 12€. 

Preserve consistency throughout the whole. 

Nothing that is not a real crime makes a man 
appear so contemptible and little in the eyes of the 
world as inconsistency, especially when it regards re- 
ligion or party. In either of these cases, though a 
man perhaps does but his duty in changing his side, he 
not only makes himself hated by those he left, but is 
seldom heartily esteemed by those he comes over to. 
In these great articles of life therefore a man's con- 
viction ought to be very strong, and if possible so well 
timed that worldly advantages may seem to have no 
share in it, for mankind wiU be ill-natured enough to 
think he does not change sides out bf prmciple, but 
either out of levity of temper or prospects of interest 
Converts and renegadoes of all kinds should take par- 
ticular care to let the world see they act upon honour- 
able motives ; or whatever approbations they may re- 
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oeive from themselves, and applauses from those they 
loonverse with, they may be very well assured that they 
are the scorn of all good men, and the pub^c marks of 
infamy and derision. 

Irresolution on the schemes of life, which offer 
themselves to our choice, and inconstancy in pursuing 
them, are the greatest and most universal oauses of all 
otir disquiet and unhappiness. When ambition pulls 
one way, interest another, inclination a third, and per- 
haps reason contrary to all, a man is likely to nass his 
time but ill who has so many different parties to please. 
When the mind hovers among such a variety of al- 
lurements, one had better settle on a way of life that 
is not the very best we might have chosen, than grow 
old without determining our choice, and go out of the 
world, as-the greatest pajt of mankind do, before we 
have tesolved how to live in it. There is but one 
method of setting ourselves at rest in this particular, 
and that is by adhering stedfastly to one great end as 
the chief and ultimate aim of all our pursuits. If we 
are firmly resolved to live up to the dictates of reason, 
without any regard to wealth, reputation, or the like 
considerations, any more than as they fall in with our 
principal design, we may go through life with steadi- 
ness and pleasure ; but if we act by several broken 
views, and will not only be virtuous but wealthy, pop- 
ular, and every thing that has a valve set upon it by the 
world, we shall live and die in misery and repentance. 

One would take more than ordinary care to guard 
one's self against thi3 particular impeifection, because 
it is that which our nature very strongly inclines us 
to ; for if we examine ourselves thoroughly, we shall 
find that we are the most changeable beings in the 
universe. In respect of our understanding, we. often 
embrace and reject the very same opinions ^ whereas 
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beings above and beneath us have probably no opinions 
at all, or at least no wavering and uncertainties in 
those they have. Our superiors are guided by intui- 
tion, and our inferiors by instinct. In respect of our 
wills, we fall into crimes and recover out of them, 
are amiable or odious in the eyes of our great Judg^ 
and pass our whole life in offending and asking par- 
don. On the contrary, the beings underneath us arc 
not capable of sinning, nor those above us of repent- 
ing. The one is out of the possibilities of duty, and 
the other fixed in an eternal course of sin, or an eter- 
nal course of virtue. 

There is scarce a state of life, or stage in it, which 
does not produce clianges and revolutions in the nund 
of man. Our schemes of thought in infancy ai'e lost 
in those of youth ; these two take a different turn in 
manhood, until old age often leads us back into our for- 
mer infancy. A new title, or an unexpected success 
throws us out of ourselves, and in a manner destroys 
our identity. A cloudy day, or a little sun-shine, have 
as great an influence on many constitutions as the most 
real blessings or misfortunes. A dream varies our be- 
ing, and changes our condition while it lasts ; and 
every passion, not to mention health and sickness, and 
the greater alterations in body and mind, makes us 
appear almost different creatures. If a man is so dis- 
tinguished among other beings by this infirmity, what 
can we think of such as make themselves remarkable 
for it, even among their own species ? It is a very 
trifling character to be one of the moSt variable beings 
of the most variable kind, especially if we consider 
that He who is-the great standard of perfection has 
in him no shadow of change, but is the same yester- 
day, to-day, and for ever. 
As this mutability of temper and inconsistency with 



d by Google 



JNTo. 168. THE SPECTATOR. • 173 

ourselves is the greatest ^veakness of human nature^ 
80 it makes the person who is remarkable for it, in a 
very particular manner, more ridiculous than any other 
infirniity whatsoever, as it sets him in a greater varie- 
ty of foolish lights, and distinguishes him from him- 
self by an opposition of party-coloured characterSi 
The most humorous character in Horace is founded 
upon this unevenness of temper and irregularity of 
conduct. 

■ Sardus habebat 
lUe Tigelliua hoc : Casavy qui cogere fioeaety 
Si fietereC fier anddtiam fiatrisy atque suanty non 
Qtddguam firqficerct : si collibidasety ab ovo 
Uague ad mala citaret^ lo Bacche^ modo summa 
Voccy modo hacy resonat qua chordia quatuor ima. 
JVtl aqtiale homitufuit illi : sa/ie velut qui 
Currebat fugiena hoatem : fiersafie velut qui 
Junonia aacra ferret : habebat sajie ducentoa^ 
Safie decern aervoa : modo regea atque tetrarchaa^ 
Omnia magna loquena : modoy Sit mihi menaa trifiesy et 
Concha aalia fiuri^ et toga^ qua deftnderefrigua^ 
Quamvia craaaa, quaet. Deciea ccntena dediaaes 
Huic fiarco fiaucia contento : quinque diebua 
Mil erat in locuUa, JVoctea vigilabat ad ifieum 
Mane : diem totum atertebat, J^ilfuit unquam 
Sic impar aib i HoR. Sat. 3. lib. 1. 

Instead of translating this passage in Horace, I shatt 
entertain my English reader with the description of a 
parallel character, that is wonderfully well finished by 
Mr. Dryden, and raised upon the same foundation. 
« In the first rank of these did Zimri stand : 
A man so various, that he seemM to be 
Not one, but all mankind's epitome. 
Stiff in opinions, always in the wrong ; 
Was every thing by starts, and nothing loug ; 
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But in the course of one revolving roo<»i> 
Was chemist) fidler, statesman^ and buffoon : 
Then all for women, painting, rhiming, drinking ; 
Besides ten thousand freaks that dy'd in thinking. 
Blest madman, who could every hour employ. 
With something new to wish, or to enjoy !'* C 



No 1 63. THURSDAY, September 6, 1 7 U . 

BT ADDISON. 

■ Si qtddego adfuero, curamve levaaso, 

Qtte nunc te coqmt, et versat nib pectorejuva, 

Ecqvid erit pretii P Enit. ap. Tullium.' 

Say, will you thank me if I bring you rest. 

And ease the torture of your laboring breast ? 

Inquiries after happiness, and rules for attaining 
it, are not so necessaiy and useful to mankind, as the 
arts of consolation, and supporting one's self tmder 
afBiction. The utmost ^e can hope for in this world 
is contentment ; if we aim at any thing higher, we 
shall meet with nothing but grief and disapix>intment. 
A man should direct all his studies and endeavours at 
making himself easy now, and happy hereafter. 

The truth of it is, if all the happiness that is dis- 
persed through the whole race of mankind in this 
world were drawn together, and put into the posses- 
sion of any single man, it would not make a very 
happy being. Though, on the contrary, if the mise- 
ries of the whole species were fixed in a suigle per- 
son, they would make a very miserable one. 

1 am engaged in this subject by the following letter^ 
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which, though subscribed by a fictitious name, I have 
reason to believe is not imaginary. 

" Mr. Spectator, 
** I am one of your disciples, and endeavour to live 
up to your rules, which 1 hope will incline you to pity 
my condition : I shall open it to you in a very few 
words. About three years since a gentleman, whom, 
I am sure, you yourself would have approved, made 
his addresses to me. He had every thing to recom- 
mend him but an estate ; so that my friends, who all 
of them applauded his person, would not for the sak6 
of both of us favor his passion. For my own part, I 
resigned myself up entirely to the direction of those 
who knew the world much better than myself, but still 
lived in hopes that some juncture or other would 
make me happy in the man whom, in my heart, I pre- 
ferred to all the world ; being determined, if I could 
not have him, to have nobody else. About three 
months ago I received a letter from him, acquainting 
me, that by the death of an uncle he had a consider- 
able estate left him, which he said was welcome to 
him upon no other account, but as he hoped it would 
remove all difficulties that lay in the way to our mu- 
tual happiness. You may well suppose. Sir, with 
how much joy I received this letter, which was fol- 
lowed by several others, filled with those expressions 
of love and joy, which I verily believe nobody felt 
more sincerely, nor knew better how to describe, than 
the gentleman I am speaking of. But, Sir, how shall 
I be able to tell it you 1 by the last week's post I re- 
ceived a letter from an intimate friend of this unha{i- 
py gentleman, acquainting me, that as he had just 
settled his affairs, and was preparing for his journey) 
he fell sick of a fever and died. It is impossible to 
express to you the distress I am in upon this occa- 
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sion. I can only have recourse to my devotions, and 
to the reading of good books for my consolation ; and 
as I always take a particular delight ui tiiose frequent 
advices and admonitions which you give the public^ it 
would be a very great piece of charity in you to lend 
me your assistance in this conjuncture. If after the 
reading of this letter you find yourself in a humor ra- 
ther to rally and ridicule, than to comfort me, I desire 
you would throw it into the fire, and think no more 
of it ; but if you are touched with my misfortune^ 
which is greater than I know how to bear, your coun- 
sels may very much support, and vnll infinitely o- 
Mige, the afflicted 

« Leomora.*' 

A disappointment in love is more hard to get over 
than any other ; the passion itself so softens and sub- 
dues the heart, that it disables it from struggling or 
bearing up against the woes and distresses which be- 
&1 it. The mind meets with other misfortunes in her 
whole strength ; she stands collected within herseli^ 
and sustains the shock with all the force which is na- 
tural to her ; but a heart in love has its foundation sap- 
ped, and immediately sinks under the weight of acci- 
dents that are disagreeable to its favorite passion. 

In afflictions men generally draw their consolaticms 
out of books of morality, which indeed are of great 
use to fortify and strengthen the mind against the im** 
pressions of sorrow. Monsieur St. Evremond, who 
does not approve of this method, recommends authors 
'who are apt to stir up mirth in the mind of the read- 
ers, and fancies Don Quixote can give more relief to 
a heavy heart than Plutarch or Seneca, as it is much 
easier to divert grief than to conquer it. This, doubt- 
less, may have its effects on some tempers. I should 
father have recourse to authors of a quite contrai^ 
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kind, that give us instances of calamities andinisfor-'' 
tunes, and shew human nature in its greatest distresses. 

If the afflictions we groan under be very heavy, we 
shall find some consolation in the society of as great 
sufferers as ourselves, especially when we find our 
companions men of virtue and merit. If our affUc- 
tions are light, we shall be comforted by the compari- 
son we make between ourselves and our fellow suffer- 
ers. A loss at sea, a fit of sickness, or the death of 
a friend, are such trifles when we consider whole king- 
doms laid in ashes, families put to the sword, wretches 
shut up in dungeons, and the like calamities of man- 
kind, that we are out of countenance for our own weak- 
ness, if we sink under such little strokes of fortune. 

Let the disconsolate Leonora consider, that at the 
very time in which she languishes for the loss of her 
deceased lover, there are persons in several parts of 
the world just perishing in ship-wreck ; others cry- 
ing out for mercy in the terrors of a death-bed repen- 
tance ; others lying under the tortures of an infamous 
execution, or tlie like dreadful calamities ; and she 
will find her sorrows vanish at the appearance of those 
which are so much greater and more astonishing. 

I would further propose to the consideration of my 
afflicted disciple, that possibly what she now looks up- 
on as the greatest misfortune, is not really such in it- 
self. For my own part, I question not but our souls, 
in a separate state, will look back on their lives in 
quite another view than what they had of them in the 
body ; and that what they now consider as misfortunes 
and disappointments, will veiy often appear to have 
been escapes and blessings. 

The mind that hath any cast towards devotion, na- 
turally flies to it in its afflictions. 

When I was in France I heard a very remarkable 
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story of two lovei's, which I shall relate at length ia 
my to-morrow's paper, not only because the circum- 
stances of it are extraordinary, but because it may 
serve as an illustration to all that can be said cm this 
last head, and shew the power of religion in abating 
that particular anguish which seems to lie so heavy <hi 
Leonora. The story was told me by a priest, as I 
travelled with him in a stage-coach. I shall give it 
my reader, as well as I can remember, in his own 
words, after having premised, that if consolations may 
be drawn from a wrong religion and a misguided de- 
votion, they cannot but, flow much more naturally 
from those which are founded upon reason^ and esta- 
blished in good sense. J^ 



No 164. FRIDAY, September 7, 1711. 

BY ADDISON. 

IlUh guii et me, inquity miaeram, et teperduUt, Orpheu P 
Jamqxte vale : feror ingenti circumdata tiocte^ 
InvaUdofque tibi tendens, lieu / turn tuch palmaa. 

ViRG. Georg. 4. y. 494. 

Then thus the bride : What fury seized on thee. 

Unhappy man ! to lose thyself and ne ? 

And now farewell ! involv'd in shades of night. 

For ever I am ravish'd from thy sight; 

In vam I reach my feeble hands to join 

In sweet embraces, ah ! no longer thine ! D&tdbn. 

vjONSTANTIA was a woman of extraordinary wit 
and beauty, but very unhappy in a fether, who having 
arrived at great riches by his own industry, took dc- 
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Kg^ht in nothing but his money. Theodosius (\ij was 
tlie younger son of a decayed family, of gfeat parts and 
learning, improved by a genteel and virtuous educa- 
tion. When he was in ihe twentieth year of his age 
lie became acquainted with Constantia,who had not then- 
passed her fifteenth. As he lived but a few miles distant 
£rom her father's house, he had frequent opportuni- 
ties of seeing her ; and by the advantages of a good per- 
son and*a pleasing conversation, made such an impres- 
sion in her heart as it was impossible for time to efface : 
he was himself no^ less smitten with Constantia. A 
long acquaintance made them still discover new beau- 
ties in each other, and by degrees raised in them that 
mutual passion which had an influence on their follow- 
ing lives. It unfortunately happened, that in the midst 
of this intercourse of love and friendship between The- 
odosius and Constantia, there broke out an irreparable 
quarrel between their parents, the one valuing himself 
too much upon his birth, and the other upon his pos- 
sf^ssions. The father of Constantia was so incensed 
at the father of Theodosius, that he contracted an 
unreasonable aversion ^towards his son, insomuch 
that he forbade him his house, and charged his daugh- 
ter upon her duty never to see him more. In the' 
mean time, to break off all communication between 
the two lovers, who he knew entertained secret hopes 
of some favourable opportunity that should bring them 
together, he found out a young gentleman of a good 
fortune and an agreeable person whom he pitched up- 
on as a husband for his daughter. He soon concert- 
ed this affair so well, that he told Constantia it was 
his design to marry her to such a gentleman, and that 
her wedding should be celebrated on such a day. 
Constantia, who was over-awed with the authority of 
her &ther; and unable to object any thing against so 
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advantageous a match, received the proposal vidth a 
profound silence, which her father commended in her, 
as the most decent manner of a virgin's giving her 
consent to an overture of that kind. The noise of this 
intended marriage soon reached Fheodosius, who, af- 
ter a long tumult of passions, which natundly rise in a 
lover's heart on such an occasion, writ the following 
letter to Constantia. 

" The thought of my Constantia, which for some 
years has been my only happiness, is now become a 
greater torment to me than 1 am able to bear. Must 
I then li^e to see you another's ? The streams, the 
fields and meadows, where we have so often talked to- 
gether,grow painful to me ; life itself is become a bur- 
den. May you long- be happy in the world, but forget 
that there was ever such a man in it as 

" Theodosius." 

This letter was conveyed to Constantia that very 
•vening, who fiainted at the reading of it ; and the 
next morning she was much more alarmed by two or 
three messengers that came to her father's house, one 
after another, to inquire if they had heard any thing 
of Theodosius, who it seems had left his chamber a- 
bout midnightt and could no where be found. The 
deep melancholy which had hung upon his mind some, 
time before, made them apprehend the worst that 
could befal him. Constantia, who knew that nothing 
but the report of her marriage could have driven him 
to such extremities, was not to be comforted ? she 
now accused herself for having so tamely given an ear 
to the proposal of a husband, and looked upon the 
new lover as the' murderer of Theodosius : in short, 
she resolved to suffer the utmost effects of her fci- 
ther's displeasure rather than CQmply with a marriage 
which appeared to her so full of guilt and horror. 
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The father seeing hiifiself entirely rid of Theodosius, 
and likely to keep a considerable portion in his family, 
was not very much concerned at the obstinate ffefusal 
of his daughter ; and did not find it very difficult to 
excuse himself upon that account to his intended son- 
in-law, who had all along regarded this alliance rather 
as a marriage of convenience than of love. Constan- 
tia had now no relief but in her devotions and exercises 
of religiiMi, to which her afflictions had so entirely sub- 
jected her mind, that after some years had abated the 
violence of her sorrows, and settled her thoughts in a 
kind of tranquillity, she resolved to pass the remain- 
der of her days in a convent. Her father was not dis- 
pleased with a resolution which would save money 
in bis family, and readily complied with his daugh- 
ter's intentions. Accordingly, in the twenty-fifth year 
of her age, "while her beauty was yet in all its height 
and bloom, he carried her to a neighboring city in or- 
der to look out a sisterhood of nuns among whom to 
place his daughter. There was in this place a father 
of a convent who was very much renowned for hf$ 
piety and exemplary life ; and as it is usual in the Ro-^ 
mish church for those who are under any great afflic- 
tion or trouble of mind, to apply themselves to the 
most eminent confessors for pardon and consolation^ 
our beautiful votary took the opportunity of confessing 
herself to this celebrated father. 

We must now return to Theodosius, who the very 
morning that the above-mentioned inquiries had been 
made after him, arrived at a religious house in the city, 
where now Constantia resided ; and desiring that se- 
crecy and concealment of the fathers of the convent, 
which is very usual upon any extraordinaiy occasion, 
he made himself one of the order, with a private vow 
never to inquire after Constantia ; whom he looked 

Vol. HI. Q 
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upon as g^en away to his rival \ipon the day on which, 
according to common fame, their marriage was to 
have ^en solemnized. Having in his youth made a 
good progress in learning, that he might dedicate 
Mmself more entirely to religion, he entered into ho- 
ly orders, and in a few years became renowned for his 
sanctity of life, and those pious sentiments which he 
inspired into all who conversed, with him. It was this 
holy man to whom Constantia had determined to ap- 
ply herself in t:onfession, though neither she nor any 
other besides the prior of the convent knew any thing 
of his name or family. The gay, the amiable Theo- 
dosius, had now taken upon him the name of father 
Francis, and was so far concealed in a long beard, a 
shaven head, and a religious habit, that it was impos- 
sible to discover the man of the world in the venera- 
ble conventual. 

As he was one morning shut up in his confessional, 
Constanda kneeling by him, opened the state of her 
soul to him ; and after having given him the history 
of a life full of innocence, she burst out into tears, and 
entered upon that part of her story in which he him- 
self had so great a share. ' My behaviour,* says she, 
< has, I fear, been the death of a man who had no other 
fkult but that of loving me too much. Heaven only 
knows how dear he was to me whilst he lived, and 
how bitter the remembrance of him has been to me 
since his death.' She here paused, and lifted up her 
eyes that streamed with tears towards the father ; who 
was so moved with the sense of her sorrows, that he 
could only command his voice, which was broke with 
sighs and sobbing, so far as to bid her proceed. She 
followed his directions, and in a flood of tears pouted 
out her heart before him. The father could not for- 
bear weeping aloud? insomuch that in the agonies of 
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his grief the seat shook under him. , Gonstantia, who 
thought the good man wjis thus moved by his compas- 
sion towards her, and by the horror of her guiU, pro- 
ceeded with the utmost contrition to acquaint him 
with that vow of virginity in which she was going ta 
engage herself, as the proper atonement for her sins, 
and the only sacrifice she could make to the memory 
of Theodosius. The father, who by this time had 
pretty well composed himself, burst out again in tears 
upon hearing that name to which he had been so long 
disused, and upon receiving this instance of an unpa- 
l^Ueled fidelity from one who, he thought, had seve- 
ral years since given herself up to the possession of 
another. Amidst the interruptions of his sorrow, see- 
ing his penitent overwhelmed with grief, he was only 
able to bid her from time to time be comforted— Fo 
tell her that her sins were forgiven her-— That her 
guilt was not so great as she apprehended — That she 
should not suffer herself to be afflicted above mea- 
sure. After which he recovered himself enough to 
give her the absolution in form ; directing her at the 
same time to repair to him again the next day, that 
he might encourage her in the pious resolutions she 
had taken, and give her suitable exhortations for her 
behaviour in it. Constantia retired, and the next 
morning renewed her applications. Theodosius hav- 
ing manned his soul with proper thoughts and reflec- 
tions, exerted himself on this occasion in the best 
manner he could, to animate his penitent in the course 
of life she was entering upon, and wear out of her 
mind those groundless fears and apprehensions which 
had taken possession of it ; concluding, with a pro- 
mise to her, that he would from time to time continue 
his admonitions when she should have taken upon 
her the holy veil. ' The rules of our respective orders,* 
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says het < will not permit that I i^old see you, bul 
you may assure yourself not only of having a place in 
tny prayers, but of receiving such frequent instruc- 
tions as I can convey to you by letters. Go on cheer- 
fidly in the glorious course you have undertaken^ and 
you will quickly find such a peace and satisfaction in 
y<Mir mind which it is not in the power of the world 
to give.* 

Constantia's heart was so elevated with the discourse 
of father Francis, that the very next day she entered 
upon her vow. As soon as the solenmities of her re- 
ception were over, she retired, as it is usual, with the 
Abbess into her own apaitment 

The Abbess had been informed the night before of 
all that had passed between her noviciate and father 
Francis : from whom she now deUi^red to her ^e 
ft^lowing letter : 

<< As the first fruits of those joys and consolation! 
which you may expect from the life you are now en- 
gaged in, I must acquaint you that Theodosius, whose- 
death sits so heavy upon your thoughts, is still alive ; 
and that the father to whom you have confessed your- 
self was once that Theodosius whom you so much la- 
ment. The love which we have had for one another 
will make us more happy in its disappointment than 
it could have done in its success. Providence has dis- 
posed of us for our advantage, though not according 
to our wishes. Consider your Theodosius still as 
dead, but assure yourself of one who will not cease to 
pray for you in father 

« Francis." 

Constantia saw that the hwid-writing agreed with 
the contents of the letter ; and upon reflecting <mi the 
.voice <rf the person, the behaviour, and above aH the 
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extreme sorrow of the fether during her confession, 
she discovered Theodosius in every particular. After 
having wept with tears of joy, ' It b enough,' says 
she, ' Theodosius is still in being : I shall live with 
comfort, and die in peace.* 

The letters which the father sent her afterward? 
are yet extant in the nunnery where she resided ; and 
are often read to the young religious, in order to in- 
spire them with good resolutions and sentiments of 
virtue. It so happened, that after Constantia had liv- 
ed about ten years in the cloister, a violent fever broke 
oiitin the place, which swept away great multitudes, 
and among others Theodosius. Upon his death-bed 
he sent his benediction in a very moving manner to 
Constantia ; who at that time was so far gone in the 
same fatal distemper that she lay delirious. Upon the 
interval which generally precedes death in sicknesses 
of this natuie, the Abbess finding that the physicians 
had given her over, told her that Theodosius was just 
gone before her, and that he had sem her his bene- 
diction in his last moments. Constantia received it 
with pleasure ; * And now,' says she, 'if I do not ask 
any thing improper, let me be buried by Theodosius. 
My vow reaches no farther than the grave. What I 
ask is, I hope, no violation of it.'— She died soon after> 
and was interred according to her request. 

Their tombs are still to be seen, with a short Latin 
inscription over them to the following purpose 2 

" Heire lie the bodies of father Francis and sister 
Constance. They we're lovely in their lives, and in 
their deaths they were not divided." C 
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No 145. SATURDAY, September 8, 1 7 1 1 . 

BY ADOISOK. 

— Si forte necetse est, 
Fingere cinetntit rum exaudita Cethegis, 
€9ruinget : dabiiurque UcenHa twnpta fmdenter. 

HoR. Ars. Poet r. 4S. 

——If you would unheard of things express, 

Ihyent new words : we can indulge a muse. 

Until tlie licence rise to an abuse. CwLBWdtu 

X HAVE often wished, that as in our coii8tit«iti0ti 
there are several persons whose business is to watch 
over our laws, our liberties and commerce, certain 
men might be set apart as superintendmts of our lan- 
guage, to hinder any words of a foreign coin from* 
passing among us ; and in particular to prohiUt any 
French phnMs from becoming current in this king- 
dom, when those of our own stamp are altogether as 
valuable. The present ^var has so aduherated our 
tongue with strange words, that it would be impossi'- 
ble for one of our great grandfathers to know what 
his posterity have been doing, were he to read theic 
exploits in a modem news-paper. Our warriors are 
very industrious in propagating the French language, 
at the same time that they are so gloriously success* 
ful in beating down their power. Our soldiers are 
men of strong heads for action, and perform such 
feats as they are not able to express. They want words 
in their own tongue to tell us what it is they atchieve, 
and therefore send us over accounts of their perfornji- 
ances in a jargon of phrases which they learn among 
.iheir conquered enemies. They ought however «> 
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be provided -vrith secxvtaises, and assisted by ^tfr fo- 
reign ministers to tell their story for them in plain 
English, and to let us know in our mother tongue 
what it is our brave countrymen arc about. The French 
would indeed be in the right to publish the news d§ 
the present war in English phrases, and make their 
campaigns unintelligible. Their people might flat- 
ter themselves that things are not so bad as they re- 
ally are, were tJiey thus palliated with foreign terms^ 
and thrown into shades and obscurity : but the Eng- 
lish cannot be too clear in their narrative of those ac- 
tions which have raised their country to a higher pitch 
of glory than it ever yet arrived at, and which will b# 
still the more admired the better they are explained. 

For nxy part, by that time a siege is carried on two 
or thr^e days, 1 am altogether lost and bewildered in 
it, and meet with so many inexplicable difficulties, that 
I scarce know what side has the better of it, until I 
am informed by the Tower guns that the place is sur- 
rendered. I do indeed make some allowances for this 
part of the war, fortifications having been foreign in- 
ventions, and jupcm that account abounding in foreign 
terms. But when we have won battles which may 
be described in our own language, why are our ps^)ers 
filled with so many unintelligible exploits, and the 
French obliged to lend us a part of their tongue be- 
fore we can know how they are conquered ? They 
must be made accessary to their own disgrace, as the 
Britons were formerly so artificially wrought in the 
curtain of the Roman theatre, that they se^aied to 
A^w it up, in order to give the spectators an oppor- 
tunity of seeing their ^ own defeat celebrated upon tho 
stage : for so Mr. Dryden has translated that verse m 
yirgU, 

Purpurea intcxti toUunt auU Britannia, 

Georg. 3. v. 25* 
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Which interwoTen Britons seem to rake, 

And show the triumph that their shame displays. 

The histories of all our former wars are transmitted 
jtp us in our vernacular idiom, to use the phrase of a 
great modem critic. I do not find in any of our chro- 
nicles) that Edward III. ever reconnoitred the enemyj 
though he often discovered the posture of the French, 
and as often vanquished them in battle. The Black 
Prince passed many a river without the help of pon- 
toons, and filled a ditch with faggots as successfully as 
the generals of our times do it with &scines. Our 
commanders lose half their praise, and our people 
half their joy, by means of those hard words and dark 
expressions in which our news-papers do so much 
abound. I have seen many a prudent citizen, after 
having read every article, inquire of his next neigh- 
bour what news the msdl had brought. 

I remember, in that remarkable year when oin; 
country was delivered from the greatest fears and ap- 
prehensions, and raised to the greatest height of glad- 
ness it had ever felt since it was a nadon, I mean the 
year of Blenheim, I had the copy of a letter sent me 
out of the country, which was written from a young^ 
gentleman in the army to his father, a man of a good- 
estate and plain sense. As the letter was very mo* 
dishly chequered with this modem military eloquence^ 
I shall present my reader with a copy of it. 

« Sir, 

<< Upcn the juncdon of the French and BaVariioi ar- 
mies, they took post behind a great morass, wlu^h 
they thought impracticable. Oiir general the next: 
day ^nt a party of horse to reconnmtre them frwn a 
little hauteur, at about a quarter gf aa hour's distance 
Irom the army^ irho returned s^ain to the camp unob^ 
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served through several defiles, in <me of which they 
met with a party of French Aat had been marauding, 
and made them all prisoners at discretion. The day 
after a dmm arrived at our camp, with a message 
which he would communicate to none but the gene- 
ral ; he was follow^j by a trumpet, who they say be- 
haved himself very saucily, with a message from the 
Duke of fiavaria. The next morning our army, being 
divided into two corps, made a movement towards the 
enemy : you will hear in the public prints how we 
treated them, with the other circumstances of that glo- 
rious day. I had the good fortune to be in that regi- 
ment that pushed the Gens 'd Armes. Several French 
battalions, who some say were a corps de reserve, 
made a show of resistance ; but it only proved a gas- 
conade ; for upon our preparing to fin up a little fos- 
see, in order to attack them, they beat the chamade, 
and sent us a carte blanche. Their commandant with 
a great many other general officers, and troops with* 
out number, are made prisoners of war, «nd will I be- 
lieve give you a visit in England, the cartel not being 
yet settled. Not questioning but these particulars 
will be very welcome to you, I congratulate you upon 
them, and am your most dutiful son, &c." 

The father of the* young gentleman upon the peru- 
sal of the letter found it contained great news, but coukl 
not g^ess what it was. He immediately communica- 
ted it to the curate of the parish, who, upon the read* 
ing of it, being vexed to see any thing he could not un- 
derstand, fell into a kind of a passion, and tol4him, that 
Ms son hadi^ent him a letter that was neither fish, flesh, 
nor good red herring. < I wish,' says he, < the captain 
may be comfios mentis ; he talks of a saucy trumpet, 
9nd a drum that carries messages ; tlien who is this 
ikirte Blmtche ? He must either banter us, or he is 
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out of his senses.' The father, who always looked up- 
on the curate as a learned man, began to fret inwardly 
at his son's usage, and producing a letter which he had 
written to him about three posts before. ' You see here,* 
says he, * when he writes for money he knows how to 
speak intelligibly enough ; there f jjo roan in England 
can express himself clearer, when he wants anew fur- 
niture for his horse.' In short, the old man was so 
puzzled upon the point, that it might have fared ill 
with his son, had he not seen all the prints about three 
days after filled with the same terms of art, and that 
Charles only writ like other men. Ki 



No 166. MONDAY, September 10, 171 1. 

BY ADDISON. 

' Quod nee Jovis ira, nee igmSf 
JSTec poterit ferruniy nee edax abolere vetuatas. 

Ovid. Met. 1.15. V. 871. 

-Which nor dreads Uie rage 

Of tempests, fire, or war, or wasting age. Welsteb. 



A, 



.RISTOTLE tells usthat|the world is a copy or 
transcript of those ideas which are in the mind of the 
first Being, and that those ideas which are in the mind 
of man are a transcript of the world : to this we may 
add that pords are the transcript of those ideas which 
are in the mind of man, and that writing,4or printing; 
are the transcript of words. 

As the Supreme Being has expressed, and as it 
were printed, his ideas iix the creation, lyien express 
their ideas in books> which by this great invention of 
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these latter ages may last as long as the sun and moon, 
and perish only in the general wreck of nature. Thus 
Cowley, in his poem on the resurrection, mentioning 
the destruction of the universe, has those admirable 
lines : 

< Now all the wide extended sky, 

' And all th' harmonious worlds on high, 

' And Virgil's sacred work, shall die.' 

There is no other method of fixing those thoughts 
which arise and disappear in the mind of man, and 
transmitting themto the last periods of time ; no other 
method of giving a permanency to our ideas, and pre- 
serving the knowledge of any particular person, when 
his body is mixed with the common mass of matter, 
and his soul retired into the world of spirits. Books 
are the legacies that a great genius leaves to mankind, 
, which are delivered down from generation to genera- 
tion, as presents to the posterity of those who are yet 
^ unborn. 

All other arts of perpetuating our ideas continue 
but a short time ; statues can last but a few thousands 
of years, edifices. fewer, and colours still fewer than 
edifices. Michael Angelo, Fontana, and Raphael will 
hereafter be what Phidias, Vitruvius, and Apelles are 
at present ; the names of great statuaries, architects, 
and painters, whose works are lost. The several arts 
are expressed in mouldering materials : nature sinks 
under them, and is not able to support the ideas which 
are imprest upon it. 

The circumstance which gives authors an advan- 
tage above all these great masters is this, that they can 
multiply their originals ; or rather can make copies 
of their works, to what number they please, which 
shall be as valuable as the originals themselves. This 
gives a great author something like a prospect of eter- 
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mty, but at the same time deprives him of those other 
advantages which artists meet with. The artist finds 
greater returns in profit, as the author in fiime. What 
an inestimable price would a Virgil or a Homer, a 
Cicero or an Aristotle bear, were their works like a 
statue, a building, or a picture, to be confined only in 
one place and made the property of a dngle person ? 

If writings are thus durable, and may pass from age 
to age throughout the whole course of time, how care- 
ful should an author be of committing any thing to 
print that may corrupt posterity, and poison the minds 
of men with vice and error I Writers of great talents 
who employ their parts in propagadng immorality, 
and seasoning vicious sentiments with wit and humor, 
are to be looked upon as the pests of society and the 
enemies of mankind : they leave books behind them 
(aa it b said of those who die in distempers which 
breed an ill wilt towards their own species) to scatter 
infection and destroy their posterity. They act the 
counterparts of a Confucius or a Socrates ; and seem 
to have been sent into the world to deprave human 
nature, and sink it into the condition of brutality. 

I have seen some Roman Catholic authors who tell 
us that vicious writers continue in purgatory so long as 
the influence of their writings continues upon poster- 
ity : for purgatory (say they) is nothing else but a 
cleansing us of our sins, which cannot be said to be 
done away so long as tl.ey continue to operate and cor- 
rupt mankind. The vicious author (say they) sins af- 
ter deatfi, and so long as he continues to sin, so long 
must he expect to be punished. Thougfi the Roman 
Catholic notion of purgatory be indeed very ndiculous, 
one cannot but tliink that if the soul after death has 
any knowledge of what passes in this world, that of 
an immoral writer would receive much more regret 
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&om the sense af corrupting, than satisfaction from 
the thought of pleasing, his surviving admii^ers. 

To take off from the severity of this speculation, I 
shall conclude this paper with the story of an atheistical 
author, who at a time when he lay dangerously sick} 
and had desired the assistance of a neighbouring cu- 
rate, confessed to him with great contrition, that no- 
thing sat more heavy at his heart than the sense of his 
having seduced the age by his writings, and that their 
evil influence was likely to continue even after his 
death. The curate upon further examination finding 
the penitent in the utmost agonies of despair, and be- 
ing himself a man of learning, told him, that he hoped 
his case was not so desperate as he apprehended, since 
be found that he was so very sensible of his fault, andi 
so sincerely repented of it. The pemtent still urged 
the evil tendency of his book to subvert all relig^<Hi, 
and the Uttle ground of hope there could be for one 
whose wiidngs would continue to do mischief when 
his body was laid in ashes. The curate finding no o- 
ther way to comfort him, told him, that he did well in 
being afflicted for the evil design with which he pub- 
lished his book ; but that he ought to be very thaiikfcl 
that there was no danger of its doing any hurt : that 
his cause was so very bad, and his arguments so weak, 
that he did not apprehend any ill effects of it : in short,! 
that he might rest satisfied his book could do no more 
mischief afler his death than it had done whilst he was 
living. To which he added, for his farther satisfac- 
tion, that he did not believe any besides his particular 
friends and acquaintance had ever been at the pains of 
reading it, or that any body after his death would ever 
enquire after it. The dying man had still so much the 
frailty of an author in him, as to be cut to the heart 
with these consolations> and without answerhvg the 

VoU III. R 
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good mail) asked his friends about him (with a peevish-> 
ncss that is natural to a sick person) where they had 
picked up such a blockhead ? And whether they 
thought him a proper person to attend one in his con- 
dition ? The curate finding that the author did not ex- 
pect to be dealt with as a real and sincere penitent, but 
as a penitent of importance, after a short admonition 
withdrew ; not questioning but he should be again sent 
for if the sickness grew desperate. The author, how- 
ever, recovered, and has since written two or three o- 
ther tracts with the same spirit, and very luckily for 
his poor soul with the same success.* C 

• Mr. Toland is supposed to be here alluded to. 
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No. 167. TUESDAY, September 1 1, 171 1. 

BT STEELE. 

Fvit haud ignobiUs Argis, 
Qtd 86 credebat miros audire tragoedos^ 
In vacuo Uttus seaaor plausorque theatrq ; 
Catera qtd vita servaret murda recto 
More ! bonus sane vicinua, amabiUa hoapea, 
Corms in uxorem ; posset qui ignoscere aervi^^ 
Et aigno heso non insanire lagenae .* 
JPoaaet qui rupem etputeum vitare patentem. 
Mic, ubi cognatorum opibua ctirisque refectua, 
Hxpulit eUeboro morbum bilemque meraco, 
Et redit ad aeae .* pol me occidiatia, andci, 
JVbn aervaatia, ait ,• ctd aic extorta yoluptaa, 
Et demptua per vim mentia gratiaaimua etTor* 

HoR. Ep. 2. 1. 2. V. 128. 

IMITATED. 

There liv'd in Primo GeorgU (they record) 

A worthy member, no small fool» a lord ; 

Who, though the house was up, delighted sate, 

Heard, noted, answer'd, as in full debate : 

In all but this, a man of sober life. 

Fond of his friend, and civil to his wife ; 

Not quite a madman, though a pasty fell. 

And much too wise to walk into a well. 

Him the damn'd doctor and his friends immur'd; 

They bled, they cupp'd, they purg'd, in short they cur^d.: 

Whereat the gentleman began to stare^ 

My friends ! he cry'd : Pox take ye for your care ! 
That from a patriot of distinguish'd note. 
Have bled and purg'd me to a simple vote. 

Pope. 

HE unhappy force of an imagination, imguided 
by the check of reason and judgment, was the subject 
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of a former speculation (No 136.). My reader may 
remember that he has seen in one of my papers a <:om- 
plaint of an unfortunate gentleman^ who was unable 
to contain himself, when any ordinary matter was had 
before him, from adding a few circumstances to enli- 
ven plain narrative. That correspondent was a per- 
son of too warm a complexion to be satisfied with things 
merely as they stood in nature, and therefore formed 
incidents which should have happened to have pleased 
him in the story. The same ungovemed ^cy which 
pushed that correspondent on, in spite of himself, to 
relate public and notorious falsehoods, makes the au- 
thor of the following letter do the same in private : one^ 
is a prating, the other a silent, liar. 

There is little pursued in the errors of either of 
these worthies but mere present amusement : but the 
folly of him who lets his fancy place him in distant 
scenes untix)ubled and uninterrupted, is very much 
preferable to that of him who is ever forcing a belief 
and defending his untruths with new inventions. But 
I shall hasten to let this liar in soliloquy, who calls 
hinqtself a Caatle-Buildery describe himself with the 
same unreservedness as formerly appeu*ed in my c^- 
resp(»ndent above-mentioned. If a man were to be 
serious on this subject, he might give very grave 
admonitions to those who are^ following any thing in 
this life, on which they think to place their hearts^ 
and tell them that they are really Castle 'Builders, 
Fame, glory, wealth, honour, have in the prospect 
pleasing illusions ; but they who come to possess any 
of them will find they are ingredients towards hapju- 
ness, to be regarded only in the second place ; and 
that when they are valued in the first degree, they 
are as disappointing as any of the phantoms in thr 
foUowinyg letter : 
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« Mr. Spectator, Sefit. 6th, 1711. 

" I am a fellow of a very odd frame of mind, as you 
will find by the sequel : and think myself fool enough 
to deserve a place in your paper. I am unhappily far 
gone in building ; and am one of that species of men 
who are properly denominated Castle -Builders, who 
scorn to be beholden to the earth for a foundation, or 
dig in the bowels of it for materials ; but erect their 
structures in the most unstable of elements, the air, 
Bmcy alone laying the line, marking the extent, and 
shaping the model. It would be difficult to enume- 
rate what august palaces and stately porticos have 
grown under my forming imagination, or what ver- 
dant meadows and shady groves have started into be- 
ing by the powerful feat of a warm fancy. A castle- 
builder is even just what he pleases ; and as such I 
have grasped imaginary sceptres, and delivered un- 
controulable edicts, from a throne to which conquer- 
ed nadons yielded obeisance. I have made I know 
not how many inroads into France, and ravaged the 
very heart of that kingdom ; I have dined in the Lou- 
vre, and drank champaign at Versailles ; and I would 
have you take norice, I am not only able to vanquish a 
people already cowed and accustomed to flight, but I 
could, Almanzor-like, drive the British general from 
the field, were I less a Protestant, or had ever been 
affronted by the Confederates. There is no Jirt pv 
profession, whose most celebrated masters I have not 
eclipsed. Wherever I have affdrded my salutary pre- 
sence, fevers have ceased to burn and agues to shake 
the human fabric. When an eloquent fit has been 
upon me, an apt gesture and proper cadence has ani- 
mated eaich sentence, and gazing crowds have found 
iheir passions worked up into a rage or soothed into^ 
R. 2 
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calm^ lam shorty andnot very wdl wmde^ yetiqKtt 
iught of a fine woman, I have stretched into prpper 
stature, and killed wkh a good air and mien. Th^e 
are the gaj phantoms that dance before my waking 
eyes, and compose my day-dreams. I should be the 
most contented happy man alive, were the chimerical 
happiness which springs from the paintings of £mcy 
less fleeting and transitory. But alas I it is with grief 
of mind I tell you, the least breath of wind has oltea 
demolished my magnificent edifices, swept away my 
groves, and leflt4K> more trace <^ them than if they 
liad never been. My exchequer has sunk and vanish- 
ed by a rap on my door, the salutation of a friend has 
cost me a whole continent, and in the same moment 
I have been pulled by the sleeve, my crown has hilen 
from my head. The ill c<Hisequence of these reve- 
ries is inconceivably great, seeing the loss of imagi- 
nary possessions makes impressions of real woe. Be* 
^ides, bad economy is viaiye and apparent in buildem 
of invisible mansioiMi. My tenants advertisements of 
ruins and dilapidations often cast a damp cms my sfurit^ 
«ven in the instant when the sun, in all his splendor, 
gilds my eastern palaces. Add to this the pensive 
drudgery in building and constant grasping aerial trow- 
els, distracts and shatters the mind, and the fond build- 
er of Babels is often cursed with an incoherent diver- 
sity and confusion of thoughts. 1 do not known to 
whon^ I can more properly apply myself for relief 
from this fantastical evil than to yourself ^ whom J 
earnestly implore to accommodate me with a method 
how to settle my head and cool my l^^n-p^. A dii|- 
sertation on castle-building may not ^nly be service- 
able to myself, but all architects who display their skill 
in the thin element. Such » favour wouJd oblige roe 
t9 make my next soliloquy not con]^ Uie pi^ej»#f 
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Doy dear se}£i Isistt of t^e Spectator ^ who shftll, by com- 
{dying witti this^ make me 

^ His obliged) humble servant, 

T " VlTBUVIVS." 



No. 16S. WEDNESDAY, September 12, 17U. 

BY STB£I«£. 

"From the Letter-Box. 

■ ■ Pectus pracepHs format crndds* 

HoR. Ep. 1. L ii. V. lj$i . 

Forms tbe soft bosom with the gentlest art Pq vs. 

X. T would be anogance to neglect the application of 
my correspondents so £ir as not sometimes to insert 
their animadversions upon my paper. That of this 
day shall be therefore wholly composed of the him;^ 
which they have sent me. 
« Mb. Spectatob, 
« I send you this to congratulate your late choice 
©f a subject, for treadng on which you deserve public 
thanks ; I mean that on those licensed tyrants the 
schoolmasters. If you can disarm them of their rodS) 
you will certainly have your old age reverenced by all 
the young gentlemen of Great-Britain, who are now 
between seven and seventeen years. You may boast 
that the incomparably wise Quintilian and you are of 
one mind in tlm particular. Si cut est (says he) men9 
tarn HHderaU* ut objurgationc non corrigatur^ is etiant 
md filagus^ ut pcfishna quagux mancifiia^ durabitur, i, r. 
f If any diild be of so disingenuous a nature as Aot Jo 
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stand corrected by repreof, he^ like the very worst ef 
slaves, will be hardened even against blows them- 
selves.* And afterwards, Pudei dicere in qua firodra 
nefandi homneB isto c^dendi jure abutantur ; i. e. < I 
blush to say how shamefully those wicked men abuse 
tiie power of correction.' 

" I was bred myself, Sir, in a very great school, of 
which the master was a Welshman, but certainly de- 
scended from a Spanish fionily, as plainly appeared 
from his temper as well as his name. I leave you to 
judge what soft of a schooli^aster a Welshman in- 
grafted on a Spaidard would make. So very dreadftil 
had he made himself to me, that although it is above 
twenty years since I felt his heavy hand, yet still once 
a month at least I dream of him, so strong an impres- 
sion did he make on my mind. It is a sign he ha$ 
fully terrified me waking, who still continues to haunt 
me sleeping. 

«' And yet I may say, without vsaiity, that the bun^ 
ness of the school was what I did without great <£ffi- 
c!ulty ; and I was not remarkably unlucky : and yet 
such was the master's severity, that once a month, of 
oftener, I suffered as much as would have satisfied 
the law of the land for a fietty larceny. 

*' Many a white and tender hand, which the fond 
mother had passionately kissed a thousand and a thou- 
sand umes, have I seen whipped till it was covcriM 
with blood ; perhaps for smiling, or for going a yard 
and a half out of a gate, or for writing an O for an 
A, or an A for an O. These were our great faults! 
Many a brave and noble spirit has been there broken : 
•thcrs have run from thence, and were never heard 
of afterwards. It is a worthy attempt to undertake 
the' cause of distrest youth ; and it is a noble piece of 
kniglU'errwUry to enter the lists against so many farm- 
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ed pedagogues. It is pity but we had a set of meni 
polite in their beha^ur and method of teachings who 
should be put into a condition of bemg above flatter- 
ing or fearing the parents of those they instruct. We 
might then possibly see learning become a pleasure} 
and children delighting themselves in that which now 
they abhor for coming upon such hard terms to them. 
What would be stiil a greater happiness arising fromr 
the care of such instructors, wojuld be, that we should 
have no moi^ pedants, nor any bred to learning who 
had not genius for it I am, with the utmost since^ 
rity, Sir, your most affectionate humble servant.** 

« Richmond^ Se/i. Sthy 1711. 
^* Mr. Spectator, 

** I am a boy of fourteen years of age, and have for this 
last year been under the tuition of a doctor of divinity 
(a), who has taken the school of this place under his 
care. From the gentleman's great tenderness to mc 
smd friendship to my father, I am very happy in learn- 
ing my book with pleasure. We never leave off our 
diversions any further than to salute him at hours of 
play when he pleases to look on. It is impossible for 
any of us to love our own parents better than we do 
him. He never gives any of us a harsh word ; and we 
think it the greatest punishment in the world when he 
«iU not speak to any of us. My brother and I are 
%oth together inditing this letter : he is a year older 
than I am, but is now ready to break his heart that the 
doctor has not taken any notice of him these three days. 
If you please to print this, he will see it ; and we hope, 
taking it for ray brother's earnest desire to be restor-^ 
ed to his favour, he will again smile upon him. 

" Yotr most obedient servant, 
« T. S.'* 
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" Mr. Spectator, 

<' You have represented several sorts of imflertinenU 
singly ; I wish you would now proceed and describe 
some of them in sets. It often happens in public as- 
semblies, that a party who came thither together, or 
whose im pertinencies are of an eqtRil pitch, act in con- 
eert, and are so full of themselves as to give distur- 
bance to all that are about them. Sometimes you 
have a set of whisperers who lay their heads together 
in order to sacrifice every body within their observa- 
tion ; sometimes a set of laughers, that keep up an in- 
sipid mirth in their own corner, and by their noise and 
gestures shew they have no respect for the rest of the 
company. You frequently meet with these sets at the 
opera, the play, the water-works (^), and other public 
meetings, where their whole business is to draw off the 
attention of the spectators from the entertsdnment, and 
toJix it upon themselves ; and it is to be observed that 
this impertinence is ever loudest when the set hap- 
pens to be made up of three or four females who have 
got what you call a woman's man among them. 

" I am at a loss to know from whom people of for- 
tune should learn this behaviour, unless it be from the 
footmen who keep their places at a new play, and are 
often seen passing away their time in sets at all /burs in 
the face of a full house, and with a perfect disregard 
to the people of quality sitting on each side pf them. 

" For preserving therefore the decency of public 
assemblies, methinks it would be but reasonable that 
those who disturb others should pay at least a double 
price for their places ; or rather women of birth and 
distinction should be informed, that a levity of beha- 
viour in the eyes of people of understanding degrades 
them below their meanest attendants ; and gentlemen 
should know that a fine coat is a livery, when the per- 
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son who wears it discovers do higher sense than that 
_ of a footman. I am, Sir, 

" Your most humble servant'* 
^^ Bedfordahirey Sefit. 1, 1711. 
« Mr. Spectator, 
" I am one of those whom every body calls a poach- 
er, and sometimes go out to course with a brace of 
grey-hounds, a mastiff, and a spaniel or two ; and when 
I am weary with coursing, and have killed hares 
• enough, go to an alehouse to refresh myself. I beg 
the favor of you (as you set up for a reformer) to send 
us word how many dogs you will allow us to go withy 
how many full pots of ale to drink, and how many hares 
to kill in a day^ and you will do a great piece of s^- 
vice to all the sportsmen. Be quick theny for the 
time of coursing is come on. 

" Your's in haste, 
T " Isaac Hkdgeditck*" 
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ISfo 169. THURSDAY, September 13, 171 1. 



BT ADDISOK. 

Sic vita erat : facile onrnes perferre acped: 
Cum quints erat ctmque una. Ma tete dedereg 
Eorum obaequi BtwtUa : adversut nemini g 
Mmguam praponens se ctUiis .* itafacUUmi 
Sine invidia invenias lauden w 

TzB. Andr. act 1. sc 1. 

His manner of life was this : to bear with every body's hu- 
mours ; to comply with the inclinations and pursuits of 
those he conrersed with ; to contradict nobody ; never to 
assume a superiority over others. This is the ready way 
to gain applause, without exciting envy. 



M- 



.AN is subject to innumerable pams and sor- 
rows by the very condition of humanity, and yet, as if 
nature had not sown evils enough in life, we are con- 
tinually adding grief to griei^ and aggravating the 
common calamity by our cruel treatment of one ano- 
ther. Every man's natural weight of afflictions is still 
made more heavy by the envy, malice, treachery, or 
injustice of his neighbour. At the same time that 
the storm beats upon the whole species, we are fall- 
ing foul upon one another. 

Half the misery of human life might be extinguish- 
ed, would men alleviate the general curse they lie 
under, by mutual offices of compassion, benevolence 
and humanity. There is nothing theref9re which we 
ought more to encourage in ourselves and others, than 
that disposition of mind which in our language goes 
under the title of Good-nature, and which I shjdl 
choose for the subject of this day's speculation. 
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Good-nature is more agreeable in conversation than 
wit) and gives a certain air to the countenance which 
is more amiable than beauty. It shows virtue in the 
fairest light} takes ofiT in some measure from the de- 
formity of vice) and makes even folly and impertinence 
supportable. 

There is no society or conversation to be kept up 
in the world without good-nature, or something which 
must bear its appearance and supply its place. For 
tbb reason mankind have been forced to invent a kind 
of artificial humanity, which is what we express by 
the word good-breeding. For if we examine thorough- 
ly the idea of what we call so, we shall find it to be no- 
thing else but an imitation and mimicry of good-na- 
' ture, or, in other terms, affability, complaisance, and 
easiness of temper reduced into an art. 

These exterior shows and appearances of humanity 
render a man wonderfully popular and beloved when 
they are founded upon a real good-nature ; but without 
it, are like hypocrisy in religion, or a bare form of 
holiness, which, when it is discovered, makes a man 
more detestable than professed impiety. 

Good-nature is generally born with us : health, pros- 
perity, and kind treatment from the world, are great 
oherishers of it where they find it ; but nothing is ca- 
pable of forcing it up where it does not grow of itself. 
It is one of the blessings of a happy constitution, which 
education may improve but not produce. 

Xenophon in the life of his imaginary prince, whom 
he describes as a pattern for real ones, is always cel- 
ebrating the philanthropy or good-nature of his hero, 
which he tells us he brought into the world with him, 
and gives many remarkable instances of it in his child- 
hood, as well as in all the several parts of his life. Nay, 
on his death-bed he describes him as being pleased, that 
Vol. III. S 
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while his soul returned to him who made it, his body 
should incorporate with the great mother of ail things, 
and by that means become beneficial to mankind. For 
which reason he gives hb sons a positive order not to 
inshrine it iq gold or silver, but to lay it in the euth 
us soon as the life was gone out of it. 

An instance of such an overflowing of humanity, such 
an exuberant love to mankind, could not have entered 
into the imagination of a writer, who had not a soul fil- 
led with great ideas and a general benevolence to man 
kind. 

In that celebrated passage of Sallust, where Caesar 
and Cato are placed in such beautiful, but opposite, 
lights ; Caesar's character is chiefly made up oi g^ood- 
n^iture, as it showed itself in all it& forms towards his 
friends or his enemies, his servants or dependents, the 
guilty or the distressed. As for Cato's character, it is 
rather awful than amiable. Justice seems most agree- 
able to the nature of God, and mercy to that of man. 
A being who has nothing to pardon in himself, may re- 
ward every man according to bis works ; but he whose 
very best actions must be seen with grains of allow- 
ance, cannot be too mild, moderate and forgiving. For 
this reason, among all the monstrous characters in hu- 
man nature, there is none so odious, nor indeed so ex- 
quisitely ridiculous, as that of a rigid severe temper 
in a worthless man. 

This part of good-nature, however, which consists 
in the pardoning and overlooking of faults, is to be ex- 
ercised only in doing ourselves justice, and that too ia 
the ordinary con^merce and occurrences of life ; for 
in the puMic adnninistrdtions of justice, mercy to one 
may be cruelty to others. 

It is grown almost into a maxim, that good-natured 
men arc not always men of the most wit. Thb obser- 

Digitized by Google 



No. 1$9* THE SPECTATOR. 3or 

vation, in my opinion, has no foundation in nature. 
The greatest wits I have conversed with are men emi- 
nent for their humanity. I take therefore this remark 
to have been occasioned by two reasons. First, be- 
cause ill-nature among ordinary observers passes for 
wit. A spiteful saying gratifies so many little passions 
in those who hear it, that it generally meets with a 
good reception. The laugh rises upon it ; and the 
man who utters it is loeked upon as a shrewd satirist. 
Tliis may be one reason, why a great many pleasant 
companions appear so surprisingly dull when they 
have, endeavoured to be meri-y in print ; the public 
l^ein^ more just than private clubs or assemblies in 
distinguishing between what is wit and what is ill-na- 
ture. 

Another reason why the good-natured man may 
sometimes bring his wit in question is, perhaps because 
he is apt to be moved with compassion for those mis- 
fortunes or infirmities which another would turn into 
ridicule, and by that means gain the reputation of a 
wit. The ill-natured maii, though but of equal parts, 
gives himself a larger field to expatiate in ; he exposes 
those failings in human nature which the other would 
cast a veil over, laughs at vices which the other either 
excuses or conceals, gives utterance to reflections 
which the other stifles, falls indifferently upon friends 
or enemies, exposes the person who has obliged him, 
and in short, sticks at nothing that may establish his 
character of a wit. It is no wonder therefore he suc- 
ceeds in it better than the man of humanity, as a person 
who makes use of indirect methods is more likely to 
grow rich than the fair trader. L. 
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No iro. FRIDAY, September 14, 1711. 

BY ADDISON. 

In amort Jucc omnia instmt vitia .* injuria, 

Siupiciones imtmdii^t, imlueM, 

JSellitm, pcuc rurm m ■ ' Ter, Eun. act 1. sc- 1. 

AH these inconveniences are incident to love— re|»*oacfaei^ 
jealousies, quarrels, reconcilements, war, andtfa^n peaoC' 



u> 



POM lookiQgover the letters of my female cor- 
respondents, I find several from women ^somplaming 
of jealous husbands, and at the same time protestiiig 
their own innocence ; and desiring my advice on this 
occasion. I shall therefore take this subject into my 
consideration ; and the more willingly, because I Bud 
that the Marquis of Halifax, who, in his *4dmc€ to a 
Daughter^ has instructed a wife how to behave her- 
self towards a false, an intemperate, a choleric, a sul- 
len, a covetous, or a silly husband, has not sp<^none 
word of a jealous husband. 

Jcalou^ ia that fiain mohith a man feeh from the aft" 
firehension that he is not equally beloved by the fteraon 
whom he entirely loves. Now because our inward pas- 
sions and inclinations can never make themselves vi- 
sible, it is impossible for a jealous man to be thorough- 
ly cured of bis suspicions. His thoughts liang at best 
in a state of doubtfulness and uncertainty ; and are ne- 
ver capable of receiving any satisfiiction on the advan- 
tageous side ; so that his inquiries are most success- 
fill when they discover nothing : liis pleasure aris«« 
frpm his disappointments, and his life is spent in pur- 
suit of a secret thi^t destroys hk happiness if he chance 
to find it. 
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An ardent love is always a strong ingredient in this 
passion ; for the same affection which stirs up the jea- 
lous man's desires^ and gives the party beloved so 
beautiful a figure in his imagination, makes him be- 
lieve she kindles the same passion in others, and ap- 
pears as amiiible to; all beholders. And as jealousy 
thus arises from an extraordinary love, it is pf so deli- 
cate a nature, that it scorns to take up with any thing 
less than an equal return of love. Not the warmest 
Expressions of affection, the softest and most tender 
hypocrisy, are able to give any satisfaction, where we 
are not persuaded that the affection is real, and the sa- 
tisfaction mutual. For the jealous man wishes him- 
self a kind of deity to the person he loves: he would 
be the only pleasure of her senses, the employment 
of her thoughts ; and is angry at every thing she ad- 
mires, or, tak^s deligJit in, besides himself. 

Phaedria's request to his mistress, upon his leaving 
her for three daySj is inimitably beautiful and natural ; 
Ctmi milite isto firaaens^ abaens ut eiea : 
Dies noctesque me times : me desideres : • 
Me somnies : me exfiectes : de me cogites : 
Me sfieres : me te oblectes : mecum tota Ms : 
Metis fac sis iiostremo animus, quando ego sum tuus. 
Teh. Eun. actlisc.3, 

♦ When you are in compsmy with that soldier, behave 

* as if you were absent : but continjiie to love me by 

• day and by liight : want me ; dream of me ; expect 

* me ; think of me ; wish for me ; delight in me ; be 

< wholly with me ; in short, |be my very soul, as I am 

< yours.* 

The jealous man^s disease is of so malignant a na- 
ture, that it converts all it takes into its own nourish- 
ment. A cool behaviour sets him on the rack, and is 
interpreted as an instance of aversion or vidifiference ; 
S2 
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a fend one Taiacs fats sspkioos. and loola too macii 
fike^ssundadoo aaldjtniicic K the person be lores 
be cbctTfol, hertbooglits arait he cmp fc i y cd oo asio- 
tber; and if nd, sbe is coui a fi ili'iliiifc op liim- 
te}€ la short, there is no void or scstme ao insig- 
ptfirant, but it gives hiBi new hintSy feeds his soapt- 
cioos, and fbrnisbcs him vith hrsh matters rf £aco- 
ferf ; lo that H we coosder the effects id tiiis pas- 
sioDyOoe would nther think it proceeded from anin- 
Tetentte hatred than an excesare lore ; fer c ertai n^ 
none can meet with more cfisqoietade and oneaaness I 
than a suspected wife, if we except the jeakms hos- 



Bnt h e great mihappiness of this passion is» Aat it 
oaturalty tends to aKenate the affection which it is so 
iolidtous to engross : and that for diese two reascMiSy 
because it bys too great a constraint on the words and 
actions of the suspected person ; aiid» at the same time^ 
shows you hare no honourable optnionof her ; both of 
wldch are strong motiyes to ayeraion. 

Nor is thb the worst effect of jealousy ; for it often 
draws after it a more &tal train of consequences, and 
makes the person you suspect, guilty of the veiy 
crimes you are so much afraid of. It is very natural 
for such who are treated ill and upbraided falsely, to 
find out an. intimate friend that will hear their com- 
plaints, condole their sufferings, and endeavour to 
sooth and assuage their secret resentments. Besides, 
jealousy puts a woman often in mind of an ill thing 
that she would not otherwise perhaps have thought of} 
and fills her imagination with such an unlucky idea, as 
in time grows familiar, excites desire, and loses all the 
shame ^nd horror which might at first attand it. No8 
it it a wonder if she who suffers wrongfully in a man'a 
•pimonof her, and has, therefore^ nodiing to forfeit iir 
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lus esteemi resolves to give him reason for his suspi- 
cions> and to enjoy the pleasure of the crime* since she^ 
must undergo the ignominy, buch probably were the 
considerations that directed the wise man in his advice 
to husbands ; <* Be not jealous over the wife of thy bo- 
som> and teach her not an evil lesson against th3rself." 
(Eccl. ix. I.) 

And here, among the other torments which this pas* 
sion produces, we may usually observe, that none ar» 
greater mourners than jealous men, when the persMi 
who provoked their jealousy is taken from them. 
Then it is that their love breaks out furiously, and 
throws off all the mixtures of suspicion which choked 
and smothered it before. The beautiful parts of the 
character rise uppermost in the jealous husband'i 
memory, and upbraid him with the ill usage of so di* 
ykne a creature as was once in his possession ; whilst 
idl the little imperfections, that were before so uneaqf 
to hin), wear off from his remembrance^ and show 
^emselves no more. 

We may see, by what has been said, that jealou^ 
lakes the deepest root in men of amorous disposi-' 
tions ; and of these we may find three kinds who are 
most over-run with it. 

The first are^ those who are conscious to themsehres 
•f any infirmity, whether it be weakness, old age, de- 
formity, ignorance, or tlie like. These men are so 
well acquainted with the unamiable part of them selveS) 
Hiat they have not the confidence to think they are real- 
ly beloved ; and are so distrustful of their own merits^ 
that all fondness towards them puts them out of coun- 
Venance, and looks like a jest upon their persons. They 
grow suspicious on their first looking in a glass, and 
are stung with jealousy at the sight of a wrinkle. A 
handsome fellow immedbtely aiurms i&em, and every 
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thing that looks young or gay turns their thoughts upoft 
their wives. 

• A second sort of men, who are tnost liable to thiit 
passion, are those of cunning, wary, and 'distrustful 
tempers. It is a fault very justly found in histories 
composed by politicians, that they leave nothing to 
chance or hxjmour, but are stiJl for deriving every ac- 
tion from som« plot or contrivance, for drawing up a 
perpetual scheme of causes and events, and preserving 
a constant correspondence between the camp and the 
coimcil-table. And thus it happens in* the a£^drs of 
love with men of too refined a thought. 

They put a construction on a look, and find out a de- 
sign ui a smile ; they give new senses and significa- 
tions to words and actions ; and are ever tormenting 
themselves with fancicB of their own i*aising. They 
generally act in a disguise themselves, and, therefore, 
mistake all outward shows and appearances for hypo- 
crisy in others ; so that 1 believe no njen see less of 
the ti-uth and reality of things than these great refi- 
ners upon incidents, who are so wonderfully subtle and 
over-wise in their conceptions. 

Now, what these men fancy they know of womcti 
by reflection, your lewd and vicious men believe they 
have learned by experi^'uce. They have seen the 
poor husband so misled by tricks and artifices, and i|k 
tlie midst of his inquiries so lost and bewildered in a 
crooked intrigue, that they still suspect an undeiplot^ 
in every female action ; and especially when they see 
any resemblance in the behaviour of two persons, are 
apt to fancy it proceeds from the same design in both. 
These men, tlierefore, bear hard upon the suspected 
party, pursue her close through all her turnings and 
windings, and are too well acquainted with the chace, 
to be fiung off by any false steps or doubles : besides^ 
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their acquaintance and conversation has Iain wholly a- 
mong the -vicious part of womankind, and therefore it 
is no wonder they censure all alike, and look upon the 
whole sex as a species of impostors. But if, notwith- 
standing their private experience^ they can get over 
these prejudices, and entertain a favourable opinion of 
some woman ; yet their own loose desires will stir up 
new suspicions from another side, and make them be- 
lieve all men subject to the same inclinations with 
themselves. 

Whether these or other motives are most predo- 
minant, we learn from the modern histories of Ame- 
rica, as well as from our own experience in this part 
©f the world, that jealousy is no northern passion, but 
rages most in those nations that lie nearest the influ- 
ence of the sun. It is a misfortune for a woman to be 
born between the tropics ; for there lie the hottest re- 
gions of jealousy, which as you come northward cools 
all along with the climate, till you scarce meet with 
any thing like it in the polar circle. Our own nation 
is very temperately situated in this respect ; and if we 
meet with some few disordered with the violence of 
^is passion, they are not the proper growth of our 
eountry, but are many degrees nearer the sun in their 
constitutions than in their climate. 

After this frightful account of jealousy, and the per- 
sons who are most subject to it, it will be but fair to 
show by what means the passion may be best allayed, 
and those who are possessed with it set at ease. O- 
ther faults, indeed, are not under the wife's jurisdic- 
tion, and should, if possible, escape her observation ; 
but jealousy calls upon her particularly for its cure, 
and deserves all her art and application in the attempt : 
besides, she has this for her encouragement, that her 
endeavours will be always pleasing, and that she will 

• 
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still fin4 th^ afTection of her husband risiiig to'uraxds 
her m proportion as his doubts and suspicions vanish : 
for, as we have pe^n all along, there is so great a mix- 
ture of love in jealousy as is well worth the separating. 
But this shall be the subject of another paper. JL 



No. 171. SATURDAY, September 15, 1711. 

BT ADDISON. 

Credula res amor est " Ovip. Met. 1. 7. v. 826. 

The man who loves is easy erf belief. 



H. 



^AVING, in my yesterday's paper, discovered 
the nature of jealousy, and pointed out the persons 
who are most subject to it, 1 must here apply myself 
to my fair correspondents, who desire to live well 
with a jealous husband, and to ease his mu>d of its 
unjust suspicions (e). 

The first rule I shall propose to be observed, is, 
that you never seem to dislike in another what the 
jealous man is himself guilty of, or to admire any 
thing in which he himself does not excel. A jealous 
man is very quick in his applications, he knows how 
to find a double edge in an invective, and to draw a sa- 
tire on himself out of a panegyric on another. He 
does not trouble himself to consider the person, but 
to direct the character ; and is secretly pleased or con- 
founded as he finds more or less of himself in it. The 
commendation of any thing in another stirs up his 
jealousy, as it shows you have a value for others be- 
sides himself J but the commendation of that, which 
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he himself wants, inflames him njore, as it shoMJ's, 
that, in some respects, you prefer others before him. 
Jealousy is admirably described in this view by Ho- 
race, in his ode to Lydia. 

Qjia?n tUy Lydia^ Tclefilii 

Cervicem roseam, et cerea TelefiJd 
Laudas brachia^ va meum 

Fervens difficili bile tumet jecur : 
Tunc nee mens tnihi^ nee color 

Ccrta sede manet ; humor et in genas 
Furtim labitur^ arguena 

Quam lentia ficnitus macerer ignibua, 

Od. 13. 1. 1. 

When Telephus his youthful charms, 
His rosy neck and winding arms, 
With endless rapture you recite. 
And in the pleasing name delight, 
My heart, inflam'd by jealous heats, 
With numberless resentments beats ; 
From my pale cheek the colour flies, 
And all the man within me dies : 
By turns my hidden grief appears 
In rising sighs and falling tears, 
That show too well the warm desires, 
The silent, slow, consuming flres, 
Which on my inmost vitals prey, 
And melt my very soul away. 

The jealous man is not indeed angry if you dislike 
another ; but if you find those faults which are to be 
found in his own character, you discover not only your 
dislike of another, but of himself. In short, he is so 
desirous of engrossing all your love, that he is griev- 
ed at the want of any charm, which he believes has 
power to raise it ; and if he finds by your censures on 
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others, that he is not so agreeable in your opinion as 
he mip^ht be, he naturally concludes you could love 
him better if he had other qualifications, and that bqr 
•onsequence your affection does not rise 90 high as lie 
thinks it ought. If therefore his temper be grave or 
sullen, you must not be too much pleased with a jesti 
or transported with any thing that is gay and diverting. 
If his beauty be none of the best, you must be a pro- 
fessed admirer of prudence, or any other quality he is 
master of, or at least vain enough to think he is. 

In the next place, you must be sure to be free and 
open in yovtt conversation with him, and to let in light 
upon your actions, to unravel all your designs, and 
discover every secret, however trifling or indifferent. 
A jealous husband has a particular aversion to winks 
and whispers ; and if he does not see to the bottom 
of every thing, will be sure to go beyond it in his fears 
and suspicions. He will always expect to be your 
chief confident ; and where he finds himself kept out 
©f a secret, will believe there is moi-e in it than there 
should be. And here it is^f great concern^ that you 
preserve the character of your sincerity uniform and 
of a piece : for if he once finds a false gloss put upon 
any single acticm, he qutckly suspects all the rest ; his 
working imagination immediately takes a false hint, 
and runs off with it into several remote consequences, 
tiH he has proved very ingenious in working out his 
©wn misery. 

If both these methods fail, the best way will be to let 
him see you are much cast down and afflicted for the 
ill opinion he entertains of you, and the disquietudes 
he himself suffers for your sake. There are many 
who take a kind of barbarous pleasure in the jealousy 
of those who love them, that insult over an aching 
heart, and triumph in their charms which are able to 
excite so much uneasiness. 
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Ardeat ijisa Ucety tormentis gaudetavmntis, 

Juv. Sat. 6. V. 20a-. 

Though equal pains her peace of mind destroy, 
A lover's torments give her spiteful joy. 

But these often carry the humour so far, till their af- 
fected coldness and indifference quite kills all the fond- 
ness of a lover, and are then sure to meet in their turn 
with all the contempt and scorn that is due to so inso- 
lent a behaviour. On the contrary, it is very probable 
a melancholy, dejected carriage, the usi^l effects of 
injured innocence, may soften the jealous husband in- 
to pity, make him sensible of the wrong he does you, 
and work out of his mind all those fears and suspicions 
that make you both unhappy. At least it will have 
this good effect, that he will keep his jealousy to him- 
self, and repine in private, cither because he is sensible 
it is a weakness, and will therefore hide it from your 
knowledge, or because he will be apt to fear some ill 
effect it may produce, in cooling your love towar^ds 
him, or diverting it to another. 

There is still another secret that can never fail, if 
you can once get it believed, and which is often prac- 
tised by women of greater cunning than virtue : this is 
to change sides for a while with the jealous man, and 
to turn his own passion upon himself; to take some 
occasion of growing jealous of him, and to follow the 
example he himself hath set you. This counterfeited 
jealousy will bring him a great deal of pleasure, if he 
thinks it real ; for he knows expeiimentally how much 
love goes along with this passion, and will, besides, 
feel something like the satisfaction of a revenge, in 
seeing you undergo all his own tortures. But this, 
indeed, is an artifice so difficult, and at the same time 
so disingenuous, that it ought never to be put in prac- 

Vol, HI. T 
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tice, but by such as have skill enough to cover tlie dc- 
ceit) and innocence to render it excusable. 

I shall conclude this essay with the story of Herod 
and MariamnC} as I have collected it out of Josephus 
(b); which may serve almost as an example to what- 
ever can be said on this subject. 

Mariamne had all the charms that beauty, birth, wit, 
and youth could give a woman, and Herod all the love 
that such charms are able to raise in a warm and amor- 
ous disposition. In the midst of tliis his fondness 
for Mariamne, he put her brother to death, as he didj 
her father not many years after. The barbarity of the 
action was represented to Mark Antony, who imme- 
diately summonded Herod into Egypt, to answer for 
the crime that was there laid to his charge. Herod 
attributedltbe summons to Antony's desire of Mariam- 
ne, whom therefore,, before his departure, he gave in- 
to the custody of his uncle Joseph, with private orders 
to put her to death, if any such violence was offered 
to himself. This Joseph was much delighted with 
Maxianme's conversation, and endeavoured with all his 
art and rhetoiic to set out the excess of Herod's pas- 
sion for her ; but when he still found her cold and in- 
credulous, he inconhiderately told her, as a certain in- 
stance of her lord's affection, the private orders he had 
left behind him, which plainly showed, according to { 
Joseph's interpretation, that he could neither live nor | 
die without her. This barbarous instance of a wild | 
unreasonable passion quite put out, for a time, those 
little remedns of affection she still had for her lord : 
her thoughts were so wholly taken up with the cruel-* 
ty of his orders, that she could not consider the kind- 
ness that produced them, and therefore represented 
him in her imagination rather under the frightful idea 
of a murderer than a lover. Herod was at length ac 

Digitized by Google 



No, 171. THE SPECTATOR. 219 

quitted and dismissed by Mark Antony, when his soul 
-was all in flames for his Mariamne ; but before their 
meeting, he was not a little alarmed at the report he 
had heard of his uncle's conversation and familiarity 
with her in his absence. This therefore was the first 
discourse he entertained her with, in which she found 
it no easy matter to quiet his suspicions. But at last 
he appeared so well satisfied of her innocence, that 
from reproaches and wrangUngs he fell to tears and 
emibraces. Both of them wept very tenderly at their 
reconciliation, and Herod poured out his whole soul to 
her in the warmest protestations of love and constan- 
cy : when amidst all his sighs and languishings she 
asked him, whether the private orders he left with his 
uncle Joseph were an instance of such an inflamed af- 
fection. The jealous king was immediately roused 
at so unexpected a question, and concluded his uncle 
must have been too familiar with her, before he would 
have discovered such a secret. In short, he put his 
imcle to death, and with difficulty prevailed upon him- 
self to spare Mariamne. 

After this he was forced on a second journey into 
Egypt, when he committed his lady to the care of 
Sohemus, with the same privaie orders he had before 
given his uncle, if any mischief befel himself. In the 
mean while, Mariamne so won upon Sohemus by her 
presents and obliging conversation, that she drew all 
the secret from him, with which Herod had intrusted 
him ; so that after his return, when he flew to her 
with all the transports of joy and love, she received 
him coldly with sighs and tears, and all the marks of 
indifference and aversion. This reception so stirred 
up his indignation, that he had certainly slain her with 
his own hands, and not he feared he himself should 
have become the greater sufferer by it. It was not 

Digitized by Google 



220 THE SPECTATOR. No. 171. 

long after this, when he had another violent return of 
love upon him ; Mariamne was therefore sent for to 
him, whom he endeavoured to soften and recoBcil^ 
with all possible conjugal caresses and endearments ; 
but she declined his embraces, aftd answered all his 
fondness with bitter invectives for the death of her 
father and her brother. This" behaviour so incensed 
Herod, that he very hardly refrained from striking 
her ; when in the heat of their quarrel there caTne in 
a witness, suborned by some of Mariamne's enemies, 
who accused her to the king of a design to poison him. 
Herod was now prepared to hear any thing in her pre* I 
judice, and immediately ordered her servant to be 
stretched upon the rack ; who, in the extremity of his 
tortures confest, that his mistress's averson to the king 
arose from something Sohemus had told her ; but as 
for any design of poisoning, he utterly disowned the 
least knowledge of it. This confession quickly prov- 
ed fatal to Sohemus, who now lay under the same 
suspicions and sentence that Joseph had before him 
on the like occasion. Nor would Herod rest here ; 
but accused her with great vehemence of a design 
upon his life, and by his authority with the judges ha^ 
her publicly condemned and executed. Herod soon 
after her death grew melancholy and dejected, retir- 
ing from the public administration of affairs into a so- 
litary forest, and there abandoning himself to all the 
black considerations, which naturally arise from a pas- 
sion made up of love, remorse, pity and despair. He 
used to rave for his Mariamne, and to call upon her 
in his distracted fits ; and in all probability would soon 
have followed her, had not his thoughts been season- 
ably called off from so sad an object by public storms, 
which at that time very nearly threatened him.. L 
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No 1 72. MONDAY, September 1 7, 17 U . 

BY STEELE. 

JVon solum acientia, qua €8tremotaaju8titia,calUdita8potiu8 
fiumi aapientia eat appellanda ; vervkn etiam animus paratus 
mdpericulum, si arm cupidltate^ non tUilitate communis impei- 
Utttr, audacia poHus nomen habeat, quam fortitudims 

Plato apud Tull. 

As khowledg^y without justice, ought to be called cunning 
rather than wisdom ; so a mind prepared to meet danger, 
if excited by its own eagerness, and not the public g^od, 
deserves the name of audacity ra^er than of courage. 

HERE can be no greater injury to human soci- 
ety, than that good talents among men should be held 
honourable to those who are endowed with them, with- 
out any regard how they are applied. The gifts of 
nature and accomplishments of art are valuable but 
as they are exerted in the interests of virtue, or gov- 
erned by the rules of honour. We ought to abstract 
our minds from the observation of any excellence in 
those we converse with, till we have taken some no- 
tice, or received some good information, of the dis- 
position of their ipinds ; otherwise the beauty of their 
persons, or the charms of their wit, may make us 
fond of those whom our reason and judgment will tell 
us we ought to abhor. 

When we suffer ourselves to be thus carried aiwray 
by mere beauty, or mere wit, Omniamante, with all 
her vice, will ^ar away as much of our good will as 
the most innocent virgin or discreetest matron ; and 
there cannot be a more abject slavery in this world, 
.than to dote upon what we think we ought to con- 
demn ; yet this must be our condition in all the parts 
T 2 
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©f life, if we suffer ourselves to approve any thing but 
what tends to the promotion of what is good and ho- 
nourable. If we would take true pains with ourselves 
to consider all things by the light of reason and jus- 
tice, though a man were in the height of youth and 
amorous inclinations, he would look upon a cocjuette 
with the same contempt or indifference as he would 
upon a coxcomb : the wanton carnage in a woman 
would disappoint her of the admiratimi which she 
aims at ; and the vain dress or discourse of a roan 
wotlld destroy the comeliness of his shape, or good- i 
ness of his understanding. I say, the goodness of 
his understanding ; for it is no less common to see 
men of sense commence coxcombs, than beautiful 
women become immodest. When this happens in 
either, the favour we are naturally inclinedjo give to 
the good qualities they have from nature should abate 
in proportion. But however just it is to measure the 
value .of men by the application of their talents, and 
not by the eminence of those qualities abstracted fronx 
their use ; I say, however just such a way of judgii^ 
is, in all ages as well as this, the contrary has prevail- 
ed upon the generality of mankind. How many lewd 
devices have been preserved from one age to another, 
which had perished as soon as they were made, if 
painters and sculptors had been esteemed as much for 
the purpose as the execution of their designs ? Mo- 
dest and well -governed imaginations have by this 
means lost the r^resentatiojis of ten thousand charm- 
ing portraitures, filled with images of innate truth, gen- 
erous zeal, courageous faith, and tender humanity i 
instead of which, satyrs, furies, and monsters, arc re- 
commended by those arts to a shameful eternity. 

The unjust application of laudable talents is tole- 
rated in the geiieral opinion of men, not cmly ia si|cb 
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cases as are here mentioned, but also in matters which 
concern ordinary life. If a lawyer were to be esteem- 
ed only as he uses his parts in contending for justice, 
and were immediately despicable when he appeared 
in a cause which he could not but know was an unjust 
one, how honourable tt ould his character be ? And 
how honourable is it in such among us, who follow 
the profession no otherwise than as labouring to pro- 
tect the injured, to subdue the oppressor, to imprison 
the careless debtor, and do right to the painful artifi- 
cer ? But many of this excellent character are oTer- 
looked by the greater number, who affect covering a 
weak place in a client's title, diverting the course of 
an inquiry, or finding a skilful refuge to palliate a 
fidsehood : yet it is still called eloquence in the latter^ 
though thus unjustly employed ; but resolution in an 
assassin is, according to reason, quite as laudable, as 
knowledge and wisdom exercised in the defence of 
an ill cause. 

Were the intention stedfiastly considered, as the 
measure of approbation, all falsehood would soon be 
out of countenance, and an address in imposing upon 
mankind, would be as contemptible in one state of life 
as another. A couple of courtiers making profes- 
sions of esteem, would make the same figure after 
breach of promise, as two knights of the post convict- 
ed of perjury. But conversation is fallen so low in 
point of morality, that as they say in a bargain. Let the 
buyer look to it ; so in friendship, he is the man in 
danger who is most apt to believe : he is the more 
likely lo suffe? in the commerce, who begins with the 
dbligation of being the more ready to enter into it. 

But those men only are truly great who place their 
ambition rather in acquiring to themselves the con- 
science of worthy enterprizes, than in the prospect 
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of glory which attends them. These exalted spirits 
would rather be secretly the authors of events which 
are serviceable to mankind, than, without being such, 
to have the public fame of it. Where therefore an 
eminent merit is robbed by artifice or detraction, it 
does but inctease by such endeavours of. its enemies : 
the impotent pains which are taken to sully it, or diffuse 
it among a crowd to the injury of a single person, wiU 
naturally produce the contrary effect ; the fire will 
blaze out, and bum up all that attempt to smother what 
they cannot extinguish. 

There is but one thing necessary to keep the pos- 
session of true glory, which is, to hear the opposers of 
it with patience, and preserve the virtue by which it 
was acquired. When a man is thoroughly persuaded 
that he ought neither to admire, wish for, or pursue 
any thing but what is exactly his duty, it is not in th^ 
power of seasons, persons, or accidents, to diminish his 
value. He only is a great man who can neglect the 
applause of the muldtude, and enjoy himself inde- 
pendent of its favour. This is indeed an arduous task; 
but it should comfort a glorious spirit that it is the 
highest ^tep to which human nature can arrive. Tri- 
umph, applause, acclamation, are dear to the mind of 
man ; but it is still a more exquisite delight to say to 
yourself, you have done well, than to hear the whole 
human race pronounce you glorious, except you your- 
self can join with them in your own reflections. A 
mind thus equal and uniform may be deserted by Uttlj& 
feshionable admirers and followers, but will ever be 
had in reverence by souls like itself. The branches 
ef the oak endure all the seasons of the year, thoijgh 
its leaves fall off in autumn ; and these too will be re- 
stored with the returning spring. f 
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No 1 73. TUESDAY, September 1 §, 1 7 1 1 .* 

BY ADDISON. 

Remove Jera morutra, tuaque 
Saxificos vultus, qtMcunque ea, toUe JMisdusa. 

Ovid. Mel. 1.5. V. 216. 

Kemove that horrid monster, and take hence 
Meduaa's petrifing countenance. 

X ^^ 21 late paper I mentioned the project of an ingeni- 
ous author for the erecting of several handicraft prizes 
to be contended for by our British artisans, and the in- 
fluence they might have towards the improvement of 
our several manufactures* I have since that been ve- 
ry much surprised by the following advertisement 
which I find in the Post-Boy of the 1 1 th instant, anda- 
gain repeated in the Post-Boy of the 15th. 

« On the 9th of October next will be run for upon 
Coleshill-Heath in Warwickshire, a plate of six guin- 
eas value, three heats, by any horse, mare, or gelding, 
that hath not won above the value of 5 1. the winning 
horse to be sold for 101.: to carry 10 stone weight, if 
14 hands high ; if above or under, to carry or be al- 
lowed weight for inches ; and to be entered on Friday 
tlie 5th, at the Swan in Coleshill, before six in the 
evening. Also a plate of less value to be run for by 
asses. The same day a gold ring to be grinned for by 
men (a).'* 

The first of these diversions that is to be exhibited 
by the 101. race-horses may probably have its use, but 
the two last, in which the asses and men are concern- 
ed, seem to me altogether extraordinary and unac- 
countable. Why they should keep running- asses at 
Coleshill, or how making mouths turn to account in 
• 
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Warwickshire, more than in any other parts of Ej^' 
land) 1 cannot comprehend. I have looked over all 
the Olympic games^ and do not find and thing in theia 
like an ass race, or a match at grinning. jElowever k 
be, I am informed that several asses are now kept in 
body clotheSf and sweated every nfoming upon the 
heath, and that all the country fellows within ten miles 
of the Swan grin an hour or two in their glasses every 
morning, in order to qualify themselves foe the 9th of 
October. The prize which is proposed to be grinned 
for, has raised such an ambition among the common 
people of out grinning one another, that many very 
discerning persons are afraid it should spoil most of 
the faces in the county ; and that a Warwickshire 
man will be known by his grin, as Roman-cath- 
olics imagine a Kentish man is by his tail. The gold 
ring, which is made the prize of deformity, is just the 
reverse of the golden apple that was formerly made the 
prize of beauty, and should carry for its posy the cM 
motto inverted : 

Detur tetriorL 

Or, to accommodate it to the capacity of the comba* 
tants, 

The frightfuV at grinner 
Be the vdriTier* 

In the mean while I would advise a Dutch psonCer 
to be present at this great controversy of &ces, in order 
to make a collection of the most remarkable grins that 
shall be there exhibited. 

I must not here omit an account which I lately re- 
ceivedof one of these grinning matches from gentle- 
man, who, upon reading the above-mentioned adver* 
tisement) entertsdned a coffee-house with the follow- 
ing narrative. Upon the taking of Namur (*), amidst 
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other public rejoicings made on that occasion, there 
was a gold ring given by a Whig justice of the peace 
to be grinned for. The first competitor that entered 
the list was a black swarthy Frenchman, who accident- 
ally passed that way, and being a man naturally of a 
withered look, and hard features, promised himself 
^od success. He was placed upon a table in the great 
point of view, and looking up©n the company like Mil- 
ton's death, 

GrinnM hprribly a ghastly smile. 

His muscles were so drawn together on each side 
of his face, that he shewed twenty teeth at a grin, tuid 
put the country in some pain, lest a foreigner should 
carry away the honour of the day ; but upon a further 
trial they found he was master only of the merry grin. 

The next that mounted the table was a malecontent 
in those days, and a great master in the whole art of 
grinning, but particularly excelled in the angry grin. 
He did his part so well, that he is said to have made 
half a dozen women miscarry ; but the justice being 
^apprized by one who stood near him, that the fellow 
who grinned in his face was a Jacobite, and being un- 
willing that a disaffected person should win the gold 
ring, and be looked upon as the best grinner in the 
country, he ordered the oaths to be tendered unto him 
upon his quitting the table, which the grinner refusing, 
he was set aside as an unqualified person. There 
were several other grotesque figures that presented 
themselves, which it would be too tedious to describe. 
I must not however omit a ploughman, who lived in 
the farther part of the country, and being very lucky in 
a pair of long lanthorn jaws, wrupg his face into such 
an hideous grimace, that every feature of it appeared 
under a different distortion. The whole company stood 
astonished at such a complicated grin, and were ready 
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to assign the prize to him) had it not been provedt^ 
one of his antagonists, that he had pracdsed with ▼€^ 
jmce for some days before, and had a crab found upon 
him at the very time of grinning ; upon which the best 
judges of grinning declared it as their opinion, that he 
was not to be looked upon as a fair grinner, and there- 
fore ordered him to be set aside as a cheat. 

The prize, it seems, fell at length upon a coblef) 
Giles Gorgon by name, who produced several new 
grins of his own invention, having been used to cut fa- 
ces for many years together over his last. At the ve- 
ry first grin he cast every human feature out of his 
eountenance, at the second he became the face of a 
spout, at the third a baboon, at the fourth the head of 
a bass viol, and at the fifth a pair of nut-crackers. The 
whole assembly Wondered at his accomplishments, and 
bestowed the ring on him unanimously : but, what he 
esteemed more than all the rest, a country wend), 
whom he had v^ooed in vain for about five years be- 
fore, was so charmed with his grins, and the applaus- 
es which he received on all sides, that she married h!m 
the week following, and to this day wears the prize up- 
on her finger, the cobler having made use of it as his 
wedding-ring. 

This paper might perhaps seem very impertinent, if 
it grew serious in the conclusion. 1 would neverthe- 
less leave it to the consideration of those who are the 
patrons of this monstrous trial of skill, whether or ho 
they are not guilty, in some measure, of i^ aiSrorit to 
their species, in treating after this manner the human 
face divine^ and turning that part of us, which has so 
great an image impressed upon it, into the image of 
a monkey ; whether the raising such silly competi- 
tions among the ignorant, proposing prizes for sutA 
useless accomplishments, filling the common peoples 
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b&eads with such seoseless ambitions, and inspiring 
Lliem with such absurd ideas of superiority and pre- 
eminence, has not in it something immoral as well as 
ridiculous (c). L 



ISTo. 1 74. WEDNESDAY, September 19, 1711. 

BT STEELE. 

Hofi memiiU et victum/ruatra contendere Thyrain* 

Tiro. Eel. 7. V. 69. 

These rhjnnes I did to memory commend. 

When Tanquish'd Thyrsis did in vain contend. Bkybeit. 

HERE is scarce any thing more common than 
animosities between parties that cannot subsist but by 
their agreement : this was well represented in the se- 
dition of the members of the human body in the old 
Roman fable (a). It is often the case of lesser con- 
federate states against a superior power, which are 
hardly held together, though their unanimity is neces- 
sary for their common safety ; and this is always the 
case of the landed and trading interest of Great-Bri- 
tain ; the trader is fed by the product of the land, and 
the landed man cannot be clothed but by the skill of 
the trader ; and yet those interests are ever jarring. 
We had last winter an instance of this at our club, 
Sir Roger de Coverley and Sir Andrew Freefibrty be- 
^cen whom there is generally a constant, though 
iendly, opposition of opinions. It happened that one 
the company, in an historical discourse, was observ- 
Lg, that Carthaginian faith was a proverbial phrase to 

Vol. in. U 
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intimate breach of leagues. Sir Roger said it could 
hardly be otherwise, that the Carthaginians were the 
greatest traders in the world ; and as gain is the chief 
end of such a people, they never pursue any other : 
the means to it are never regarded ; they will, if it 
comes easily, get money honestly ; but if not, they will 
not scruple to attain it by fraud or cozenage : cind in- 
deed, what is the whole business of the trader's ac- 
count, but to over-reach him who trusts to his memo- 
vy ? But were that not so, what can there great and 
nob!e be expected from him whose attenticm is for ev- 
er fixed upon balancing his books, and watching over 
his expcnces ?"and at best, let frugality and parsimo- 
ny be the virtues of the merchjim, how much is his 
punctual dealing below a gentleman's charity to the 
poor, or hospitality among his neighbours I 

Captain Sentry observed Sir jindrew very diligently 
in hearing Sir Roger j and had a mind to turn the dis- 1 
course, by taking notice in general, from the highest I 
to the lowest parts of human society, there was a se- 
cret, though unjust way among men, of indulging the 
seeds of ill-nature and envy, by comparing their own 
state of life to that of another, and grudging the ap- 
proach of their neighbour to their own happiness ; and I 
on the other side, he, who is the less at his ease, re« 
pines at the other, who, he thinks, has unjustly thttj 
advantage over him. Thus the civil and military Hsi 
look upon each other with much ill -nature ; the sol- 
dier repines at the courtier's power, and the couitiel 
rallies the soldier's honour ; or to come to lower iny 
stances, the private men in the horse and foot of an ai> 
my, the carmen and coachmen in the city streets, muj 
tually look upon each other with ill-will, when they art 
in competition for quarters or the way, in their respcc 
tive motions. 
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It is very well, good Captain, interrupted Sir An- 
drew^ you may attempt to turn the discourse if you 
think fit ; but I must however have a word or two with 
Sir Rogerj who, I see, thinks he has paid me off, and 
been very severe upon the merchant I shall not, 
continued he, at this time, remind Sir Roger of the 
great and noble monuments of charity and public spir- 
it, which have been erected by merchants since the 
Reformation, but at present content myself with what 
Kc allows us, parsimony and frugality. If it were con- 
sistent with the quality of so ancient a baronet as Sir 
JRoger, to keep an account, or measure things by the 
most infellible way, that of numbers, he would prefer 
our parsimony to hi^ hospitality. If to drink so many 
hogsheads is to be hospitable, we do not contend for the 
fame of that virtue ; but it would be worth while to 
consider, whether so many artificers at work ten days 
together by my appointment, or so many peasants 
made merry on Sir Roger^s charge, are the men more 
obliged ? I believe the families of the artificers will 
thank me more than the households of the peasants 
shall Sir Roger, Sir Roger gives to his men, but I 
place mine above the necessity or obligation of my 
bounty. I am in veiy little pain for the Roman pro- 
verb upon the Carthaginian traders ; the Romans were 
their professed enemies : I am only sorry no Cartha- 
ginian histories have come to our hands : we might 
have been taught perhaps by them some proverbs a- 
gdnst the Roman generosity, in fighting for and be- 
stowing other people's goods. But since Sir Roger 
has taken occasion from an old proverb to be out of hu- 
mour with merchants, it should be no offence to offer 
one not quite so old in their defence. When a man 
happens to break in Holland, they say of him that he 
has not kefit true accounts. This phrase, perhaps, a- 
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mong us, would appear a soft or humorous way of 
speaking) but with that exact nation it bears the bigfa^ 
est reproach ; for a man to be mis|£Lken in the calcu- 
lation of his expence, in his ability to answer future de- 
mands, or to be impertinently sanguine in putting; fais 
creditor to too great adventure, are all instances of as 
much infamy, as with gayer nations to be Mling in 
courage or common honesty. 

Numbers are so much the measure of every thing 
that is valuable, that it is not possible to demonstrate 
the success of any action, or the prudence of any un- 
dertaking without them. I say this in answer to what 
Sir Roger is pleased to say, that little that is truly no- 
ble can be expected from one who is ever poring on 
his cash-book, or balancing his accounts. When I 
have my returns from abroad, I can tell to a shilling, 
by the help of numbers^ the profit or loss by my ad- 
venture ; but I ought also to be able to show that I 
had reason for making it, either from my own experi- 
ence, or that of other people, or from a reasonable pre- 
sumption that my returns will be sufficient to answer 
my expence and hazard : and this is never to be done 
without the skill of numbers. For instance, if I am 
to trade to Turkey, I ought beforehand to know the 
demand of our manufactures there, as wellas of their 
dlks in England, and the customary prices that are 
given for both in each country. I ought to have a 
clear knowledge of these matters beforehand, that I 
may presume upon sufficient returns to answer the 
charge of the cargo I have fitted out, the freight and 
assurance out and home, the customs tp the Queen, 
and the interest of my own money ; and besides all 
these expences a reascmable profit to myself. Now 
what is there of scandal in this skill ? What has the 
merchant done that he should be so little io the good 

Digitized by Google ' 



No. 174. THE SPECTATOIt m 

graces of Sir Roger ? He throws down no man's in- 
closures, and tramples upon no man's corn ; he takes 
nothing from the industrious labourer ; he pays the 
poor msm for his work; he communicates his profit with 
mankind ; by the preparation of his cargo, and the 
manufacture of his returns, he furnishes employment 
and, subsistence to greater numbers than the richest 
nobleman ; and even the nobleman is obliged to him 
for finding out foreign markets for the produce of his 
estate, and for making a great addition to his rents : 
and yet it is certain that none of all these things could 
he done by him without the exercise of his skill in 
numbers. 

This is the economy of the merchant ; and the con- 
duct of the gentleman must be the same, unless by 
scormng to be the steward, he resolves the steward 
shall be the gentleman. The gentleman, no more 
than the merchant, is able, without the help of num- 
bers, to account for the success of any action, or the 
prudence of any adventure. If, for instance, the t:hace 
is his whole adventure, his only returns must be the 
stag's horns in the great hall, and the fox's nose up- 
on the stable door. Without doubt Sir Roger knows 
the full value of these returns ; and if beforehand he 
had computed the charges of the chace, a gentleman, 
of his dbcretion would cert^nly have hanged up /ill 
his dogs 'f he would never have brought back so ma- 
ny fitie horses to the kennel, he would ©o^rer have 
gone so often, like a blast, over fields of corn. Jf 
such, too, had been the conduct of all bis ancestorS| 
he might truly have boasted at this day that the anti- 
I quity of his family had never been sullied by a trade ; 
a merchant had never been permitted with his whole 
estate to purchase a room for his picture in the gal- 
lery of the Coverkyay or to claim his descent from th^ ; 
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maid of honour. But it is very happy for Sir Roge 
that the merchant paid so dear for his ambitiou. 

It is the misfortune of many other gentleman^ t< 
turn out of the seats of their ancestors, to make wai 
for such new masters as have been more exact in theii 
accounts than themselves ; and certainly he deserve 
the estate a great deal better, who has got it by hi 
industry, than he who has lost it by his negligence. T 



No. 1 75. THURSDAY, September 20, 1711. 

BT MR. E BTJDGELL. 

Pvoximus a iectis ignia defenditur ttgre 

Ovid. Rem. Am. v. 625. 

To save your house from neighb'ring fire is bard. 

TikTK. 

X SHALL this day entertain my readers with two or 
three letters I have received from my correspondents. 
The first discovers to me a species of females which 
}\ave hitherto escaped my notice, and is as follows : 

. " Mk. Spectator, 

** I am a young gentleman of a competent fortuncj 
and a sufficient taste of learning to spend Rve or si] 
hours every day very agreeably among my books. 
That 1 might have nothing to divert me from raj 
studies^ and to avoid the noises of coaches and chai* 
men, I have taken lodgings in a very narrow street 
far from Whitehall ; but it is my misfortune to be 
posted, that my lodgings are directly opposite to tliol 
•f a Jezebel. You are to know> Sir^ that a Jezebel (j 
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called by the neighbourhood from displaying her per- 
nicious charms at her window) appears constantly dres- 
sed at her sash, and has a thousand little tricks and 
fooleries to attract the eyes of all the idle young fel- 
lows in the neighbourhood. I have seen more than 
six perscms at once from their several windows observ- 
ing the Jezebel I am now complaining of. I at first 
looked on her myself with the highest contempt, could 
divert myself with her airs for l^alf an hour, and after- 
wards take up my Plutarch with great tranquillity of 
mind ; but was a little vexed to find, that in less than 
a month she had considerably stolen upon my time, so 
that I resolved to look at her no more. But the Jeze- 
bel, who, as I suppose, might think it a diminution 
to her honour, to have the number of her gazers les- 
sened, resolved not to part with me so ; and began to 
play so many new tricks at her window, that it was im- 
possible for me to forbear observing her. I verily be- 
lieve she put herself to the expence of a new wax-ba- 
iby on purpose to plague mc ; she used to dandle and 
play with this figure as impertinently as if it had been 
a real child : sometimes she would let fall a glove op 
a pin-cushion in the street, and shut or open her case- 
ment three or four times in a minute. When I had 
almost weaned myself from this, she came in her shift- 
sleeves, and dressed at the window. I had no way left 
but to let down my curtains, which I submitted to, 
though it considerably darkened my room, and was 
pleased to think that I had at last got the better of her; 
but was surprised the next morning to hear her talk- 
ing out of her window quite across the street with an- 
other woman that lodges over me : I am since in- 
formed that she made her a visit, and got acquainted 
with her within three hours after the fall of my win- 
dow-curtains. 
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« Sir, I am plagued every moment in the day, one 
way or other, in my own chambers ; and the Jea&ebel 
has the satisfaction to know, that though I am not look- 
ing at her, I am listening to her imperdnent dialog^ues 
that pass over my head. I would immediately change 
my lodgings, but that I think it n^ight look like- a 
plain confession that I am conquered i andbe^des tfaisy 
I am told that most quarters of the town are infested 
with these creatures. If they are so, I am sure it is 
such an abuse as a lover of learning and silence ought 
to take notice of. I am^ Sir^ 

" Your's," &c. 

I am afraid, by some lines in this letter, that my 
young student is touched with a distemper which he 
hardly seems to dream of, and is too far gone in it to 
receive advice. However, I shall animadvert in due 
time on the abuse which he mentions, having myself 
observed a nest of Jezebels near the Temple, who 
make it their diversion to draw up the eyes of young 
templars, that at the same time they may see them 
stumble in an unlucky gutter which runs under thC 
window. 

« Mr. Spectator, 
"'^ I h^ve lately read the conclusion of your forty-se- 
venth speculation upon Butts with great pleasure, and 
have ever since been thoroughly persuaded that one . 
of those gentlemen is extremely necessary to enliven 
conversation. I had an entertainment last week up- 
on the water for a lady to whom 1 make my addresses, 
with several of our friends or both sexes. To divert 
the company in general, and to show my mistress, in 
particular, my genius for raillery, I took one of the 
most celebrated Butts in town along with me. It is 
with the utmost shame and confusion that I must ««:- 
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quamt you witii the sequel of my adventure. As soon 
as we were got into the boat, I played a sentence or 
two at my fiutt, which I thought very smart ; when 
my ill geniusi who I verily believe inspired him pure- 
ly for my destruction, suggested to him such a reply 
as got all the laughter on his side. I was dashed at 
so unexpected a turn ; which the Butt perceiving, re- 
solved not to let me recover myself, and pursuing his 
•victory, rallied and tossed me ii\ a most unmerciful 
and barbarous manner till we came to Chelsea. I had 
some small success while we were eating cheese- 
cakes ; but coming home, he renewed his attack with 
bis former gck>d fortune and equal diversion to the 
whole company. In short. Sir, I must ingenuously 
own, that I was never so handled in all my life ; and, 
ti> complete my misfortune, I am since told that the 
Butt, flushed with his late victory, has made a visit or 
two to the dear object of my wishes ; so that I am at 
once in danger of losing all my pretensions to wit, and 
Bjj^ mistress into the bargain. This, Sir, is a true ac^ 
- count of my present troubles ; which you are the morcL 
obliged to asi^st me in, as you were^ yourself in a 
great measure the cause of them, by recommending 
to us an instrument, and not instructing us at the same 
time how to play upon it. 

« I have been thinking whether it might not be 
highly convenient that all Butts ^ould wear an inscrip- 
tion affixed to some part of their bodies, showing on 
which side they are to be come at ; and that if any of 
them are persons of unequal tampers, there should be 
some method taken to inform the world at what time 
it is safe to attack them, and when you had best let 
them alone. But submitting these matters to your 
more serious corndd^ration^ I am, Sir, 

Your's &c." 



d by Google 



23« THE SPECTATOR. No. in. 

I have, indeed, seen and heard of several young gen- 
tlemen under the same misfortune with my present 
correspondent. The best rule I can lay down for 
them to avoid the like calamities for the future, is tho- 
roughly to consider not only whether their comfianioTia 
are %vcak^ but whether themselves are wits. 

The following letter comes tome from Exeter, ^md 
being credibly informed that what it contains is matter 
of fact, I shall give it my reader as it was sent me. 

" Ma. SpECTATom,^ £.xet€ry Sefit, 7, 

" You were pleased in a late speculation to take no- 
tice ^of the inconvenience we fie under in the countiy 
in not being able to keep pace with the fashion ("No. 
119.); but there is another misfortune which we are 
subject to, and is no less grievous than the former^ 
which has hitherto escaped your observation. J meaity; 
the having things palmed upon us for London &shionsy 
which were never once heard of there. 

" A lady of this place had some time since a box of 
the newest ribands sent down by the coach : whetl^ 
it was her own malicious invention, or the wantonness 
of a London mSliner, I am not able to inform you ; but 
among the rest there was one cherry-coloured riband, 
consisting of about half a dozen yards, made up in 
the figure of a small head-dress. The aforesaid lady . 
had the assurance to affirm, amidst a circle of female 
inquisitors, who were present at the opening of the 
box, that this was the newest fashion worn at court. 
Accordingly the next Sunday we had several females 
who came to church with their heads dressed wholly 
in ribands, and looked like so many victims ready to be 
sacrificed. This is still a reigning mode among us. 
At the samip time we have a set of gentlemen who 
take the liberty to appear in all public places without 
any outtons to their coats^ which they supply with sev* 
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ei4l little silver hasps, though our freshest advices 
from London make no mention of any such fashion ; 
and we are something shy of affording matter to the 
button-makers (b) for a second petition. 

" What I would humbly propose to the public is, 
that there may be a society erected in London, to con- 
sist of the most skilful persons of both sexes, for the 
insfiection of modes and fashions ; and that Hereafter 
no person or persons Shall presume to appear singu- 
larly hfibited in ^ny part of the country^ without a tes- 
timonial from the aforesaid society, that their dress is 
answerable to the mode at London. By this me^ns. 
Sir, \ye shall know a little whereabout we are. 

^* If you could bring th^s matter to bear, you would 
very much oblige great numbers of your country 
friendS) aiid among the rest 
X « Your very humble servant, 

" Jack Modish." 



No 1 76. FRIDAY, September 21,1711. 

BY STEELE. 

I^arvida, pitmiUo, x«f/TA>n fJIdt totamerumsal' 

LucR. 1. 4 V. 1155. 

A little, pretty, witty, charming she ! 

A HERE are, in the following letter, matters which 
I,- a bachelor, cannot be supposed to be acquainted 
with ; therefore shall not pretent to explsun upon it till 
further consideration, but leave the author of the epis* 
tie to express his condition in his own way. 
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« Mr. Spectator, 

« I do not deny but you appear, in many of your pa- 
pers, to understand human life pretty well ; but there 
are very many things which you cannot possibly have 
a true notion of in a single life ; these M-e such as re- 
spect the married state ; otherwise I cannot account 
for your having overlooked a very good sort of peoplC) 
which are commonly called, in scorn, the hen-yieclct. 
You are to understand that I am one of those innocent 
mortals who suffer derision under that word, for being 
governed by the best of wives. It would be worth 
your consideration to enter into the nature of affecta- 
tion itself, and tell us, according to your philosophy, 
why it is that our dears should do what they will with 
us, shall be froward, ill-natured, assuming, sonietimes 
whine, at others rail, then swoon away, then come to 
life, have the use of si>eech to the greatest fluency 
imaginable, and then sink away again, and all because 
tticy fear we do not love them enough ; that is, the 
poor things love us so heartily, that they cannot think 
it possible we should be able to love them in so great 
a degree, which makes them take on so. I say, Sir> 
a true good-natured man, whom rakes and libertinea 
call hen-peckt, shall fall into all these different moods 
with his dear life, and at the same time see they are 
wholly put on ; and yet not be hard-hearted enough to 
tell the dear good creature that she is an hypocrite, 

" This sort of good-men is very frequent in the 
populous and wealthy city of London, and is the true 
hen-peckt man. The kind creature cannot break 
though his kindness so far as to come to an explana- 
tion with the tender soul, and therefore goes on to com- 
fort her vrhen nothing ails her, to appease her when 
she is not angry, and to give her his cash when he 
knows she does not want it, rather than be uneasy for 
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a whole month ; which is computed, by hard-hearted 
men, the space of time which a froward woman takes 
to come to herself, if you have courage to stand out. 

" There are indeed several other species of the hen- 
peckt, and in my opinion they are certainly the best 
subjects the Queen has ; and for that reason I take it 
to be your duty to keep us above contempt. 

" I do not know whether I make myself understood 
ui the representation of an hen-peckt life, but I shall 
take leave to give you an account of myself and my 
own spouse. You are to know that I am reckoned no 
fool, have on several occasions been tried whether I will 
take ill-usage, and the event has been to my advan- 
tage : and yet there is not such a slave in Turkey as 
I am to my dear. She has a good share of wit, and 
is what you call a very pretty agreeable woman. I 
perfectly doat on her, and my afifection to her gives 
me all the anxieties imaginable but that of jealousy. 
My being thus confident of her, I take, as much as I 
can judge of my heart, to be the reason, that whatever 
she does, though it be never so much against my in- 
elination, there is still left something in her manner 
that is amiable. She will sometimes look at me with 
an assumed grandeur, and pretend to resent that I 
have not had respect enough for her opinion in such 
an instance in company. I cannot but smile at the 
pretty anger she is in, and then she pretends she is us« 
ed like a child. In a word, our great debate is, which 
has the superiority in point of understanding. She is 
eternally forming an argument of debate ; to which I 
very indolently answer. Thou art mighty pretty. To 
this she answers, All the world but you think I have 
as much sense as yourself. I repeat to her, Indeed 
you are pretty. Upon this there is no patience ; she 
will throw down any thing about her, stamp and pull 

Vol. III. X 
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off her head-clothes. Fy, my dear, say I, how can 9, 
woman of your sense fall into such an intemperate 
rage ? This is an argument which never fails. In- 
deed, my dear, says she, you make me mad some- 
. times, so you do, with the silly way you have of treat- 
ing me like a pretty idiot. Well, what have I got by 
putting her into good-humour ? nothing, but that I 
must convince her of my good opinion by my pi'ac- 
tice ; and then I am to give her possession of my lit- 
tle ready money, and, for a day and a half following, 
dislike all shje dislikes, and extol every thing she ap- 
proves. I am so exquisitely fond of this darling, that 
I seldom see any of my friends, am uneasy in all com- 
panies till I see her again ; and when I come home^ 
she is in the dumps, because, she says, sh^ is sure I 
came so soon only because I think her handsome. I 
dare not upon this occasion laugh ; but though I am 
one of the warmest churchmen in the kingdom, I am 
forced to rail at the times, because she is a violent 
Whig. Upon this we talk politics so long, that she 
is convinced 1 kiss her for her wisdom. It is a com- 
mon practice with me to ask her some question con- 
cerning the constitution, which she answers me in 
general out of Harrington's Oceana (a) 2 then I com- 
mend her strange memory, and her arm is immediate- 
ly locked in mine. While I keep her in this temper 
she plays before me, sometimes dancing in the midst 
of the room, sometimes striking an ^ir at her spinet, 
varying her posture and her charms in such a manner 
that I am in continual pleasure : she will play the fool, 
if I allow her to be wise ; but if she suspects I like 
her for her trifling, she immediately grows grave. 

" These are the toils in which I am taken, and I 
cany off my servitude as well as most men ; but my 
application to you is in behalf of the hen-peckt in geit- 
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feral, and I desire a dissertation from you in defence 
of us. You have, as I am informed, very good au- 
thorities in our favour, and hope you will not omit the 
mention of the renowned Socrates and his philosophic 
resignation to his wife Xantippe. This would be a 
very good office to the world in general ; for the hen- 
peckt are powerful in their quality and numbers, not 
only in cities but in courts : in the latter, they are ever 
the most obsequious ; in the former, the most wealthy 
of all men. When you have considered wedloclf 
thoroughly, you ought to enter into the suburbs of 
matrinlony, and give us an account of the thraldom of 
kind keepers and irresolute lovers ; the kfeepers who 
cannot quit their fair ones though they see their ap- 
proaching ruin ; the lovers who dare not marry, 
though they know they never shall be happy without 
the mistresses whom they cannot purchase on other 
terms. 

" What will be a great embellishment to your dis- 
course will be, that you may find instances of the 
haughty, the proud, the frolic, the stubborn, who are 
each of them in secret downright slaves to their wives 
or mistresses. I must beg of you, in the last place, 
to dwell upon this, that the wise and valiant in all ages 
have been hen-peckt : and that the sturdy tempers, 
who are not slaves to aifection, owe that exemption to 
their being enthralled by ambition, avarice, or some 
meaner passion. I have ten thousand thousand things 
more to say ; but my wife sees me writing, and will, 
according to custom, be consulted, if I do not seal 
this immediately. 

« Tour's, 
T *< Nathaniel Henroost." 
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No. 177. SATURDAY, September 22, 17 U. 

BY ADDISOX. 

■ .' .Qtii8 enim benust autface digmta 
Arcana^ qualem Cereris vuU ease tacerdoa, 
UUa aUena sibi credat mala ^— 

Juv. Sat. 15. V. 14P. 

Who can all sense of others ffls escape, 

Is but a brute, at best, m human shape. Tats. 



I 



N one of my last week's ps^ers (No 16a.) I treat- 
ed of good-nature as it is the effect of constitution : I 
shall now speak of it as it is a moral virtue. The first 
may make a man e&sy in himself and agreeable to o- 
thers, but implies no merit in him that is possessed 
of it. A man is no more to be praised upon this ac- 
count than because he has a regular pulse or a good 
digestion. This good-nature however in the constitu- 
tion, which Mr. Dry den somewhere calls a nUlkincM 
of bloody is an admirable ground- work for the other. 
In order therefore to try our good-nature, whether it 
arises from the body or the mind, whether it be found- 
ed hi tlie animal or rational part of our nature ; in a 
word, whether it be such as is entitled to any other 
Teward besides that secret satisfaction and content- 
ment of mind which is essential to it, and the kind 
reception it procures to us in the world — ^we must ex- 
amine it by the following rules : 

First, Whether it acts with steadiness and luiiformity 
in sickness and in health, in prosperity and in adver- 
sity ; if otherwise, it is to be looked upon as nothing 
else but an irradiation of the mind from some new 
supply of spirits^ or a more kindly circulation of the 
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blood. Sir Francis Bacon mentions a cunning solicitor 
"who would never ask a favour of a great man before 
dinner; but took care to prefer his petition at a time 
-when the party petitioned had his niind free from care, 
and his appetites in good-humour. Such a transient 
temporary good-nature as this, is not that philanthro- 
py, that love of mankind, which deserves the title of a 
moral virtue. 

The next way of a man's bringing his good-nature 
to the test is, to consider whether it operates accord- 
ing to the rules of reason and duty : for if, notwitii- 
standing its general benevolence to mankind, it make$r 
no distinction between its objects, if it exerts itself pro- 
miscuously towards the deserving and undeserving, if 
it relieves alike the idle and indigent, if it gives itself 
up to the first petitioner, and lights upon any one ra- 
ther by accident than choice,— -it may pass for an ami- 
able instinct, bul must not assume the name of a mo^ 
nd virtue. 

The third trial of good-nature will be the examin- 
ing ourselves, whether or no we are able to exert it 
to our own disadvantage, and employ it on proper ob- 
jects, notwithstanding any litUe pain, want, or incon- 
venience which may arise to ourselves from it ; in a 
word, whether we are willing to risk any part of our 
fortune, our reputation, our health or ease, for the 
•benefit of mankind. Among all these expressions of 
•f good-nature, I shall single out that which goes un- 
der the general name of charity, as~it consists in re- 
lieving the indigent ; that being a trial of this kind 
which offers itself to us almost at all times and in eve- 
ry place. 

1 should propose it as a rule to every one who is 
provided with any competency of fortune more than 
sufficient for the necessaries of life> to lay aside a eer- 

Digitized by Google 



246 THE SPECTATOR. No. 177. 

tain proportion of his income for the use of the x>oor. 
This I would look upon as an offering to Him who 
has a right to the whole, for the use of those whom, 
in the passage hereafter mentioned, He has described 
as His own representatives-upon earth. At the same 
time we should manage our charity with such pru- 
dence and caution, that we may not hurt our own 
friends or relations, whilst wc are doing good to those 
who are strangers to us. 

This may possibly be explained better by an exam* 
pie than by a rule. 

Eugenius is a man of an universal good-nature, and 
generous beyond the extent of his fortune ; but with- 
al so prudent in the economy of his affairs, thit what 
goes out in charity is made up by good management. 
Eugenius has what the world calls two hundred pounds 
a-year, but never values himself above hinescore, as 
not thinking he has a right to the tenth part, which he 
always appropriates to charitable uses. To this sufti 
he frequently makes other voluntary additions, inso- 
much that in a good year, for such he accounts those 
in which he has been able to make greater bounties 
than ordinary, he has given above twice that sum to 
the sickly and the indigent. Eugenius prescribes to 
himself many particular days of fasting and abstinence, 
in order to increase his private bank of charity, and 
sets aside what would be the current expences of those 
times for the use of the poor. He often goes afoot 
where his business calls him, and at the end of his walk 
has given a shilling, which in his ordinary methods of 
. expence would have gone for coach hire, to the first 
-T necessitous person that has fallen in his way. I have 
known him, when he has been going to a play or all 
opera, divert the money which was designed for that 
purpose upon an object of charity whom he has. wfit 
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widi in the street ; and afterwards pass the evening in 
a coffee-house, or at a friend's fire-side, with much 
greater satisfaction to himself than he could have re- 
ceived from the most exquisite entertainments of the 
theatre. By these means he is generous without im- 
poverishing himself, and enjoys his estate by making 
it the property of others. 

There are few men so cramped in their private af- 
fairs who may not be charitable after this manner with- 
out any disadvantage to themselves, or prejudice to 
their families. It is but sometimes sacrificing a di- 
version or convenience to the poor, and turning the 
usual course of our expences into a better channel. 
This is, I think, not only the most prudent and con- 
venient, but the most meritorious piece of charity 
which we can put in practice. • By this method we in 
some^measure share the necessities of the poor at the 
same time that we relieve them, and inake ourselves 
not only their patrons but their fellow- sufferers. 

Sir Thomas Brown, in the last part of his Reli^ 
Mcdiciy in whieh he describes his charity in several he- 
voic instances, and with a noble heat of sentimentsi 
mentions that verse in the Proverbs of Solomon, " He 
that giveth to the peer, lendeth to the Lord (a)." 
<< There is more rhetoric in that one sentence,* says he^ 
than in a library of sermons : and indeed if those sen- 
tences were understood by the reader with the same 
emphasis as tliey are delivered by the author, we need- 
ed not those volumes of instructions, but might be hon* 
est by an epitome (6).'* 

This passage in scripture is indeed wcmderfuUy per- 
suasive : but I think the same thought is carried mucb^ 
fturther in the New Testament, where our Saviour tells 
us, in the most pathedc manner, that he shall hereaf- 
ter regard the clothing of the n^kedj the feedbg of the 
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hungaiy, and the vbiting of the imprisoned, as 
done to tmnself, and reward them accordingly. Pet- 
suant to those passages in holy scripture, 1 have some- 
where met with the epitaph of a charitable meny wbach 
has very much pleased me. I cannot recollect the 
words, but the sense of it is to this purpose ; What I 
spent I lost ; what I possessed is left to othei^ ; what I 
gave away remains with me. 

Since I am thus insensibly engaged in sacred writ, 
I cannot forbear making an extract of seyeral pass^^es 
whicb I haye always read with great deUg^t in t^ 
book of Job. It is the account which that holy hmoi 
gives of his behaviour in the days of his pro^eri^, 
and, if considered only as a human composition, is a 
finer picture of a charitable and good-natured man than 
is to be met with in any other author. 

<' Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days 
when Crod preserved me ; when his candle shined up- 
on my head, and when by his light I viralked through 
darkness : when the Almighty was yet with me : when 
my children were about me: when I washed tny 
stepa vrith butter, and the rock poured out rivers of t)il. 

*< When the ear heard me, then it blessed me ; and 
when the eye saw me, it gave vritness to me. Because 
I delivered the poor that cried, and the feitheriessy and 
him that had none to help him. The blessing of him 
that v^s ready to perish came upon me, and I caused 
the vridow's heart to sing for joy. I was eyes to the 
Uind, and fe^ was I to the lame ; I was a &ther to the 
poor, and the cause which I knew not I searched out. 
Did not I weep for him that was in trouble ? was not 
jny soul grieved for the poor I Let me be weighed ia 
an even balance, that God may know mine integrity. 
If I did despise the cause of my man-servant or of ray 
msdd-servant when they contended with me; irha* 
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then shall I do when God riseth up ? and when he visit- 
eth, what shall I answer him ? Did not he that made me 
in the womb, make him ? and did not one fashion us 
in the womb ? If I have withheld the poor from their 
desire, or have caused the eyes of the widow to £ul| 
or have eaten my morsel myself alone, and the fether- 
less have not eaten thereof: If I have seen any perish 
for want of clothing, or any poor without covering 2 If 
his loins have not blessed me, and if he were not warm* 
ed with the fleece of my sheep : if 1 have lifted up my 
hand against the fatherless, when I saw my help in 
the gate ; then let mine arm £a\\ from my shoulder- 
%>lade, and mine arm be broken from the bone. If I 
have rejoiced at the destruction of him that hated mej 
or lift up myself when e^il found him 5 (neither have 
I suffered my mouth to sin, by wishing a curse to his 
soul). The stranger did not lodge in the street ; but 
I opened my doors to the traveller. If my land cry 
against me, or tl>at the furrows likewise thereof com- 
plain : if I have eaten the fruits thereof without mo« 
ney, or have caused the owners thereof to lose their 
life : let thistles grow instead of wheat, and cockle in- 
stead ef barley." L 
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. 178. MONDAY, September 24, 1711. 

BY STEELE. 

Coma in uxorem Hor. Ep. 2. 1. !• v. loo. 

Civil to his wife. Pope. 

1 CANNOT defer taking notice of this letter. 

" Mr. Spectator, 
" I am but too good a judge of your paper of the 
15th instant, which is a master-piece ; I mean that of 
jealousy ; but I think it unworthy of you to speak of 
that tort«re in the breast of a man, and not to menti<»i 
also the pangs of it in the heart of a woman. You have 
very judiciously, and with the greatest penetration im- 
aginable, considered it, as woman is the creature of 
whom the diffidence is raised : but not a word of a 
man who is so unmerciful as to move jealousy in his 
wife, and not care whether she is so or not. It is pos- 
sible you may not believe there are such tyrants in the 
world ; but, alas ! I can tell you of a man who is ever 
0Ut of humour in his wife's company, and the pleasant- 
est man in the world every where else r the greatest 
sloven at home when he appears to none but his fam- 
ily, and most exactly well dressed in all other places. 
Alas, Sir, is it of course, that to deliver one's self 
wholly into a man's power, without possibility of ap- 
peal to any other jurisdiction but his own reflections, 
is so little an obligation to a gentleman, tliat he can be 
offended and fall into a rage, because my heart swells 
tears in my eyes when I see him in a cloudy mood ? 
I pretend to no succor, and hope for no relief, but 
from himself; and yet he that has sense and justice 
in every thing else, never reflects, that to come home 
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<mly to sleep off an intemperance, and spend sdl the 
lime he is there as if it were a punishment, ^lannot but 
give the anguish of a jealous mind. He always leaves 
liis home as if he were going to court, and returns as 
if iie were entering a gaol. I could add to this, that 
from his company and his usual discourse, he does not 
scruple being thought an abandoned man as to his 
morals. Your own imagination will say enough to 
you concerning the condition of me his wife ; and I 
"wish you would be so good as to represent to him, for 
he is not ill-natured, and reads you much, that the mo- 
ment I hear the door shut after him, I throw myself 
upon my bed, and drown the child he is^fond of with my 
tears, and often frighten it with my cries ; that I curse 
rny being ; that I run to mygiass all over bathed in sor- 
rows, and help the utterance of my inward anguish, by- 
beholding th^ gush of my own calamities as my tears 
fall from my eyes. This looks like an imagined pic- 
ture to tell yoi|, but indeed this is one of my pastimes. 
Hitherto 1 have only told you the general temper of my 
xnind,buthow shall 1 giveyou an account of the distrac- 
tions of it ? Could you but ccmceivehow cruel I am one 
moment in my resentment, and at the ensuing minute, 
when I place him in the condition my anger would 
bring him to, how compassionate ; it would give you. 
some notion how miserable I am, and how little 1 de- 
serve it. When I remonstrate with the greatest gen- 
tleness that is possible against unhandsome appearan- 
ces, and that married persons are under particular 
rules ; when he is in the best humor to receive this, 
I am answered only. That I expose my own reputa- 
tion and sense if I appear jealous. I wish, good Sir, 
you would take this into serious consideration, and ad- 
monish husbands and wives what terms they oughi to 
keep towards each other. Your thoughts on this^im- 
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portant subject wiU have the greatest reward* thfi 
which descends on such as feel the sorrows ef Uie af- 
flicted. Give mc leave to subscribe nijrsel& 
<< Your unfortuDate 

^ humble servant) 

« CSUITBA." 

I had it in my thoughts, before I received the letter 
of this lady, to consider this dreadful passicm m the 
xnind of a woman : and the smart she seems to feel 
does not abate the inclination I had to recomm^ad to 
husbands a more regular behavbur, than to gire the 
most exquisite of torments to those who love theiB) 
nay, whose torments would be abated if they did not 
love them. 

It is wonderful to observe how little is made of this 
inexpressible injury, and how eadly men get into a 
habit of being least agreeable where they are most o- 
ftliged to be so. But this subject deserves a distinct 
speculation ; and I shall observe for a day or two the 
behaviour of two or three happy pairs I am acquaint- 
ed with, before I pretend to make a system of conju- 
gal morality. I design in the first place to go a few 
miles out of town, and there I know where to meet 
0ne who pracdses all the parts of a fine gentleman in 
the duty of a husband. Wh^i he was a bachelor, 
much business made him particularly negligent in his 
habit ; but now there is no young lover living so ex- 
act in the care of his person. One who asked why he 
was so long washing his mouth, and so delicate in the 
choice and. wearing of his linen, was answered, Be- 
•ause there is a woman of merit obliged to receive 
me kindly, and I think it incumbent upon me to make 
her inclination go along with her duty. 

If a man would give himself leave to think, he 
would not be so unreasonable as to expect debauchery 
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and innocence could live in commerce togeUier ; or 
hope ^hat flesh and blood is capable of so stiict soi alle- 
giance} as that a fine woman must ^o on to improve 
herself till she is as good and impassive as an angel, 
only to preserve a fidelity to a brute and a satyr. The 
lady who desires me for her sake to end one of my pa- 
pers with the following letter, I am persuaded, thinks 
such a perseverwioe very impracticable. 

" Husband, 
« Stay more at home. I know where you visited at 
seven of the clock on Thursday evening. The colo- 
nel, whom you charged me to see no more, is in town. 
T^ " Martha Howsbwife." 



No 179." TUESDAY, September 25, 1711. 

BY ADDISON. 

Centuriiesenionmagitantexpemiafru^: 
Celst pratereunt auat&ra po'emata Bkamufs, 
Omne tuUtpunctum qui ndscuit utile dulci, 
Itectorem delectandot pariterque monendo- 

HoR. Ars. Poet. V. 341. 
Old age explodes all but morality ; 
Austerity offends aspii'in^ youth : 
But he that jom instruction with deltght* ^ 
Pro£t with pleasure^ canaes all the votes. 

BOSCOMMON. 



I 



MAY cast my readers under two general di^sionS} 

the Mercurial and the Saturnine. The first are the 

gay part of my disciples, who require speculations of 

wit md humor ; tl^e others ace those of a more so« 

Vol, III. Y 
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lemn and sober turn, who find no pleasure but in pa- 
pers of morality and sound sense: The former call 
every thing that is serious stupid ; the latter look up- 
on every thing as impertinent that is ludicrocis. ^Were 
I always grave, one half of my readers wonld fall off 
from me : were 1 alwa3rs merry, I should lose the o- 
ther. T make it therefore my endeavour to find out 
entertainments of both kinds, tmd by that means per- 
haps consult the good of both, more than I should do, 
did I always write to the particular taste of either. As 
they neither of them know what I proceed upon, the 
sprightly reader, who takes up my paper in order to 
be diverted, very often finds himself engaged unawares 
in a serious and profitable course of thinking ; as, on 
the contrary, the thoughtful man, who perhaps may 
hope to find something^ solid, and full of deep reflec- 
tion, is very often insensibly betrayed into a fit of mirth. 
In a word, the reader sits down to my entertidnnaent 
without knowing his bill of fare, and has therefore at 
least the pleasure of hoping there may be a dish to his 
palate. 

I must confess, were I left to myself, I should ra- 
ther aim at instructing than diverting : but if we will 
be useful to the world, we must take it as- we find it. 
Authors of professed severity discourage the looser 
part of mankind from having any thing to do with their 
writings. A man must have virtue in him, before he 
will enter upon the reading of a Seneca or an Epic- 
tetus. The very title of a moral treadse has some- 
thing in it austere and shocking to the careless and in- 
considerate. 

For this reason several unthinking persons fall in 
my way, who would give no attention to lectures de- 
livered with a religious seriousness or philosophic 
gravity. They are insnared into sentiments of wis- 



d by Google 



Ho. 179. THE SPECTATOR. 25^^, 

dc^m aijd virtue when they do not tl^ink of it : and if 

by that means they arrive only at such a degree of 

consideration as may, dispose them to listen to more 

studied and elaborate discourses, I shall not think my 

speculations useless. I might likewise observe, that 

the gloominess in which, sometimes the minds of the 

best men are involved, very often stands in need of 

such little incitements to mirth and laughter, as are 

apt to disperse melancholy, and put pur faculties in 

good-humour. To which some will add, that the 

British climate, more than any other, makes entertdn- 

ments of this nature in a manner necessary. 

If what I haye here said does not recommend, it 
will at least excuse the variety of my speculations. I 
would not willingly laugh but in order to instruct ; or • 
if I sometimes fail in this point, when my mirth ceas- 
es to be instructive, it shall never cease to be innocent. 
A scrupulous conduct in this particular has perhaps 
more merit in it than the generality of readers imagine. 
Did they know how many thoughts occur in a point of 
humour, which a discreet author in modesty suppres- 
ses ; how many strokes of raillery present themselves, 
which could not fail to please the ordinary taste of man- 
kind, but are stifled in theit^ birth by reason of sojne 
remote tendency which they carry in them to corrupt 
the minds of those who read them ; did they know 
how many glances of ill-nature are industriously avoid- 
ed for fear of doing injury to the reputation of another 
— 4hey would be apt to think kindly of those writers 
who endeavour to make themselves diverting without 
being immoral. One piay apply to these authors that 
passage in Waller ; 

<< Poets lose half the praise they would have got, 

Were it but known what they discreetly blot." 

As nothing is more easy than to be a wit, with all the 
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above-mei^tioned Uberdes, it requires some genios and 
invention to appear such Mrithout them. 

What I hare here said is not only in regard to the 
publiC) but with an eye to my particular cea r e spon - 
dent, who has sent me the following letter, wiiich I 
h^tve castrated in some places upon these ccmaid^a* 
tions. 

" Sir, 

" Having lately seen your discourse upon a match 
of grinning (a), I cannot forbear giving you an account 
of a whistling match, which, with many others, I was 
entertained with about three years since at the Bath. 
The prize was a guinea, to be conferred upon the a- 
blest whistler; that is, on him who could whistle 
cleared, and go through his tune without laughing, to 
whiQh,atthesame time, he was pix>voked by the antic 
postures of a Merry-Andrew, who was to stand upon 
the stage and play his tricks in the eye of the perfor- 
mer. There were three competitors for the guinea. 
The first was a ploughman of a very promising as- 
pect ; his features were steady, and his muscles com- 
posed in so inflexible a stupidity, that upon his first 
appearance every one gaye the guinea for lost. The 
pickled-herring however found the way to shake him ; 
for upon his whistling a countiy jig, this unlucky wag 
danced to it with such ivarietyof tUstortioas and grim- 
aces, that the countryman could not lorbear smilUig 
i^n him, and by that means spoiled his whistle and 
lost the prize* 

« The next that mounted the stage vras an under- 
citizen of the Bath, a person remarkable among the 
Inferior people ofthat pkrce for his great wisdom and 
his broad band * . He contracted his mouth with 
much giravity, and, that he might dispose his mind to 

• In XH07. 

Digitized by Google 



No. ir?. THfi SPECTATOR. 257 

b^ nu>re serious than ordinary, be^n the tune of Tht 
Children in the fVoodt and went through part of it with 
good success ; when on a sudden the wit at his elbow, 
who had Appeared wonderfully grave and attentive for 
some time, gave him a tou^^h i^xm the left [^oulder, 
and staged him in the face with so bewitching a grin, 
that^the whistler relaxed hb fibres into a kind of sim- 
per, and at length burst out into an open laugh. The 
third who entered the lists was a footman, who, in defi- 
ance of the Merry- Andrew, and all his arts, whistled a 
Scotch tune and an Italian sonata with so settled a 
countenance, that he bore away the prisfe, to the great 
admiration of some hundreds of persons, who, as well 
as myself, were present at this trial of skill. Now, Sir, 
I humbly conceive, whatever you have determined of, 
the grinners*, the whistlers ought to be encouraged, 
not only as their art is practised without distortion, but 
as it improves country music, promotes gravity, and, 
teaches ordinary people to keep their countenances, if 
they see any thing ridiculous in their betters ; besides 
that, it seems an entertainment very particularly adapt- 
ed to the Batb<as it is usual for a rider to whistle to 
his horse when he would make his water pass. I am, 
Sir, &c." 

POSTSCRIPT. 

« After having dispatched these two important 
points of grinning and whistling, I hope you will o- 
blige the world with some reflections upon yawning, 
as I have seen it practised on a twelfth-night among 
other Christmas gambols, at the house of a very wor- 
thy gentleman, who always entertains his tenants at 
that time of the year. They yawn for a Cheshire 
cheese, and begin about midnight, when the yrhol^ 

* See Spect No. 173. 
Y2 
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company is disposed to be dfowsjr* He that y^wns 
widest, and at the same time so natality as to produce 
the most jrawns amongst the spectators, carries iiome 
the cheesy. If you handle this subject as yea ought, 
I question not but your paper wiH «et halfthe kingdom 
a yawning, though I dare promise you it ^ift never 
make any body fell asleep.** I 



No. 180. WEDNESDAY, September 26, iril. 

BY STEELS *. 

HoR. Ep. 2. 1. 1. V. 24, 
The people suffer wheii the prince offends. Crssch. 

HE following letter has so much weight and 
good sense, that I cannot forbear inserting i^ though 
it relates to a hardened sinner, whom I have very lit- 
tle hopes of reforming, viz. Louis XIV. of .Frgmcc. 

*' Mr. SpECTATOli, 

" Amidst the variety of objects of which you have 
treated, I could wish it had fallen in your way to ex- 
pose the vanity of conquests. This^ thought would 
naturally lead one to the French king, who has been 
generally esteemed the greatest conqueror of our age, 
till her majesty's armies had torn from Hm so ma^y 
of his countries, and deprived him of the fruU of all his 
former victories. For my own part, if I were to draw 
his picture, I should be for taking him im) lower than 
to the peace oi Ryswick (a), just at the end of his trr- 
• From the l^ttcr-hox, wntte© by Mr. Martin. 
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umphs, and before his reverse of fortune ; and even 
then I should not forbear thmking his ambiticm had 
been vain and unprofitable to himself and his people. 

^< As for himself) it is cer^dn he ccoi have gained 
nothing by his conquests^if they have not rendered him 
master of more subjects, more riches, or greater pow- 
«r. What I shall be able to ofier upon these heads^ 
I resolve to submit to your consideration. 

" To begin tJien i^th his increase of subjects. From 
the time he came of age, and has been a ma»ager for 
himself, all the people he had actjuired were such on- 
ly as he had reduced by his wars, and were left in his 
possession by the peace : he had conquered not abow 
one third part of Flanders, and c(»isequently no more 
than one third part of the inhabitants of that provkice. 

" About 100 years ago the houses in that country 
were all numbered, and by a just computation the in- 
habitants of ^11 sorts could not then -exceed 750,000 
souls. And if any man will consider the deselad^ 
by almost perpetual wars, the numerous armies that 
have lived almost ever since at discretion upon the 
people, and how much of their commerce has been re- 
moved for tnore security to other places, he will have 
little reason to imagine that their numbers have since 
increased ; and therefore with one third part of that 
province that prince can have gained no more than 
one third part of the inhabitants, or 250,000 new sub* 
jectS} even though it should be supposed they were 
all contented to live still in their native country, and 
transfer their allegiance to a new master. 

" The fertility of this province, its convenient situa- 
tion for trade and commerce, its capacity for furnish- 
ing employment and subsistence to great numbers, 
and the vast armies that have been niaintained here> 
mstke it credible that the remaining two thirds of 
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Flanders are equal to all hb other conquests ; and 
consequently by all he cannot have gained more than 
750U)0O new subjects, men> women, and children, cfs- 
peclally if a deduction shall be made of such as have 
retired from the conqueror to live under their old mas- 
ters. 

'< It is time now to set his loss against his profit> 
and to shew for the new subjects he had acquired, bow 
many old ones he had lost in the acquisition. I think 
that in his wars he has seldom brought less into the 
field, in all places, than 200,000 fighting men, besides 
what have been left in garrisons ; and I think the com- 
mon reputation is, that of an army, at the end of a cam- 
paign, without sieges or battles, scarce four-fifths can 
be mustered of those that came into the field at the 
beginning of thp year. . His wars at several times, till 
the last peace, have held about 20 years ; and if 40,6100 
yearly lost, or a fifth part of his armies, are to be mul- 
tiplied by 20, he cannot have lost less than 800,000 
of his old subjects, and all able-bodied men ; a greater 
number than the new subjects he has acquired. 

/< But this loss is not all : Providence seems to have 
equally divided the whole mass of mankind into dif- 
ferent sexes, that every woman may have her bus* 
band, and that both may equally contribute to the con- 
tinuance of the species. It follows then^ that for all 
the men that have been lost, as many women must 
have lived single, and it were but cHarity to believe 
they have not done ail the service they were csipable 
of doing in their generadon. In so long a course erf 
years great part of them must have died, and all the 
pest must go off at last without leaving any represen- 
tatives behind. By this account he must have lost not 
only B00,000 Subjects, but double that number, and 
^\\ the increase that was reasonable to be expected 
from it* 
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" It is said in the last war there was a famine in his 
Idngdom, which swept away two millions of his peo- 
ple. This is hardly cfedible. If the loss was only 
of one fifth part of that sum, it was very great. But 
it is no wonder there should be famine, where so 
much of the people's substance is taken away for the 
king's use, that they have not sufficient left to provide 
against accidents ; where so many of the men are ta- 
ken from the plough to serve the king in his wars, 
and a great part of the tillage is left to the weaker 
hands of so many women and children. Whatever 
was the loss, it must undoubtedly be placed to the ac- 
count of his ambition. 

« And so must also the destruction or banishment 
of 3 or 400,000 of his reformed subjects. He could 
have no other reasons for valuing those lives so very 
cheap, but only to recommend himself to the bigotry 
of the Spanish nation. 

" How should there be industry in a coimtry 
■where all property is precarious ? What subject will 
sow his land that his prince may reap the whole har- 
vest ? Parsimony and frugality must be strangers to 
such a people ; for will any man save to-day what he 
has reason to fear will be taken from him to-morrow ? 
And where is the encouragement for marrying ? Will 
aay man think of raising children, without any assur- 
ance of clothing for their backs, or so much as food 
for their bellies ? And thus by his fatal ambition he 
must have lessened the number of his subjects, not 
only by sfeughter and destruction, but, by preventing 
their very births, he has done as much as was possible 
towards destroying posterity itself. 

« Is this then the great, the^ invincible Louis ! This 
the immortal man, the tout-^fiuissanty or the almighty, 
as his flatterers have called him ? Is this the man that 
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is so celebrated for his conquests ? For every subject 
he has acquired, has he not lost three that were his 
inheritance ? Are not his troops fewer, and those nei- 
ther so well fed, clothed, or paid, as they were form- 
erly, though he has now so much greater cause to ex- 
ert himself? And what can be the reason of all this, 
but that his revenue is a great deal less, his subjects 
are either poorer, or not so many to be plundered by 
constant taxes for his use I 

*< It is well for him he had found out away to steal 
a kin.e:dom (d) ; if he had gone on conquering as he 
did before, his ruin had been long since finished. Thb 
brings to my mind a saying of King Pyrrhus, after he 
had a second time beat the Romans in a pitched battle, 
and was complimented by his generals ; Yes, says he, 
such another victory, and I am quite undone. And 
since I have mentioned Pyrrhus, I will end with a very 
good, though known, story of this ambitious madmao. 
When he had shewn the utmost fondness for his ex- 
pedition against the Romans, Cyneas his chief minis- 
ter asked him what he proposed to himself by this war I 
Why, says Pyrrhus, to conquer the Rotoans, and re- 
duce all Italy to my obedience. What then ? says 
Cyneas. To pass over into Sicily, says Pyrrhus, and 
then all the Sicilians must be our subjects. And what 
does your majesty intend next ? Why, truly, says the 
Uing, to conquer Carthage, and make myself master 
of all Africa. And what. Sir, says the minister, is to [ 
be the end of all your expeditions ? Why, then, sajrs I 
the king, for the rest of our lives we will sit down to 
good wine. How, Sir, replied Cyneas, to better than 
we have now before us ? Have we not already as much 
lis we can drink ? 

" Riot and excess are not the becoming characters 
of princes ; but if Pyrrhus and Louis, had debauched 
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like Vitellius, they had been Jess hurtful to their peo- 
ple. Your humbje servant, 
T " Philarithmus (c)." 



No 181. THURSDAY, September 27, 1711. 

BT ADDISON. 

His Uicrt/mia vitam damuti et msereecimus ultra. 

ViRG. .Sin. 2. V. 145. 



Mov'd by these tears, we pity and protect. 



I 



AM rpore pleased with a letter that is filled with 
touches of nature than of wit. The following one b 
of this kind. 

"Sir, 
," Among all the distresses which happen in fami- 
lies, I do not remember that you have touched upon 
the marriage of children without the consent of their 
parents. I am one of these unfortunate persons. I 
; -was about fifteen when I took the liberty to choose f^r 
myself; and have ever since languished under the 
displeasure of an inexorable father, who, though he 
sees me happy in the best of husbands, and blessed 
with very fiije children, can never be prevailed upon 
to forgive me. He was so kind to me before this un- 
happy accident, that indeed it makes my breach of duty 
in some measure inexcusable ; and at the same time 
creates in me such a tenderness towards him, that I 
love him above all tilings, and would die to be recon- 
ciled to him. I have thrown myself at his feet, and 
besought him with tears to pardon me ; but he always 
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pudiet me away, and spurns me from him : I hsire 
written several letters to him) bm he will neither o^tGa 
nor receive them* About two years ago I sent mj 
little hoy to him, dressed in a new apparel ; but ^e 
child returned to me crying, because he said his g^raiid- 
&ther would not see him, and had ordered him to be 
put out of his house. My mother is won aver to my 
side) but dares not mention me to my father fcH* fear 
of provoking him. About a month ago he lay sick 
upon his bed, and in great danger of his life ; I was 
pierced to the heart at the news, and could not for- 
bear going to inquire after his health. My mother 
took this opportuhity of speaking in my behalf; she 
told him with abundance of tears, that I was come to 
see him, that I could not speak to her for weeping 
and that I should certainly break my heart if he re- 
fused at that time to give me his Uessing, and be re* 
conciled to me. He was so far from retenting to^ 
wards me, that he bid her speak no more of me, un- 
less she had a mind to disturb him in his last mo- 
ments ; for, Sir, you must know that he has the repu- 
tation of an honest and religious man^ which makes 
my misfortune so much the greater. God be thank- 
ed, he is since recovered ; but his severe usage has 
given me such a blow, that I shall soon sink under it, 
unless I may be relieved by any impressions which 
the reading of this in your paper may make upon him. 

« I am, &C/J 

Of all hardnesses of heart there is none so inexcus- 
able as that of parents towards their children. An 
obstinate, inflexible, unforgiving temper is odious 
upon all occasions ; but here it is unnatural. The love, 
tenderness, and compassion, which are apt to ariseia 
us towards those who depend upon us, is that by which 
the whole world of life is upheld. The Supreme Be* 
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ing;, by the iranacendant excellet|€y and goodness of 
his nature, extends hb mercy towai'ds all his works ; 
and because his creatures have not such a spontaneous 
benevolence and compassion towards tliose who arc 
under their care smd protection, he has implanted in 
them an instinct, that supplies the place of this inhe* 
rent goodness. I have illustrated this kind of Instinct in 
fonmer papers (a), and have shown how it runs through 
fdl the species of brute creatures, as indeed the whole 
animal creation subsists by it. 

This instinct in man is more general and uncircum- 
ocribed than in brutes, as being enlarged by the dic- 
tates of reason and duty. For if we consider ourselves 
attentively, we shall find that we are not only inclined 
to love those who descend from us, but that we bear 
a kind of J opyn) or naturalaffeetion, to every thing which 
relies upon us for its go(^ and preservation. Depen- 
dence is a perpetual call upon humanity, and a greater 
incitement to tenderness and pity than any other mo- 
tive whatsoever. 

The man^ therefore, who, notwithstanding any pas* 
sion or resentment, can overcome this powerfiil in- 
stinct, land extinguish natural ftffection, debases his 
mind even below brutality, frustrates as much as in 
him lies the great design of Providence, and strikes 
out of his nature one of the most divine principles that 
is planted in it. 

Among innumerable arguments which might be 
brought against such an unreasonable proceeding, I 
shall only insist on one* We make it the condition of 
our forgiveness that we forgive others. In our very 
prayers we desire no more than to be treated by this 
kind of retaliation. The case therefoix before us 
seems to be what they call a Case in fioint ; the rela- 
tion between the child and the father being what 
• Vol, IIL Z 
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comes nearest to that between a creature and its Cre- 
ator. If the fiather is inexorable to the child who has 
offended, let the offence be of never so high a nature, 
how will he address himself to the Supreme Being, 
under the tender appellation of a father, arrd desire 
of him ^such a forgiveness as he himself refuses to 
grant? 

To this I might add many other religious, as well 
as many prudential considerations ; but if the last men- 
tioned motive does not prevail, I despair of succeed- 
ing by any other ; and shall therefore conclude my pa- 
per with a very remarkable story, which is recorded 
in an old chronicle published by Freher, among the 
writers of the German history (d). 

Eginhart, who was Secretaiy to Charles the Great, 
became exceeding popular by hb behaviour in that 
post. His great abilities gained him the favour of 
' his master, and the esteem of the whole court. Imma, 
fhe daughter of the Emperor, was so pleased with his 
person and conversation, that she fell in love with him 
(e). As she was one of the greatest beauties of the 
age, Eginhart answered her with a more than equal 
return of passion. They stifled their flame for some 
time, under apprehension of the fatal consequences 
that might ensue. Eginhart at length revolving to 
hazard all, rather than be deprived of one whom hb 
heart was so much set upon, conveyed himself one 
night into the princess's apartment, and knocking gen- 
tly at the door, was admitted as a person who had 
Bomtthing to communicate to her from the Emperor : 
he was with her in private most part of the night ; but 
upon his preparing to go away about break of day, he 
observed there had fallen a great snow during his stay 
. with the princess. This veiy much perplexed him, 
lest the prints of his feet in the snow might make dis- 
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coveries to the King, who often used to visit hb 
daughter in the morning. He acquainted the prin- 
cess Imnia with his fears j who, after some consulta- 
tions upon the matter, prevailed upon him to let her 
carry liim through the snow uponjier own shoulders. 
It happene'd that the Emperor not being able to sleep, 
was at that time up and walking in his chamber, when ^ 
upon looking through the window he perceived his 
daughter tottering under her burden, and carrying his 
first minister across the snow ; which she had no soon- 
er done, but she returned again with the utmost speed 
to her own apartment. The Emperor was extremely 
troubled and astonished at this accident, but resolved 
to speak nothing of it till a proper opportunity. In 
the mean time, Eginhart knowing that what he had 
done could not be long a secret, determined to retire 
from court ; and in order to it, begged the Emperor ^ 

that he 'would be pleased to dismiss him, pretending'a 
kind of discontent at his hot having been rewarded for 
his long services. The Emperor would not give a 
direct answer to lus petition, but told him he would 
think of it, and appointed a certain day when he would 
let him know his pleasure. He then called together 
the most faithful of his counsellors, and acquainting 
them with his Secretary's crime, asked them their ad- 
vice in so delicate an affair. The most of them gave 
their opinion, that the person could not be too severely 
punished who had thus dishonoured his master. Up- 
on the whole debate, the Emperor declared it was his 
opinion, that Eginhart's punishment would rather in- 
crease than diminish the shame of his family, and that ^ 
therefore he thought it the most advisible to wear out 
the memory of the fact, by marrying him to his daugh- 
ter. Accordingly Eginhart was called in, and ac- 
quainted by the Emperor, that he should no longer 
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haye any i>reteDce of complaiiung his services were 
not rewarded, for that the princess Imma sheuld be 
given him in marriages with a dower suitable to her 
quality ; which was socm after performed accordiog- 
ly (d). L 



No 182. FRIDAY, September », 17 U . 

BT STEELE* 

Plus akea quam meltit habet ■ 

Juv- Sat 6. V. 181. . 

The bitter overbalances the sweet. 



A> 



.S all parts of human life come under my observa- 
tion, my reader must not make uncharitable inferences 
from my speaking knowingly of that sort of crime 
which is at present treated of. He will, I hope, sup- 
pose I know it only from the letters of correspondents ; 
two of which you shall have as follow : 

" Mr. Spectator, 
" It is wonderful to me that, among the many enot" 
mities which you have treated of, you have not men- 
tioned that oi wenching, and particularly the insnar- 
ing part ; I mean, that it is a thing very fit for your 
pen, to expose the villany of the practice of deluding 
women. You are to know. Sir, that I myself am a 
woman who have been one of the unhappy that have 
fiillen into this'vnisfortune, and that by the insinuation 
of a veiy worthless fellow, who served others in the 
same manner both before my ruin and since that time. 
I had, as soon as the rascal left me, so much indigna* 

• 
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tion and resolution, as not to go upon the town, as the 
phrase is, but took to vrork for my living, in an obscure 
place, out of the knowledge of all with whom 1 was be- 
fore acquainted. 

*^ It is the ordinaiy practice and business of life with 
a set of idle fellows about this town, to write letters, 
send messages, and form appointments with little raw 
unthinking girls, and leave them after possession of 
them, without any mercy, to shame, infamy, poverty, 
and disease. , Were you to read the nauseous im- 
pertinencles which are written on these occasions, 
and to see the silly creaturbs sighing over them, it 
could not but be matter of mirth as well as pity. A lit^ 
tie prentice girl of mine has been for somet ime applied 
to by a^ Irish fellow, who dresses very fine, and struts 
in a laced coat, and is the admiration of seamstresses 
who are under age in town. Evet^ since I have had 
some knowledge of the matter, I have debarred my 
prentice from pen, ink, and paper. But the other day 
he bespoke some cravats of me : I went out of the 
shop, and left his mistress to put them up into a band- 
box in order to be sent to him when his man called. 
When I came into the shop again, 1 took occasion to 
send her away, and found in the bottom of the box 
written these words, TVhy would you ruin a harmless 
creature that loves you? Then in the lid, There is no 
resisting Strefihon : I searched a little farther, and 
found ip the rim of the box, at eleven o* clock at night 
come in a hackney <^ach. at the end of our street. This 
was enough to alarm me : \ sent away the things, and 
took my measures accordingly. An hour or two be- 
fore the appointed time 1 examined ,my young lady, 
and found her trunk stuffed \yith impertinent letters, 
and aj|,old scroll of parchment in Latin, which her lo- 
ver had sent her as a settlement of fifty pounds a-year : 
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among other thin^ there was also the best lace I had 
in my siiop to make him a present for cravats. I was 
Tery glad af this last <ircum8tatice, because I co^ 
very conscientiously swear against Mih that he tmd 
enticed my servant away, and was her accomplice in 
robbing me : I procured a warrant again^ him ac* 
cordttigly. Every thing was now preparei^ and the 
lender hour of love approaching, f, who had acted for 
myself in my youth the same sensele ss part, knew 
how to manage accordingly ; Iherefoi;}^ jtfter having 
locked up my maid, and not being so much \mlike her 
in height and shape as in a huddled v^y not to pass fer 
herj I delivered the bundle designed to be cartied ^ 
to her lover's man, who came with the signal to re* 
ceive them. Thus I followed after to the coadi) 
where, when I saw his master take th^m in, I cried 
out, Thieves I thieves ! and the constable with his at- 
tendants seized my expecting lover. I kept myself 
unobserved till I saw the crowd sufficiently increased) 
and then appeared to declare the goods to be mine 5 
and had the satisfaction to see my man of mode put 
into the Round-house; %ith the stolen wares by him, 
to be produced in evidence against him the next morn- 
ing. This matter is notoriously known to be fact : 
and I have been contented to save tny prentice, and 
take a year's rent of this mortified lover, not to appear 
further in the matter. This was sbme penance ; bixti 
Sir, is this enough for a villany of much more perni- 
cious copscquence than the trifles for which he was 
to have been indicted ? Should not you, and all men 
of any parts or honour, put things upon so right a 
foot, as that sueh a rascal should not laugh at the im- 
putation of what he wafi really guilty, and dread being 
accused of that for which he was arrested ? >k 
« In a wardj Sir, it is in the pdweruf you, and suth 
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as I hope you are, to in«tke it as infemous to rob a 
poor creature of her honour as her clothes. I leave 
this to your consideration, only take leave (which 1 
cannot do without sighing) to remark to you, that if 
this had been the sense of mankind thirty years, ago 
I should have avoided a life spent in poverty and 
shame. I am^ Sir, 

« Your most htimble servant, 

« Alice Threadn£e1>lI£,** 

" Mr. Spectator, Round-house Sefit 9, 17ll» 
" I am a man of pleasure about town ; but by the 
stupidity of a dull rogue of a justice of peace, and an 
insolent constable, upon the oath of an old harritlan, 
am imprisoned here for theft, when I designed only 
fornication. The midnight magistrate, as he convey- 
ed me along, had you in his mouth, and said, this would 
make a pure story for the S/iectator, I hope. Sir, you 
won't pretend to wit, and lake the part of dull rogues 
of business. The world is So altered of late years, 
that there was not a man that would knock down a 
watchman in my behalf, but I Was carried off with as 
much triumph as if I had been a pick-pocket. At this 
rate, there is an end of all the wit and humour in the 
world. The time was when all the honest whore- 
masters in the neighbourhood would ha^e rose against 
the cuckolds to my rescue. If fornication is to be 
scandalous, half the fine things that have been writ by 
most of the wits of the last age may be burnt by the 
common liangman. Hark'e, Mr. Sfiectator^ do not be 
queer ; after having done some things pretty well, 
don't begin to write at that rate that no gentleman can 
read thee. Be true to love, and bum your Seneca. 
You do not expect me to write my name from hence, 
but I am 
T " Your unknown humble, 8cc.** 
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No 183. SATURDAY, September 29, 171 1. 

BY ADDISON. 
I^jbfcfv 4'iii^fa v6A>a TAyetw hufMkrif o/u.o/a, 

Sometimes fair truth ifi fiction^ we. diaguisei 
Sometimes present her naked to men's e^es. 

JC ABLES were the first pieces of wit that Ttiade tbek 
appearance in the world, and have been still highly 
valued not only in times of the greatest simplicity, but 
among the most polite ages of mankind. J€>tham*s 
fable of the trees (a) is the oldest that is extant, and 
as beautiful as any which have been made since that 
time. Nathan's fable of the poor man and his lamb (6i) 
is likewise more iincient than any that is extant, besides 
the above-mentioned, and had so good an effect, as -to 
convey instruction to the ear of a king without offend- 
ing it, and to bring the man after God*s own heai't to 
a right sense of his guHt and his duty. We find ^- 
sop in the most distant ages of Greece : and if we look 
into the very beginning of the commonwealth of Rome 
(c), we see a mutiny among the common people ap- 
peased by a fable of the belly and the limbs, which was 
indeed very proper to gain the attention of an incens- 
ed rabble, at a time when perhaps they would hsw^e torn 
to pieces any man who had preached the same doc- 
trine to them in gin open and direct manner. As fa- 
illes took their birth in the very infancy of learning^ 
they never flourished more than when learning was at 
its greatest height. To justify this assertion, 1 shall 
put my reader in mind of Horace, the greatest wit «nd 
critic in the Augustan age ; ^d of Boileau, the most 
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correct poet among the modems ; not to mention La 
Foutaine, by this way of writing, is come more into 
vogue than any other author of our times. 

The fables I have here mentioned are raised alto- 
gether upon brutes and vegetables, with some of our 
own species mixed among them, when the moral hath 
so required. But besides this kind of fable, there is 
another in which the^ctors are pasHons, virtues, vices, 
and other imaginary persons of the like nature. Some 
of the ancient critics will have it, that the Iliad and 
Odyssey of Homer are fables of this nature^ and thai 
the several names of godsand heroes are nothing else 
but the affecdons of the mind in a visible shape and 
character. Thus they tell us, that Achilles, in the first 
lU^d, represents anger, or the irascible part of human 
nature ; that upon drawing his sword against his supe- 
rior in a full assembly, Pallas is only another name for 
reason, which checks and advises him upon that occa- 
Mon ; and at her first appearances touches him upon 
the head, that part of the man being looked upon as 
the scat of reason* And thus of the rest of the poem. 
As for the Odyssey, I think, il^s plain that Horace 
GOnstdered it as one of these allegorical fables, by the 
moral which he has given us of several parts of it. 
The greatest Italian wits have applied themselves to 
the writing of this latter kind of fables ; as Spencer*s 
Fairy 'Queen is one continued series of them, from the 
beginning to the end of that admirable work. If we 
look into the finest prose authors of antiquity, such as 
Cicero, Plato^ Xenophon, and many others, we shall 
find that this was likewise their favourite kind of fable. 
I shall only farther observe upon it, that the first of this 
Bort that made any considerable figure in the world 
was that of Hercules meeting wit^ Pleasure and Vir- 
tue ; which was m\ented by Prodicus, who lived be- 
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fore Socrates, and in the first dawnings of philosopby 
(rf). He used to travel through Gre6ce by virtne of 
this fable, which procured him a kind reception in all 
the market-towns, where he never failed telling it as 
soon as he had gathered an audience about him. 

After this short preface, which I have made up of 
such materials as my memory does at present suggest 
to me, before I present my reader with a fable of this 
kind, which I design as the entertainment of the pre- 
sent paper, I must in a few words open the joccasion 
of it 

In the acc(i>unt which Plato gives us of the conver- 
sation and behaviour of Socrates the morning he was 
to die, he tell& the following circumstance. 

When Socrates his fetters were knocked of (as 
was usual to be done on the day that the condennned 
person was to be executed), being seated in the midst 
of his disciples, and laying one of his legs over the o- 
ther, in a very unconcerned posture, he began to rub 
it where it had been galled by the iron ; and whether 
it was to. shew the indifference with which he enter- 
tained the thoughts of #is approaching death, or, after 
hisjusual manner, to take every occasion of philosophiz- 
ing upon some useful subject, he observed the plea- 
sure of that sensation which now arose in those very 
parts of his leg, that just before had been so much 
pained by the fetter. Upon this he reflected on the 
nature of pleasure and pain in general, and how con- 
stantly they succeed one another. To this he added, 
that if a man of good genius for a fable were to re- 
present the nature of pleasure and pain in that way of 
writing, be would probably join the^n together after 
such a manner, that it would be impossible for the one 
to come into any place without being followed by the 
other. 
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It is po^ible, that if Plato had t^hought it proper at 
such a tinie to.despribe Socrates launching oui mto a 
discourse which was not of a piece with the business of 
the day, he would have enlarged upon this hint, and 
have drawn it out Jnto some beautiful allegory or fable. 
But since he has not done it, I shall atteippt to write 
one myself in the spirit of that divine author. 

<' rhere were two families which from the begin- 
ning of the world were as opposite to each other ai^ 
light and darknes$. The one of them lived in heaven, 
and the other in |iell. The youngest descendant of 
the first family^ Vas Pleasure, who was the daugh- 
ter of Happiness who was the child of Virtue, who was 
the offspring of the gods* These, as I said before, had 
their habitation in heaven. The 3roungest of the op- 
posite family was Fain, who was the so» of Misery, 
who Was the child of Vice, who was the oflfspring of 
thelFums. The habitation of this race of beings was 
in hell. 

" The middle station of nature-bctween these two 
opposite extremes was the earth, which was inhabited 
by creatures of a middle kind, either so virtuous as 
the one, nor so vicious as the other, but partaking of 
the good and bad qualities of these two opposite fam- 
ilies. Jupiter considering that this species, common- 
ly called man, was too virtuous to be miserable, and 
too vicious to be happy ; that he might make a dis- 
tinction between the^ood and the bad, ordered the two 
youngest of the above-mentioned families, Pleasure, 
who was the daughter of Happiness, and Pain, who 
was the son of Misery, to meet one another upon this 
part of nature which lay in the half way* between them, 
having promised to settle it upon them Ijoth, provided 
they could agree upon the division of it, so as to share 
mankind between them. 
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^ Pleasure and Pain were no sooner met in their 
new luyutadon^ but they inimedia^ly agreed upon this 
pcnnt) that Pleasure should take possessimi of the yvt- 
tuousy and Pain of the Ticious, part of tha^ species 
which was giren up to them. But upon examining to 
which of them any individual they met with belcmged, 
they found each of them had a light to him ; for Uiatf 
contrary to what they had seen in their old places of 
residence^ there was no person so vicious who had not 
some good in him, nor any person so virtuous who 
had not in him some evil. The tiuth of it is, they 
generally found upon search, that in the most vicious 
man Pleasure might lay a claim to an hundredth part) 
and that in the most virtuous man Pain might come 
in for at least two thirds^ This they saw would occa- 
sion endless disputes between them, unless they could 
come to somp accommodation. To this end there 
was a marriage proposed between them^ and at length 
concluded : by this means it is that we find Pleasure 
smd Pain are such constant yoke-fellows, and that they 
either make their visits together, or are never far a- 
sunder. If Pain comep into an heart, he is quickly fol- 
lowed by Pleasure ; and if Pleasure enters, you maybe 
sure Pain is not fsu* off. 

" But notwithstanding this marriage was very con- 
venient for the two parties, it did not seem to answer 
the intention of Jupiter in sending them among man- 
kind. To remedy therefore this inconvenience, it was 
stipulated between them by article, and confirmed by 
ih^ consent of each family, that notwithstanding they 
here possessed the species indifferently ; upon the 
death of every single person, if he was found to have 
in him a certain proportion of evil, he should be dis- 
patched into the infernal regions by a passport from 
Pain, there to dwell with Misery, Vice, and the Furies : 
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oron thecontraFf, if he had in him a certadn prdportiou 
of good, he should be dispatched into heaven by a pass- 
port from Pleasures^ there to dwdl with Hs^piness, 
Virtue, and the Gods/' L, 



No 1 84, MOSDAY, October 1, 17 1 i . 

BY ADI>ISON. 

'■''^Opereinlonso fas est obrepere aomnum* 

Hor. Ars. Poet V. 36$. 

-—411 long works sleep will sometimes surprise* 

RotCOMKOl^. 



w. 



HEN a man bar discovered a new vein of hu* 
Tuour, it often carnes him much flEtnher than he ex- 
pected from it Afy correspondents take the hint I 
^ve them, and pursue it into speculations which I 
never thought of at my first starting it. This has 
been the fate of my papier on the match of grinning \ 
which has already produced a second paper on paral- 
lel subjects f , and brought me the following letter by 
the last post. I shall not premise any thing to it far- 
ther, than that it is built on naatter of &Gt, and is as 
follows. 

"Sir, 
" You have already obliged the world with a dis- 
oourse upon grinning, and have since proceeded to 
whistling, from whence you at length came to yawn- 
ing ; from this, I think you may make a veiy natural 
transition to sleeping. I therefore recommend to you 
for the subject of a paper tl^ following advertisementy 
• Spect No. 173. t lb. No. 179* 

Vol, in. A a 
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vhich, about two months ago, was ^yen into e^ery bo- 
dy's hands, and may be seen, with some addidoi^ in 
Th^ Daily Courant of August the ninth. 

" Nicholas Hart, tv/io slept last year in St Bartho- 
lomew's hosfiital, intends to slee/i this year at the Cock 
and Bottle in Little Britain, 

" Having since inquired into the matter of fact, I 
find that the above-mentioned Nicholas Hart is ever)- 
year seized with a periodical fit of sleeping, which be- 
gins upon the 5th of August, and ends on the 1 1 th of 
the same month : that 

« On the first of that month he grew dull ; 

" On the second, appeared drowsy ; 

*' On the third, fell a yawning ; 
\ '* On the fourth, began to nod ; 

" On the fifth, dropped asleep ; 

" On the sixth, was heard to snore j 

« On the seventh, turned himself in his bed ; 

" On the eighth, recovered his former posture ; 

«< On the ninth, fell a stretching ; 

'' On the tenth about midnight, awaked ; 

" On the eleventh in the morning, called for a lit- 
tle small beer. 

<' This account I have extracted out of the journal 
of tlib sleeping worthy, as it has been faithfully kept 
by a gentleman of Lincoln's Inn, who has undertaken 
to be his historiographer. 1 have sent it to you, not 
only as it represents the actions of Nicholas Hart, but 
as it seems a very natural picture of the life of many an 
honest English gentleman, whose whole history very 
often consists of yawning, nodding, stretching, turnuig, 
sleeping, drinking, and the like extraordinary parti- 
culars. I do not question, Sir, that if you pleased, yon 
could put out an advertisement, not unlike the above- 
mentiqped, of several men of figure ; that Mr. John 
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such-a-one, Gehtlcman, or Thomas such-a-one, Es- 
quire, who slept in the country last summer, intends 
to sleep in town this winter. The worst of it is, that 
the drowsy part of our species is chiefly made up of 
very honest gentlemen, who live quietly among their 
neighbours, without ever disturbing the public peace : 
they are drones without stings. I could heartily wish, 
that several tui'bulent, restless, ambitious spirits, would 
for a while change places with these good men, and 
enter themselves into Nicholas Hart's fraternity. 
Could one but lay asleep a few busy heads which I 
could name, from the first of November next to the 
first of May ensuing, I question not but it would very 
much redound to the quiet of particular persons, as 
well as to the benefit of the public. 

** But to return to Nicholas Hart : I believe. Sir, 
* you will think it a very extraordinary circumstance for 
8L man to gain his livelihood by sleeping, and that rest 
should procure a man sustenance as well as industry ( 
yet 80 it is, that Nicholas got last year enough to sup- 
port himself for a twelvemonth. I am likewise in- 
* formed, that he has this year had a very comfortal^le 
nap. The poets value themselves very much for 
sleeping on Parnassus, but I never heard they got a 
groat by it: on the contrary, our friend Nicholas gets 
more by sleeping than he could by working ; and may 
be more properly said, than ever Homer was, to huvc 
had golden dreams. Ju venal indeed mentions a drow- 
sy husband who raised an estate by snoring ; but then 
he is represented to have slejpt what the common peo- 
ple call a dog's sleep ; or if his sleep was real, his 
wife was awake, and about her business. Youi* pen, 
which loves to moralize upon all subjects, may raise 
something, methinks, on this circumstance also, and 
point out to us those sets of men who, instead of grow- 
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ing rich by an honest industr^) recomm^id thems^ves 
to the favours of the great, by making themselves a- 
greeable companicms in the participations of luxury 
and pleasure. 

^< I must further acquaint you^ Sir, that one of die 
most eminent pens in Grub-street is noinr employed 
in writing the dream of this miraculous sleeper^ Mrhidi 
I hear will be of a more than ordinary length, as it 
must contain all the particulars that are supposed to 
have passed in his imagination during so long a sleep. 
He is said to have g^e already through three day^ 
and three nights of it, and to have comprised in them 
the most remarkable passages of the four first em- 
pires of the world. If he can keep free from party 
strokes, his work may be of use ; but this I lauch 
doubt, having been informed by one of his friends and 
confidents, that he has spoken some things of Nin^rpd 
with too great freedom. 
L « I am ever, Sir, &c.*' 



No, 185. TUESDAY, October 2, 17 II . 

BY ADDISON. 
'^Taniane amrniB coletHbus irtt ? Virg. JEn. 1. V. 1^5. 
And dwells such fuiry in celesti^.breasts I 



T. 



HERE is nothing in which men more deqei^ 
themselves than in what the world calls «eal. Thew 
are so many passions which hide themselves tMideri^> 
and so many mischiefs arising from it, that some have 
g(»ie so far aa to say it would Ib^ve been for ^e benefit 
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of mankind if it had never been reckoned in the cata- 
logue of virtues. It is certain, where it is once laud- 
able and prudential, it is an hundred times criminal and 
erroneous ; nor can it be otherwise, if we consider 
that it operates with equal violence in all religions, 
however opposite they may be to one another, and in 
all the subdivisions of each ^religion in particular. 

We are told by some of the Jevnsh rabbins, that 
the first murder was occasioned by a religious contro- 
versy ; and if we had the whole history of zeal from 
the days of Cain to oar own times, we should see it 
Blled with so many scenes of slaughter and bloodshed, 
as -would make a wise man very careful how he suffers 
himself to be actuated by such a principle, when it on- 
ly regards matters of opinion and speculation. 

I would have every acdous man examine his heart 
thoroughly ; and I beUcve he will often find, that what 
he calls a zeal for his religion, is either pride, interest, 
or ill-nature. A man who (UfTers from another in q- 
pinion, sets himself above him in his own judgiQient, 
and in several particulars pretf^nds to be the wiser per*^ 
son. This is a great provocation to the proud man, 
and gives a very keen edge to what he calls his zeal. 
And that this is the case very often, we may observe 
from the behaviour of some of the most zealous for 
orthodoxy, who have often great friendships and inti- 
macies with vicious immoral men, provided they do^ 
but agree with them in the same scheme of belief. 
The reason is, because the vicious believer gives th^ 
precedency to the virtuous msai, and allows the good 
Christian to be the worthier person, at the same time 
that he Citnnot come up to his perfections. This we 
lind exemplified in that trite pasdage which we see 
quoted in almost every system of ethics, though upon 
Another oecasion. 

Aa3 
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■ * II Video meSora firoboque^ 

Deteriora 9equo r * ' Otid. Met. L 7. r. 20. 

I see the rightt ^^d I approve it too ; 
Condemn the wrong, and yet the wrong pursue. ^ 

Tatk. 

On the contrary, it is certain, if our zeal were tru« 
and genuine, we should be much more angry with a sin- 
ner than a heretic ; since there are several cases which 
may excuse the lattei* before his great Judge, but nont 
\rhich can excuse the former. 

Interest is likewise a great inflamer, and sets a 
man on persecution under the colour of zesd. For 
ftis reason we find none are so forward to promote 
\tkt true worship by fire and sword, as those who find 
their present account in it. But I shaH extend the 
tvord interest to a Is^ger meaning than what Is gene- 
rally given it, as it relates to our spiritual safety and 
Welfare, as well as to our temporal. A man is gkd 
to gain numbers (m his side, as they serve to strength- 
(en him in his private opinions. Every proselyte is 
like a new argument for the establisment of Ms faith. 
It makes him believe that his pdnoiples carry convic^ 
Cion with them, and are the more likely to be true, 
when he finds they are conformable to the reascm of 
others as weU as to his own. And that thb temper 
5^ mind deludes a man very often into an opinion of 
ibis zeal, may appear from the common behaviour of 
the atheist^ who maintains and spreads his opinions 
with as much heat as those who believe they doit txt- \ 
ly out of a passion for Ood's glory. 

Ill-nature is another dreadful imitator of zeal. Many 
a good man may have a natural rancour and msdice in 
his heart, which has been in some measure quelled 
fOid subdued by religion : but if it finds any pretence 
-of breaking out^ which does not s^nn to hijn iitilt* 
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sistent with the duties pfa Christian, it throws off all 
restraint) and rages in its fuU fury. Zeal is therefore 
Si ^reat ease to a malicious man, by making him be- 
lieve he does God service, whilst he is gratifying the 
bent of a perverse revengeful temper. For this rea- 
son we find that most of the massacres and devastatione 
which have been in the world, have taken their rise 
from a furious pretended zeal. 

I love to see a man zealous in a good matter, and 
especially when his zeal shews itself for advancing 
morality, and promoting the happiness of mankind : 
but when I find the instruments he works with are 
racks and gibbets, gallies and dungepns ; when he im- 
prisons men's persons, confiscates their estates, ruins 
theiir families, and bijms the body to save the soul— J 
cannot stick to pronoimce of such-a-one, that (whate* 
ver he may think of his faith and religion) his faith is 
vain, and his religion unprofitable. 

After having treated of these false zealots in reli- 
gion, I cannot forbear mentioning a monstrous spe-. 
cies of men, who one would not think had any exis- 
:%encein nature, were they not to be met with in ordi- 
nary conversation ; I mean the 2eak>ts in Atheism. 
One^ wott}d fancy that these men, though they fidi 
i^ort, in every other respect, of those who make a 
profes^on of religion, would at least out shine them in 
^is particular, and be exempt from that single fault 
which seems to grow out of the imprudent fervmira 
«f reUgbn i but so it is, that infidelity is propagated 
with as much fierceness and contention, wrath and in- 
, dignatioj^, as if the safety of mankind depended upon 
it. There is something so ridiculous and perverse v^ 
tliis kind of zealots, that one does not know how to set 
Acm out in their proper colours. They are a sort of 
.f^mesteris wJio are eternally ujpon the fret; though 
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they play for nothing. They arc perpetually teasing 
their friends to come over to them, though at the 
same time they allow that neither of them shall get 
any thing hy the bargadn. In short, the zeal of spread- 
ing atheism is, if possible, more absurd than atheism 
itself. 

Since I have mentioned this unaccountable aeal 
which appears in atheists and infidels, I must &rther 
observe, that they are likewise in a most particular 
manner possessed with the spirit of bigotry. They 
are wedded to opinions full of contradiction and im- 
possibility, and at the same time look upon the small- 
est difficulty in an article of faith as a sufficient rea- 
son for rejecting it. Notions that fall in with the common 
reason of mankind, that are conformable to the sense of 
all ages and all nations, not to mention their tendency 
for promoting the happiness of societies, or of pardcu- 
lar persons, are exploded as errors and prejudices ; 
sold schemes erected in their stead that are altogether 
monstrous and irrational, and require the most extra- 
vagant credulity to embrace them. I would fain ask 
one of these bigotted infidels, supposing all the great 
points of atheism, as the casual or eternal formation 
of the world, the matei^iality of a thinking substance, 
the mortality of the soul, the fortuitous organization 
of the body, the motions and gravitation of matter, 
vriih the like particulars, were laid together and 
formed into a kind of creed, according to the opinions 
of the most celebrated atheists ; t say, supposing such 
a creed as this were formed, and imposed upon any 
ene people in the world, whether it would not require 
an infinitely greater measure of faith than any set of 
articles which they so violently oppose ? Let me there- 
fore advise this generation of wranglers, for tlieir own 
and for the public good, to afct at least so consistently 
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Tvith themselves, as not to bum witK zeal fi» irreli- 
S^on, and with bigotiy for nonsense. C 



No 186. WEDNESDAY, October 3, 1711. 

BT ADDISON. 

Cabm ipsum petimua ttuititia. < 

HoR.Od.3.1. 1.V.38. 
Scarce the Crods and heavenly climea 
A.re safe from our audacious crimes. Dryden. 



u. 



PON my return to my lodgmgs last night, I 
found a letter from my worthy friend the clergyman, 
whom I have given some account of in my former pa- 
pers. He tells me in it, that he was particulaHy pleas- 
ed with the latter part of my yesterday's speculation; 
and at the same time inclosed the following essay, 
which he desires me to publish as the sequel of that 
discourse. It consists partly of uncommon reflections, 
and partly of such as have been already used, ^t now 
set in a stronger light. 

" A believer may be excused by the most hardened 
atheist for endeavouring to make him a convert, be* 
cause he does it with an eye to both their interests. 
The atheist is inexcusable who tries to gain over a 
believer, because he does not propose the doing him- 
self or the believer any good by such a conversion. 

" The prospect of a future state is the secret com- 
fort and refreshment of my soul ; it is that which 
makes nature look gay about me ; it doubles all my 
pleasures, and supports me under all my afllictions. 
I can look at disappointments and misfortunes, pain 
and alcknesS) dea^h itself^ and, what is worse than death, 
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the loss of those who arc dearest tome, with indiflfer- 
ence, so long as I keep in view the pleasures of eter- 
nity, ^d the state of being in which there will be no 
fears nor apprehensions; pains, nor sorrows, sickness 
nor separation. Why will any man be so imperti- 
nently oflScious as to tell me all this is only fancy and 
delusion ? Is there any merit in being the messenger 
of ill news ? If it is a dr^am, let me enjoy it, since it 
makes me both the hi^ppier and better man. 

** I must confess I do not know how to trust a raan 
who believes neither ' heaven nor hell, or, in other 
words, a future state of rewards and punishments. 
Not ohly natural self-love, but reason, directs us to 
jiromote our own interest above all things. It can nev- 
er be for the hiterest of a believer to do me a mischief^ 
because he is sure, upon the balance of accounts, to 
find himself a loser by it. On the contrary, if he con- 
siders his own welfare in his behaviour towards me, 
it will lead him to do me all the good he can, and at 
the same time restrain him from doing me an injury. 
An unbeliever does not act like a reasonable creature, 
if he favours me contrary to his present interest, or 
does not distress me when it turns to his present ad- 
vantage. Honour and good-nature may indeed tie up 
his hands ; but as these would be very much strength- 
ened by reason and principle, so without them they 
are only instincts, or wavering unsettled notions, 
which rest on no foundation. 

<* Infidelity has been attacked with so good success 
of late years, that it is driven out of all its outworks. 
The atheist has not found his post tenable, and is there- 
fore retired into deism, and a disbelief of revealed re- 
ligion only. But the truth of it is, the greatest num- 
ber of this set of men are those who, for want of a 
virtuous education, or examining the grounds of reG- 
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gion, know so very little of- the matter in quefldoa 
that their infidelity is but aiM>ther term for tiieir igno- 
rance. 

^ As folly and inconsiderateness are the founda-^ 
tions of infidelity, the great pillars and suppoits of it 
are eitlwfr a vanity of appearing wiser than the rest of 
mankinds or an ostentation of courage in despising the 
terrors of another world, vrhich have sa great an in- 
^uence on what they call weaker minds ; or an aver- 
sion to a belief that must cut them off from many of 
those pleasures they propose to themselves, and fill 
them with remorse for many of those they have al- 
ready tasted. 

<' The great received articles of the Christian reii- 
gion have been so clearly proved, from the authority 
of that divine revelation in which they are delivered^ 
that it is impossible for those who have eai*s to hearj 
and eyes to see, not to be convinced of them. But 
were it possible for any thing in the Christian faith to 
beerroneoust I can find no ill consequences in adher- 
ing to it. The great points of the incarnation and 
suffering of our Saviour produce naturally such hab- 
its of virtue in the mind of man, that, I say, suppos- 
ing it were possible for us to be mistaken in them, 
the infidel himself must at least allow that no other 
system of religion could so effectually contribute to 
the heightening of morality. They give us great ideas 
of the dignity of human nature, and of the love which 
the Supreme Being bears to his creatures, and conse- 
quendy engage us in the highest acts of duty towards 
our Creator, our neighbour, and ourselves. How ma- 
ny noble arguments has Saint Paul raised from the 
chief articles of our religion, for the advancing of mo- 
rality in its three great branches ? To give a single 
example in each kind : What can be a stronger mo- 
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d?e to a firm trust and rdb&ceimthe nicrciies oims 
Maker) than the giving us his Son u> suffer for ^! 
What can make us love and esteem eren the moat in- 
considerable of mankkidy more than the thought that 
Christ died for him ? Or viliat dispcMie us to set a 
stricter guard up<m the puri^ of ourown hearts, than 
our bemg members of Christ, and a part of the sod- 
ety of which that immaculate person is the head? 
But these are only a specimen of those admiral^ en- 
forcements of moridity which the apostle has drawn 
fi^m the history of our blessed Saviour. 

^ If our modem infidels considered these matters 
with that candour and seriousness which they deserve, 
we should not see them act vith such a spirit of bit- 
temessy arrogance, and malice ; ^ey would not be 
raising such indgnificant cavils, doubts, smd scruples, 
as may be started against every thing that is not capa- 
ble of mathematical demonstration ; in order to un- 
setde the minds of the ignorant, disturb the put^c 
peace, subvert morality, and throw all things into coo- 
fusion and disorder* If none of these reflections can 
have any influence on them, there is one that perhaps 
may, because it is adapted to their vanity, by which 
they seem to be guided much more than thek reason. 
I would therefore have them consider, that the wisest 
and best of men, in all ages of the world, have been 
those who lived up to the religion of their country, 
when they saw nothing in it opposite to morality, and 
to the best lights they had of the Divine Nature. Py- 
thagoras's first rule directs us to worship tl^ gods 0$ 
it is ordained by lato^ for that is the most natural inter- 
pretation of the precept (a), Socrates, who was the 
most renowned among the heathens both for wisdom 
and virtue, in his last moments desires his friends to 
offer a cock to Esculapius j doubtless out of a sub- 
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missive deference %o th^ eataUislied worship of ham 
country. Xenophon tells us, that his ^:mce (whom 
he sets forth as the pattern of perfection), when he 
found his death approaching, offered sacrifices on the 
mountains to the Peraan Jqpiter-and the Sun, accord' 
ing to the custom of the Persians } for those are the 
words of the historian (6). Nay the Epicureans and 
anatomical philosophers shewed a very remarkable 
modesty in this particular ; for though the being of a 
God was entirely repugnant to their schemes of natu- 
ral philosophy, they contdited themsel^s with the 
denial of a Proyidence, asserting at'the same time the 
existence of gods in general ; because they would not 
shock the common belief of mankind, and the religion 
.©f their country." L 
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NOTES CRITICAL AND EXPLANATORY. 

No. 129. 

(a) The Steenkirk was a kind of military cravat of black 
silk probably worn first at the battle of Steenkirk in August 
1692. 

No. 133. 

(o) The name of his friend here so pathetically lamented 
was Stephen Clay a barrister. There are two poems of lus 
in Steele's Correspondence, vol. 2. p. 315. 

No. 136. 
(a) He was prime minister oi Charles Xn. 

No. 1 3a 
(a) This advertisement is said to have brou^t Lillie into 
such notice, that he soon rased a fortune from his trude. 

No. 139. 
(a) The colours taken at Blenheim, in 1704, were fixed up 
in Westminster-hall after having been carried in procession 
through the city. 

^o. 143. 
(a) It is to be regretted that this promise never was ful- 
liUed. 

No. 141. 

(a) (a) The names of two of the actors. 

(b) (b) Different incidents in the play of the Lancashire i 
Witches. 

No. 142. 

(a) These letters are all genuine* and were sent by Steele 
to Mrs. Scurlock, afterwards Lady Steele. 

No. 144. 

(a) Aristotle. (A) Plato, (e) Socrates. (</) Theophras- I 
tiis. These apophtli^gms are taien from IKogenes Laertiys. 
(e) Antisthenes. 

No. 146. 
(u) Bumot's theory of tlie earth. 
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-Ho. 15% 

(a) The FreHchmaii was the Chev. dc Floiunlles, ageaen&l 
under the Prince of Cond^. 

, No. 160. 
(a) Or the French prophets j They were a set of enthusi- 
asts of Cevennes in France, who worked themselves into 
strange distortions of the body, pretending* gifts and mirat 
cles. 

No. 164.^ 
(a) " The Theodosius and Constantia*' of Dr. Langhorne 
took its rise from this paper. There was also at this time 
published a poem having a similar title. 

No. 166. 
(a) The Atheistical writer here alluded to is thought to be 
Mr.Toland. 

No. 168. 
(a) Dr. Brady, who Joined in the new version of the Psalms. 

(6) The Water Theatre, at the lower end of Piccadilly, fa- 
mous in those ;timcs ; it consisted of Sea-Gods, Nymphs, (kc. 
spouting out water* 

No. in. 

(a) The following adYMii*a»k«nt reftrs to this and the pre* 
ceding Paper on Jealousy. 

" I William Crazy, aged threescore and seven, having for 
several yeiirs been afflicted with uneasy doubts, ftars, and 
vapours, occasioned by the youth and beauty of Mary iny 
wife, aged twenty-five, do hereby, for the benefit of the pub- 
lic, gWQ notice, that I have found great relief from two do- 
ses, having taken them two mornings together with a dish of 
chocolate. Witness my hand, &e." Spect. Vol. VII. No. 547. 
See alsoNo. 178. of this volume. 

(6) Antiquities of the Jews. Book xv. chap. 3. sect. 5, 6, 9. 
Chap. 7. sect. 1, 2, &c. 

No. 173. 

(a) This is the first ef^he Papers mentioned as an infalli' 
ble cure for hypochondric melancholy ; the others are No. 
184, 191,203, 209, 221, 233, 235, 239, 245, 247, and 251. Sec 
Spec. Vol. VU. No. 547. 

(b) J^amure was taken>from the French Sept. 1. 1695, by 
King William, in the sight of an army of 100,000 men, which 
the King of France had sent to relieve it. 

(c) The foregoing Paper had such an effect, that immedi- 
ately on publishing it, me proposed Grmnin^match was laid 
aside. — ^With such respect were the Spectator's admonitions 
received in those 4ays even in a distant country. An atten- 
tien that perhaps weuld not ll^ye been paid to them now. 
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No. 175. 



(h) hi the yemr 1709the Button-makers presented a p,etition 
to Parliament, the nat«re and contents of ^hich may be ■ 
learnt from an Act passed in consequence of it t the preani-; 
bleof which sets forth, that ** "Whereas the maintenance and 
•utMistance of many thousands of men, women, and children, 
within this kingdom of Great Britain depends upon making 
of silk, mohair, g^mp, and thread buttons and buttonholes 
with the needle, &c. — And a late and unforeseen practice of 
making and binditig button-holes with cloth, ser^, 3w:. tat^e 
utter ruin of numerous families, &c.*' See the Statutes pas* 
sed|iil Hie 8th year of Queen Anne, 1709. P. 

No. 176, 

(a) " The Commonwealth of Oceana,," first published in 
16S€, fol. ■ A famous political romance, wherein the author 
eshibtts a complete model: of republican government, and op* 
}joscs it to every other form of civil policy. P. 

No. 177. 

(a) Prov. c. 19. v. \7. (*) Brown's BcL Medici, P. U. f 13. 

No 179. 

(o) See No. \7X 

No. 180. 

(a) Signed Sept. 20. N. S. 1696, at the palace of Retsvidi^ 
situate midway between Delft and the Hague. Tliis was a 
peace with Frsmce on the parts of Spun, Eogland* Hrtllnty^j 
and the Empire, &c. 

(b) The kingdom of Spain, seized by touia XTV. ia 1701, 
for his grandson, as led him by the will of Charles H. whidi 
the enenues of France looked upon as forged» or made when 
Charles was nan compos. 

(c) This letter was written by Mr. Henry Martin, and tran- 
scribed by Steele from the Letter-box. 

No. 181. 

M See No. 120, 121- 

{b) Marquard Freher Was a celebrated lawyer of Ihe 16(li 
century, who obliged the world with many eurious a:id learn- 
ed works, and among ^e rest with Rerom Germanioarum 
Scriptores — a Carolo Magno ad Fredericum lO. 3 Tom >600, 
&c. In this work he has inserted an old monastic chronicle, 
which contains the following tak.-«Vid. Tom. 1. Chronicon 
Laurishamensis Coenobti : sub anno 805. 

(c) This Lady had betn^bctrothtdto the Cretan BmpefcN*:^ 
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(d) Mons. Bayle, who has in9ei:t«d the fbregoiar siwy im 
His Dictionaiy [Art Eg-inhartfl whence pei^aps Additoaliacl 
ity thinks that with a little embellishment it might be made 
one of the pleasantest taie« in the world, particularly in the 
hands of such a writer as La Fontaine. The frontispiece 
might afford a striking parrallel between the effects of love 
and the effects of piety, between ^neas loaded with his fa- 
ther, and Imma bending under her gallant. The good Em- 
peror beholding her at a distance (as he was star-gazing) 
would not be the least interesting figure in the piece, espe- 
cially if the engraver did but enter into the reflection of a 
careful father on such an occasion. 

No. 183. 

(a) Judges Chap. ix. 8—15. (b) 2- Sam. xiL 1.— 4 . 

(c) LivU Hist. lib. 2. c. 32. Flo. lib. 1. c. 23. 

(d) Lord Shaftesbury Wrote a desertation on this subject, 
which did not appear in English till after his death,in the last 
•dition of his works. It was published in the Dutch edition 
of the Journal des Scavans, Nov. 1712, p. 483, and translated 
Iby Mr Goste, undfer the title of *• The Judgment of Hercur 
-les,** or a Dissertation on a Painting, the design of which is 
taken from the History of Prodicus, which we find in JTrrfl- 
phones ** Memorabilia Socratis." Lib.H« 

No. 18§. 

(a) See the motto to No. 1 12. Vol. Ik 
f *) Xenop. Cyrop. Lib. 8. p. 500. 
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-^ci, the unnatural misunderstanding between a|fe and 

youth. ..... 153 

The authority of an aged Virtuoua person preferable 
tothe pleasures of youth. . . .153 

Albacinda, her character. . 144 

Alexander, his artifice in his Indian expedition. . 137 

His answer to those wtio; a^ed him if he would not 
be a compe^tor for the prize in the Olympic 
' nmes. ..... 157 

Amaryllis, her character. . . . ; 144 

AmbiUon, the occasion of factions. . . 125 

Arable (Mrs.}, the great heirees, the Spectator's Ssfiow- 

traveller. . . . . .132 

Aristotle, his account of the world. . . 16$ 

Aristus and Aspasia, an happy couple. . , 121 

Artist, wherein he has the advantage of ati author. J66 

Association of honest men proposed by the Spectator. tZ^ 
AuthoF, wherein an author has the advantage of an artist. 166 

The care an author oi^M to take of what he writes. i6. 



A story of an athetsticai author. 
Accounts, their great usefulness. 
Action, no right judgment to be made of them. 
Advertisement from Mr. Sly the haberdasher. 
Atheists, great zealots. . . . 

And bigots. .... 

Their opinions downright nonsense. 



ib. 
V4 

ib. 
187 

las 

id. 
ib. 



Bahzfacb, his success with the ladies, and the reason 

for it. ..... 156 

Bear-Garden, the Spectator's method for the improve- 
ment of it .... 141 

Beauties, fantastical. ... -144 

Impertinent and disagreeable. . . ib. 

The efficacy of beauty. . . . ib. 

Bodily excersises of ancient encouragement. . 16J 

Burnet (Dr.), some passages in liis Theory of the Ear^ 

considered. . . « 143, 14^ 

Butts, the adventure of a butt on the water. . I75 

Caesar (Julius), his reproof to an ill reader* • • 147 
Cant, from whence said to be derived. . . •*. 

Carneades, the philosopher, his definition of beauty. 144 
Cassius, Uie proof he gave of his temper in his diUohood. 157 
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M, 
Caatle-buildew, who, and their follies exposed. . 167 

Cheerfulness of temper, how to be gbtsiined arCd preserved. 14Q 
Children, wrong measures taken in the education of the 

British children. . . 157 

Common prayer, some considefations on the reading of it. 147 
The excellency of it. ... 146 

Compassion, the exercise of it would tend to lessen the 

calamities of life. . . . .1^9 

Compliments : exchang-e of compliments. . 155 

Contentment the utmost good we can hope for in this life. |63i 
Conversation : what properly to be understood by the 

word conversation. . . \^ 

€k>tilus, his g^eat equanimity. . 143 

His adventure when a schoolboy. . . 1^5 

A man for the landed interest. . . 120 

His adventure with some g-ypdes. . . 130 

Rarely sports near his own seat. . . 131 

Country gentleman and his wife, neighbours to Sir Ro- 
ger, their diifeirent tempers described. . 1S8 
Country "wake described. . . . . 161, 
Coxcombs, generally the women's favourites. . 1^ 
Charles the Great, his behaviour to his Seetetary, who 

had debauched his daughter. . . Ifi 

1)rath, the contemplation ef it affords a delight vpixi 

with terror and sorrow. . . . 133 

Intended for our relief. ... ib. 

Deaths of eminent persons the most inproving pas- 
sages in hislory. . . {b. 
Hetotien, the most natural retief in our aAictions. ttS 
BIsappofiitmeats in k^ve, the most difficult to be conquer- 
ed of any other. .... ib. 
Bissentersthciroaiitiiig way ofrcftding. . . 147 

ILpucation: an ill method observed in the educating 

our youth. . ... 157 

Bnglishmen, the peculiar blessing of being bom one. ]^ 
The Spectator's speculations upon the English 

tongue. . . . ib. 

English not naturally talkative. . 135, 148^ 

The English tongue much adulti^rated, . 165 

Bpaminondas, his honourable death. . ^33 

Ephraim, the Quaker^ the Spectator's fellow-traveller in 

a stagfe-coach. . . 132 

His repMof to a reeruiting officer in the same coach, ib^ 
And advice to him at their parting. . " . 132 

Equanimity, without it we can have no true taste of life. 143 
Eternity, a prospect of it. . ' • . . 1-59 

Eucratia, her cbacaeter. . ... l44 

1ftu4»€ia» her character. .... ib. 
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Fali£R00b in mtm, a recommendation to the fiur sex. 156 
Fashion : men of fashion, who. . 151 

Faastina the empress, her notions of a pretty gentlemen. 128 
Preep ort (Sir Andrew), his moderation in point of poli- 

tic«. 126 

Genius, what properly a g^eat one. .- . 160 

CreogfTaphy of a jest settled. . . . 138 

Gigglers in church reproved. . . . 1 58 

Gypsies : an adventure between Sir Soger, the Spectator, 

and some gypsies. . . . . ISO 

Glory, the love of it. .... 139 

In what the perfection of it consists. . 139 

Good-nature more agreeable in conversation than int. 169 

The necessity of it. .... 169 

Good-nature bom with ut. . « . l69 

Handsomb people generally fantastical. 144 

The Spectator's list of some handsome ladies. 144 

Hate, why a man ought not to hate even his enemies. 1 SS 

Heathen philosopher. . . . 130 

Historian in conversation, wha 136^ 

Honeycomb (Will), his lett^ to the l^)ecUtor. . 131 

His notion of a man of wit. . . 151 

His boasts. ..... 15t 

His artifice 154 

loHNEUMoir, a great destroyer of crocodiles eggs. 19^ 
Impertinents, several sorts of them described. 148, ioS 

Indigo, the merchant, a man of prodigious intelligence. 1^ 
Indisposition, a man under any, whether real or imagi- 

nary^ ought not to be admitt^ i&tQ company* 143 

irresolution, from whence arising. 151 

Jealousy described. .... 170 

How to be alU^ed. .... 171 

An exquisite torment, . . - 17g 

Jezebels, wno so called. « < * . 175 

Ill-nature, an imitator of zeal. . . . 185 

Jilts described. . . . . . IBT 

Imma, the daughter of Charles the Great, her story. 181 

Infidelity, anoAer term for ignorance ^ . . 186 

interest, often a promoter of persecution. . 185 

Ken NET (Dr.), his account of the country wakes. 161 

Kitty, ii famous town girl. . . . 19T 

liancashire Witches, a comedy, censured. . l4l 

liSiigaage, the SngUsh^ much adulterated durii^ Hht 

war* • « « • . . . J0. 
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XL.e tiers to the Spectator ; from Rosalinda. • 37 

Complaining of a new petticoat. . . 127 

From a lawyer on the circuit, with an account of the 

progress of the fashions in the country. . 129 

From Will Honeycomb. . . . 131 

From George Trusty, thanking tlie Spectator for 

the great benefit ne has received from his works. 134 
From William Wiseacre, who desires his daughter 

may learn the exercise of the fan. . . ib. 

From a professed liar. . . 136 

From Ralph Valet, Uie faithful seryant of a perverse 
master. . . . . . 137 

From Patience Giddy, the next thing to a lady's 
woBian. ..... ISf 

From Lydia Novell, con^plaining of her lover's con- 
duct. . . . . . 140 

From K- D. concemipg the corrupt taste of the age, 
. and the reasons of it. ^ . . . »&. 

From Betty Saunter, about a wager. . . »*. 

From Parthenope, who is angrj' with the ^pe^tator 
for me4dling with the ladies petticoats. • ib» 

Prom upon drinking. ... ib» 

From Rachael Basto Gonoeming female gamesters, ib. 
From Parthenia. .... ib. 

From containing a reflection on a comedy called 

The Lancashire fVitchea. . . . 141 

From Andromache, complainining of the false no- 
tion of gallantry in love^^with some letters from 
h^husbioidto her. . . . 142 

iFrom^— concerning wagerers. . , 14^ 

From— complaining of irape»rtinents in cofiee- 
houses. ..... li^ 

From—complaining of an old bachelor. . ib. 

From— — Hsomplaining the skirts in men's coats. ib. 

From*— -on the reading of the common prayer. 1>^ 
From the Spectator to a dancing outlaw. . ] 48 

From the same to a dumb visitant. . . ib. 

To the Sjjectator from Sylvia a widow, desiring bis 

advice in the choice of a husband. . 149 

The Spectator's answer. . . . ib» 

To the Spectator from Simon Honeycomb, giving an 

account of his modesty, impudence, and msur^ge 154 
From &n Idol that keeps a coffee-house. . 10^5 

From a beautiful milUner, complaining of l\er cus- 
tomers. ..... ib. 

From with a reproof to the Spectator. . 158 

jFrom— concerning the ladies visitants. . ^ ib, 

R*om—— complaining of the behaviour of persons 
in church. ..... ib. 

From a woman^s man. . . . 158 

From-^p— with a descsiption of a voimtry wii]k. 161 
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From Leonora, who had just lost her lover. . 163 

From a young" officer to his father. . . 165 
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